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TO 

LOED     LTNDHURST. 


In  happier  hoxirs,  when  I  first  mentioned  to  yon  the  idea 
of  this  Work,  it  was  my  Intention,  while  inscribing  it  with 
your  name,  to  have  entered  into  some  details  as  to  the 
principles  which  had  guided  me  in  its  composition,  and 
the  feelings  with  which  I  had  attempted  to  shadow  forth, 
thongh  as  *in  a  glass  darkly,'  two  of  the  most  renowned 
and  refined  spirits  that  have  adomed  these  onr  latter  days. 
But  now  I  will  only  express  a  hope  that  the  time  may 
come  when,  in  these  pages,  you  may  find  some  relaxation 
firom  the  cares,  and  some  distraction  •  from  the  sorrows, 
of  existence,  and  that  you  will  then  receive  this  dedication 
as  a  record  of  my  respect  and  my  affection. 
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'_  CHAPTER  I. 

SouB  ten  years  before  the  rovnlt  of  onr  American  colonia^ 
ihere  was  sitoate  in  one  of  onr  midland  counties,  on 
borders  of  an  extensive  forest,  an  aucient  hall  that  belonged 
to  the  Herberts,  but  whioh,  thongh  eyerwell  pi-eserved,  had 
not  nntil  that  period  beeri  viaited  by  any  momber  of  the 
fiunily,  aince  tbe  eiile  of  the  Stuarts.  It  was  an  odifice  of 
conaiderable  size,  bnilt  of  grey  etone,  mach  covered  wifi 
ivy,  and  placed  upoa  the  last  ffentle  elevation  of  a  long  ridge 
of  hilla,  in  the  centre  of  a  creacent  of  woods,  that  far  over- 
topped  ita  nlnsters  of  tall  chimneys  and  turretod  gables. 
Althongh  the  principal  Chambers  were  on  the  first  atoiy, 
yon  could  nevertheleas  step  forth  from  their  windowa  on  B  ' 
broad  terraco,  whence  yon  descended  into  the  gardena  by  a 
double  flight  of  stone  stepB,  exactly  in  tho  middle  of  itg 
length.  Thesegardena  werBüf  some  esfeut,  and  filledwith 
evergreen  Bhmbberiea  of  remarkable  OTergrowth,  whilö 
occasionally  tnrfy  vistaa,  cut  in  the  distant  woods,  canie 
aloping  down  to  the  aonth,  as  if  they  opened  to  receive  tha 
snnbeMn  that  greeted  the  gemal  aapect  of  the  mansioE,- 
Thc  ground.floor  was  principally  occupied  by  the  hall  itael^ 
which  was  of  great  dimecsiona,  hang  round  with  raany  a 
family  porti-ait  and  rural  pictnre,  fui-nished  with  long  oaken 
Watg  covered  with  Btarlet  cnshions,  and  ornaniented  with 
a  parti-colonred  floor  of  alternate  diamonda  of  lilact  ajid 
^^^|^|tD  nuu'ble.     From  the  centre  of  the  roof  of  the  ouuiEdciil, 
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whioli  wits  alwaya  covered  with  pigeons,  rose  lie  uloek. 
towei'  Ol'  the  chapel,  anrmounted  by  a  vane ;  and  before  the 
manBion  itself  was  a  lai^e  plot  of  grass,  with  a  fountain  in 
tbe  centre,  Burrounded  bj  a  hedg-e  of  hoceysiickle. 

Tliia  plot  of  grasg  wag  BBparatecl  from  an  extensive  park, 
that  opened  in  front  of  the  hall,  hy  taU  iroa  gates,  on  each 
of  the  pillara  of  which  waa  a  Eon  rampant  supporting  the 
eacntcheoo  of  the  famüy,  The  doer  wandered  in  this  en- 
closed  and  well-wooiied  demesne,  and  about  a  mile  from  the 
mansion,  in  a  direct  line  with  the  iron  gates,  was  an  old- 
fashioned  lodge,  which  mai'ked  the  limit  of  the  park,  and 
ti-om  which  yon  emerged  into  a  fino  avenne  of  limea  bounded 
on  both  Eides  by  fields.  Ät  the  termination  of  thia  avenue 
was  a  strong  bat  Bimple  gate,  and  a  woodman's  cottage ; 
aud  then  spread  before  yoa  a  vaat  landscajie  of  opea,  wild 
tanda,  which  seemed  on  one  side  intemiinabk,  while  on  tbe 
other  the  eye  rested  od  the  dark  heights  of  tbo  neighhonr- 
ing  forest. 

ThiB  picturesqne  and  Becluded  abode  was  the  residitnce 
of  Lady  Annabel  Herbert  and  her  danghter,  the  youn^  and 
beantdfal  Yenetia,  a  child,  at  the  time  when  our  histoiy 
oommences,  of  very  tender  age.  It  was  nearly  seven  years 
aince  I^dy  Annabet  and  her  in^t  daughter  had  sought 
the  retii'ed  sbadea  of  Oherbnry,  which  they  had  never  siuce 
qnitted.  They  hved  alone  and  for  eaoh  other ;  the  mother 
educated  her  child,  and  the  child  interested  her  mother  hy 
her  affectionat«  diapoaition,  the  development  of  a  mind  of 
bo  ordinary  promise,  and  a  sort  of  captivating  graoe  and 
chai-ming  playfnlnesa  of  temper,  which  were  extremely 
delightiu.1.  Iiady  Anuabel  waa  still  young  and  lovely.  That 
.she  was  wealiby  her  establishnieiit  cleariy  denoted,  and 
sh«  wafi  a  daughter  of  one  of  the  haughtisBt  housea  in  the 
kiugdom.  It  was  stiange  then  that,  with  alt  the  brilliant 
oooideuta  of  birth,  and  beanty,  and  fortani;,  she  should  still, 
as  it  were  in  the  morning  of  her  life,  have  withdrawn  to 
this  secliided  mansion,  in  a  county  where  ahe  waa  perBonalty 
unknowu,  distimt  frum  tbe  metropolis,  eNtraugtd  from  all 
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her  owii  relativea  a,ud  connexiona,  and  witbont,  Die  rssou 
of  Bven  a  aingle  neighbonr,  for  the  ooly  place  of  Importal 
in  her  viciinEy  was  Tiiiiiihabited.  The  genoral  impreeBion 
of  tbe  villagers  was  that  Lady  Ännabel  was  a  widow 
yet  there  were  some  speculatore  who  would  shrewdly  re- 
mark,  that  her  ladjahip  had  never  wora  weeda,  althongh 
her  hnsband  could  not  h&ve  beeu  long  dead  when  ehe  firet 
arrived  at  Cherbnry.  On  tho  whole,  however,  these  good 
people  were  not  very  inqniBitive  ;  and  it  was  fortnnate  for 
them,  for  there  wob  httle  cliance  and  slight  meaDS  of  gre- 
tifying  their  cnriosity.  The  whole  of  the  eatablishnjent  had 
heen  formed  at  Cherbuiy,  with  the  excoption  of  her  lady- 
ship's  waäting-woman,  Miatress  Paancefort,  and  ehe  was  by 
l'ar  too  great  a  personage  to  coudeacend  to  reply  to  any  quea- 
lion  which  waa  not  made  to  herby  Lady  Annahel  herseif. 

The  beanty  of  the  young  Venetia  was  not  the  bereditary 
gift  of  her  beantifa!  mother,  It  was  not  fi-om  Lady  Annabel 
that  Venetia  Herbert  had  derived  those  seraphic  locks  that 
feil  over  her  shonMers  and  down  her  neck  in  golden  strearos, 
nor  that  clear  grey  eye  even,  whose  childiah  glance  might 
perplex  the  gaze  of  manhood,  nor  that  iittle  aqiiiline  nose, 
that  gave  a  haughty  expresaion  to  a  countenance  that  hni\ 
never  yet  dreamed  of  pvide,  nor  that  radiajit  complexion, 
that  dazzied  with  ita  brilliaccy,  like  some  winged  miniatDr 
of  Kafiael  or  Correggio.  The  peaaanta  that  paased  the  lady 
and  her  danghter  in  their  walks,  and  who  bleaaed  her  aa 
they  paaaed,  for  all  hov  grace  and  goodnesa,  often  marvelled 
why  80  fair  a  mother  and  so  fair  a  child  ahonld  be  so  dissi- 
milar, that  one  indeed  might  be  compared  to  a  atarry  night, 
and  tha  other  to  a  annny  day. 


CHAPTER  n. 
It  was  a  bright  aiid  soft  spring  morning;  the  dewy  viataa 
of  Cherbiiry  sparkled  in  the  snn,  the  coojng  of  the  pigeons 
round,  the  peacocks  etrntted   about  the  teniioö  ] 
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and  spread  iheir  tailü  with  infinitä  enJDjmeiit  and  c 

'.de,  and  Lady  AnnaliB!  cajne  forth  with  her  httle  daughter, 
to  bi'eatiie  the  renovatiDg  odoura  of  the  season,  The  air 
id  witli  the  violet,  tnfta  of  daffodilswere  scattered 
all  abont,  and  thongh  the  snowdrop  Lad  vanished,  and  the 
[jiinirosea  were  fast  disappearing,  their  wild  and  shaggy 
leaves  still  looked  pictnresqne  and  glad. 

'  Mamma,'  aaid  the  little  Venetia, '  ie  this  sprißg  ? ' 

'  This  is  Hpiing,  my  child,'  replied  Lady  Annabel,  '  bean- 
tifal  spring  !  The  year  iB  young  and  happy,  like  my  little 
girl.' 

'If  Venetia  be  like  the  spring,  mamma  is  like  the  euni- 
mer! '  replied  the  child  ;  and  the  mother  smiled.  '  And  ii' 
Dot  the  Bnminer  young  and  happy  ? '  reaunied  Venetia. 

'It  is  not  qnite  so  young  as  the  spring,'  aaid  Lady  Anna^ 
bei,  looking  down  with  fondness  on  her  little  companion, 
'  and,  I  fear,  not  qnite  80  happy.' 

'  Bat  it  is  as  beautifal,'  said  Venetia. 

'  Ib  is  not  beanty  that  makea  na  happy,'  aaid  Lady  Annabel; 
'  to  be  happy,  my  love,  we  must  be  good.' 

'  Am  I  good  ? '  Said  Venetia. 

'  Very  good,'  aaid  Lady  Annabel. 

'  I  am  Tery  happy,'  said  Venetia ;  '  I  wonder  whether,  if 
I  ho  always  good,  I  ahall  alwajs  be  happy  ? ' 

'  YoTi  cannot  be  bappy  withoiit  boing  good,  mj  love ;  biit 
liappinesa  dependa  npon  the  will  of  God.  If  you  be  good  he 
will  gnard  over  yon.' 

'Whab  oan  make  me  nnhappy,  naamma?'  inqnired 
Venetia. 

'  An  evil  conacience,  my  love.' 

'  Conscience ! '  said  Venetia ;  '  what  ia  conacience  ?  * 

'  Yon  are  not  yet  qnite  old  enongli  to  underatand,'  said 
Lady  Anoabel,  '  bnt  aome  day  I  will  teach  you.  Mamma 
ia  now  going  to  take  a  long  walk,  and  Venetia  ahall  walk 
with  her.' 

So  aaying,  the  Lady  Astgabel  sammoned  Miatresa  Paance- 
tbrt,  B  gentlewoman  of  not  more  di"i!re6t  yeara  tbin  miglit 
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have  been  expected  in  the  attQudant  ot'  so  ^ooiig  a  miatress  ■ 
bnt  ouB  wüU  qualified  for  her  office,  very  »oalous  and  devotod, 
Boraewhat  cQusequential,  fall  of  energy  aud  decision,  capabie 
Ol  directiog,  fond  of  givitig  advice,  and  habituated  to  com- 
mand.  The  Lady  Ännabel,  leading  hör  daughter,  atid  ac- 
companied  by  her  faithfiil  bloodhuimd,  Mannion,  ascendeil 
OQB  of  thoso  aloping  vistaa  that  we  havo  noticed,  Misti'ess 
Pauncefort  following  them  about  a  pace  behind,  and  after 
her  a  gi'oom,  at  a  respcctfut  distance,  leading  Miss  Herbert'a 
donkey. 

They  soon  eutered  a  windiog  path  through  the  wood 
which  was  the  background  of  their  dwelliug.  Lady  Aiina- 
bel  was  ailent,  and  lust  in  her  reflections  ;  Venetia  plucked  I 
the  beantlfol  wild  hyacintha  that  tbea  aboanded  in  the 
Wood  in  auch  pi'ofuaion,  that  their  bods  spread  like  patohea 
of  blue  enamei,  and  gave  them.  to  Mistress  Pauncefort,  whu, 
B.S  the  collection  increaaed,  handed  them  over  to  the  groom; 
wiio,  in  tnm,  depoaited  them  in  the  wicker  aeat  prepared 
for  hia  young  mistress,  The  bright  snn  bursting  tlirough 
the  tender  fbliage  of  the  year,  the  clear  and  genial  air,  thfi 
ainging  of  fclie  birds,  and  the  wild  and  joyoua  eiolamationg 
of  Venetia,  aa  ahe  gathei'ed  her  Üowers,  niade  it  a  cheerfiil 
party,  nntwithstanding  the  aileuce  of  ita  mistresa, 

When  they  emerged  from  the  wood,  they  found  themselvea 
on  the  brow  of  the  hill,  a  amall  down,  over  which  Venetia 
ran,  oxulting  in  the  healthy  breeze  which,  at  this  expoaed 
height,  was  atrong  and  freah.  As  they  advanced  to  the 
opposite  declivity  to  that  which  they  had  aacended,  a,  wide 
and  peculiar  landscape  opened  before  them,  The  estreme 
dietance  was  formed  by  au  undulating  ridgo  of  loffy  and 
savage  hilla ;  nearer  than  these  were  gentler  elevationa, 
paitially  wooded ;  and  at  their  baae  was  a  rieh  Valley,  its 
green  meads  fed  by  a  clear  and  rapid  stream,  which  glit- 
tered  in  the  aun  aa  it  coursed  on,  iosing  itaelf  at  length  in 
a  wild  and  aedgy  iake  that  formed  the  fiirthest  limit  of  a 
gidely-epreading  park.  In  the  centre  of  this  park,  and  n 
f  remot«  from  the  banka  <if  the  rivulot,  waä  iOi  auda 
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^^H    gothio  bnilding,  that  had  once  beeil  an  abbej  of  great  re- 
^^K    pute  and  wealth,  and  had  not  mucli  saSered  in  ita  estemal 
^^H     character,  by  having  served  for  nearly  two  ceutnries  and  a 
^^H     half  as  tbe  principal  dwelling  of  an  old  baronial  family. 
^^V  Descendtng  t!ie  downy  hilf,  tiat  here  and  there  was  stnd- 

^^       ded  with  fine  otd  trees,  enriclung  by  tbeir  presence  the  riew 
from  the  abbey,  Lady  Annabc!  and  her  party  entered  the 
meads,  and,  skirting  the  lake,  approaehed  the  venerable 
^^_       walla  without  croasing  the  stream. 

^^^  It  was  diffictilt  to   conceive  a  scene  more  süent  and  more 

^^H     desolate.     There  was  no  aign  of  life,  and  not  a  sound  save 

^^f      the  occasioual  cawing  of  a  rook.     Advancing  towarda  the 

I  abbey,  they  passed  a,  pile  of  buüdings  that,  in  the  snmmer, 

mighfc  be  screened  from  aig'lit  bj  the  foliage  of  a  group  of 

elma,  too  scanty  at  preaent  to  veil  their  deaolation.     Wide 

gapB  in  the  roof  proved  that  the  vast  and  drearj  afablea 

wei-e  no  longer  uaed ;  there  were  empty  granariea,  whoBe 

doors  had  fallen  from  their  hinges ;  the  gate  of  the  court- 

^^_      yard  was  proatrate  on  the  g:'ound  ;  and  thesileiitclock  thal 

^^B      onee  adcmed  the  capola  over  tbe  noble  entrance  arch,  ha^ 

^^H     long  lost  its  index.     Even  the  littci*  of  the  yard  appeared 

^^f     duaty  and  grey  with  age.     Yon  feit  Bure  no  hnman  foot 

I  oould  have  disturbed  it  for  yeara.     At  the  back  of  these 

bnildings  were   nailed  the  trophiea  of  the  gamekeeper : 

hundroda  of  wild  cata,  dried  to  blacknesa,  stretchcd  their 

downward  heada  and  legs  ft-oia  the  mouldering  wall  j  hawka, 

magpiea,   and  jayg   hung    in    tattered    remnants!    but   all 

grey,  and  even  green,  with  age;  and  the  heada  of  birds  in 

plenteous  rowa,  nailed  beak   upwai-d,  and  ao    drifd   and 

Bhriyelled  by  the   suna   and    winda   and   froata   of   raanj 

seasona,  that  their  diatinctive  charactera  were  lost. 

'  Do  you  know,  my  good  Panncefort,'  aaid  Lady  Ännabel, 
'  that  I  have  an  odd  fimcy  to-day  t«  foree  an  euti-ance  into 
the  old  abbey.  It  ie  stränge,  fond  as  I  am  of  thia  walk, 
that  we  have  never  yet  entered  it.  Do  yon  recollect  our 
last  vain  eHbihi?  Sball  we  be  moi-e  fortunate  tJii.s  tiniB, 
tbink  you  F ' 


'MiatresB  Pauiicefui-t  amiled  and  sniirked,  aitd,  advn 

the  old   gloomy  porch,  gave  a  determined  i'ing  at  äi^M 
Ita  Hoand  might  lie  heard  eahoing  throttgh  the  oldT 
cluiBtora,  bnt  a  considerable  time  elapsed  withont  any  otUer  1 
efl'ect  beiiig  prodnced.     Perliapa  Lady  Annabel  wonld  hare   | 
Qow  given  up  the  attempt,  bnt  tim  üttle  Venetia  expressed 
so  mnch  regret  at  the   disappointmeut,  tliat  her  motbei 
dii-ectod  the  groom  to  reconnoitre  in .  tbe  ueighbourhood, 
and  aee  if  it  wero  possible  to  discover  any  pei'son  connectad 
with  the  maiision. 

'  I  doubt  OUT  lack,  my  hidy,'  said  MiHtresa  Panuüefort,,  1 
'  for  they  do  say  tbat  the  abbsy  :s  quite  nninhabitod.' 

' 'Tis  a  pity,' said  Iiady  Annabel,  ' for,  with  allits  doBO-  ] 
Itttion,  there  is  something  about  this  spot  wLich  ever  greatly  ] 
intereate  mc' 

'  Mamma,  why  does  no  one  live  here?'  said  Vouctia, 
L.  '  The  master  of  the  abbey  livea  abroad,  my  child.' 
%-*  Why  does  he,  mamma  ?  ' 

'  *  Never  ask  questions,  Mise  Venetia,'  eaid  Miatreai 
Pauncefort,  in  a  huahed  and  Bolema  tone;  'itis  notpretty.' 
Lady  Annabel  bad  moved  away. 

Tbe  groom  retumed,  and  said  he  bad  met  an  old  matt, 
picting  water-crcsaea,  and  he  was  the  only  peraon  who 
lived  in  the  abbey,  except  bis  wife,  and  ahe  was  bedriddeu. 
The  old  man  had  promised  tg  adrait  thera  when  he  bad 
completed  hia  task,  but  not  bt'lbre,  and  the  groom  foaved  it 
Id  be  8ome  time  before  he  arrived, 
Come,  Panncefort,  rest  yonrself  on  this  bench,'  said  j 
ly  Annabel,  eeating  heraelf  in  the  porob ;  '  and  Venetia,  ] 
tny  child,  come  hither  to  me.' 

'  Mamma,'  eaid  Venetia,  'what  isthename  of  the  gontle- 
man  to  whom  this  abbey  belongs  ?' 

'  Lord  Cadupcis,  Ioto.' 

'  I  should  like  to  know  why  Lord  Cadnrcia  liTea  abi'oad?'  j 
Said  Venetia,  muaingly. 

Thero  are  many  reasonn  why  persona  may  choose  to  qiril 
CQUntry,  and  dwull   in   another,  m?  lov 
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^^^H  EiBdjAnnabcl,  vory  quictly  :  '  some  cbauge  tlie  climate  tot 
^^^H      their  health.' 

^^^V  'Bid  Lord  Cadards,  mammap'  imked  Venetia. 

^^^H  '  I  do  not  know  Lord  Cadurcis,  dear,  oi-  auything  of  bim, 

^^H       except  that  Le  is  a  veiy  old  man,  and  has  uo  family.' 
^^^P  At  tliiB  moment  tbere  was  a  Hound  of  bars  and  bülts  witb- 

^^H  drawn,  and  the  falling  of  a  chajn,  and  at  lengtb  tbe  masay 
^^H  door  alon'ly  opened,aiidtheoIdmaaappearBd  andbeckon^ 
^^H         to  tbem  to  enter. 

^^^1  '  'Tis  eigbt  years,  come  Martinmaa,  sioce  I  opeued  tbis 

^^H        door,'  said  tbe  old  mau,  '  and  it  Bticks  a  bit,     Yau  mast 
^^^1       walk  Fiboat  bj  jourRelves,  for  I  bave  no  breath,'  and  my 
^^H       nuBtresa  is  bedridden.     Tbere,  straight  down  tbu  cloist«r, 
^^H       yüu  can't  nuse  your  way  -,  there  ia  not  mnch  to  Bee.' 
^^^1  Tbe  interior  of  tbe    abbey  formed  a  quadrangle,  &v,r- 

^^^^  rounded  by  tbe  cloisters,  and  in  tbis  inner  court  wiia  a 
^^^H  cnriotiB  foimtain,  carved  with  exquisite  skiil  by  some  gothic 
^^^H  artist  in  one  of  tbose  capricions  moods  of  sportive  inven- 
^^^f  tion  tbat  prodnced  tbose  grotesqae  medleys  far  wbicb  tbe 
I  feudal  Bciilptor  was  celebrated.      Not  a  sound  was  Leard 

except  tbe  fall  of  tbe  fouutaiu  and  tbe  ligbt  ecboes  tbat  ita 
Toice  called  up. 

The  slaircafle  led  Lady  Annabal  and  her  party  tbrough 
Beveral  small  rooms,  scantily  garnisbed  witb  anrient  furni- 
ture,  in  some  of  wbicb  wei^e  potiraite  of  tbe  family,  luitil 
tbey  at  lengtb  ertered  a  noble  salooii,  once  tbe  refectory  of 
tbe  abbey,  and  not  deficient  in  spletidour,  tbougb  aadly 
Boiled  and  worm-eaten.  It  was  bung  witb  tapestry  repro- 
'  senting  tbe  Cartoons  of  Raffael,  and  tLeir  still  vivid  coloura 

Pcontrasted  witb  the  faded  bangings  and  tbe  dingy  damask 
of  the  chatra  and  sofas.  A  ma.s3  of  Cromwellian  arinour 
was  hndciled  togetberin  a  comer  of  a  long  montisb  gallery, 
with  a  atandard,  encrusted  ivitb  dust,  and  a  conple  of  old 
dnima,  one  broken.  Fi-om  one  of  tbe  windows  tbey  bad  a 
good  yiew  of  tbe  old  walled  garden,  which  did  not  tempt 
^^^  them  to  enter  it ;  it  was  a  wildemess,  tbe  walka  no  longer 
^^^L       diatingaiBbable  ffom  tbe  rank  Vegetation  of  tlie  otice  cnlti- 
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r&ltjd   lawim;   the  tcrracea  iflioked   up  with  the  uiicheokeJ 
slirubberiofi ;  and  liere  and  tbero  a,  leaden  afatne,  a,  goddeaa 
or  a  BatjT,  prostrate,  and  covered  with  raoaa  and  Heben. 
'  It  makea  me  melancholy,'  aaid  Ladjr  Annabe] ;  'let  ua 

'  Mamma,'  said  Venetia,  '  aro  there  aoy  ghoats  in  tliis 
abbey  ? ' 

'  Ton  niay  well  ftßk  me,  love,'  replied  Lady  Ännabel ;  '  it 
seems  a  spell-bonnd  place,  But,  Venetia,  I  liave  oilec 
told  you  there  are  no  Buch  thing-s  as  ghosta.' 

'  Jm  it  nanghty  to  feelieve  in  ghosta,  mumma,  Cor  I  cannot 
help  beÜeving  iu  them  ? ' 

'  When  jou  are  older,  and  have  more  kuowledge,  yon 
will  not  believe  in  them,  Venetia,'  repJied  Lady  Annabel, 

Onr  friendB  left  Cadurcia  Abbey.  Venetia  monnted  her 
donkey,  her  mother  walked  by  her  side ;  the  ann  was  be- 
ginning  to  decline  when  they  again  reached  Cherbury,  and 
the  air  waa  hrisk.  Lady  Annabel  was  glad  to  find  heraelf 
by  her  fireside  in  her  little  terraee-room,  and  Venetia  fotch- 
ing  her  book,  read  to  her  mother  nntü  their  dinuer  hour. 


CHAPTER  IIL 

Two  aereno  and  innocent  years  had  gHded  away  at  Cher- 
bury aince  this  moraing  ramble  to  Cadurcia  Abbey,  and 
Venetia  had  grown  in  lovelinesa,  io  goodness,  and  intelli- 
genoe.  Her  lively  aad  aomewhat  precocious  mind  had 
become  greatly  developed ;  and,  though  ehe  was  only  uine 
years  of  age,  it  scarcely  needed  the  affection  of  a  mother 
to  find  in  her  an  interesting  and  engaging  companioD. 
Ältbongh  feminine  education  was  little  regarded  in  those 
days,  that  of  Lady  Annabel  had  beeii  au  exception  to  the 
geoeral  practice  of  society.  She  had  been  brought  np  with 
the  DonscionanesB  of  other  objecta  of  female  attainment  and 
uiBonioliahment   thaii    'imbroidery,    '  the    complete   art  of 
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^^^H  makiiig  pastry,'  taiii  reading  '  TUu  Wbul»  l>uty  al  Man.' 
^^^B  She  liad  proGted,  when  a  child,  by  the  gnidance  of  her 
^^^1  brother'a  tutor,  who  had  bestowed  no  unfruitful  painB  upoii 
^^^E  no  ordinary  capaoitj.  She  was  a  ^od  liogTiist,  a  fine 
^^^1  musician,  waB  well  read  in  oof  eider  poete  and  their  Italian 
^^^K  ori^nals,  was  no  nnskilfal  aHiat,  and  had  acquired  soiiif 
^^^B  Icnowledge  of  botany  whcn  wandering,  a.3  a  girl,  in  her 
^^^H  native  woode.  Since  her  retirement  to  Cberbury,  reading 
^^^B  bod  been  bei*  chief  reE0iir;;L'.  The  ball  contained  a  library 
^^^B  whose  shelves,  indeed,  were  more  füll  than  choice ;  but, 
^^^^  amid  folioe  of  tbeological  controveray  and  civil  law,  tbei'e 
^^^P  nugbt  be  foond  tho  first  editiona  of  moat  of  the  oelebrated 
(  writera  of  tha  reign  of  Anne,  which   the  contemporary  pro- 

prietor  of  Cberbury,  a  mau  of  wit  and  faahion  in  hia  day, 
had  duly  coUected  in  bis  yearly  vieitsto  the  metropolis,  and 
final ly  depoaited  in  Ihe  famüy  book-room, 

The  education  of  her  daughter  waa  not  only  the  principal 
duty  of  Lady  Annabel,  but  her  cbief  debght.  To  enltivate 
the  -Dasoent  intelligence  of  a  child,  in  thoae  daya,  was  not 

Ptbe  mere  piera  of  scientific  mecbanism  that  the  admirable 
labonra  of  so  many  ingenioua  wi'itera  baTe  aince  permitted 
it  comparatively  to  become.     In  those  daya  there  waa  no 
Mra.  Barbauld,  uo  Madame  de  Genlis,  no  Miaa  Edgewnrth  ; 
no  'Eveninga  atHoine,'no  '  Children'a  Friend,'  no  '  Parent's 
Aaaiatant.'     Venetia  loved  her  book  ;  indeed,  she  waa  ncver 
happier  than  when  reading ;  but  ehe  aoon  recoiled  from 
the  gilt  and  Lilliputian  volumea  of  the  good  Mr.  Newbury, 
and  hermindrequiredsomenioreHubatantialescitementtlian 
^^       '  Tom  Thumb,'  or  even  '  Goody  Two-Shoea.'     '  The  Seveu 
^^^L      CbampionH '  waa  a  great  reaource  and  a  great  favourite ; 
^^H     bnt  it  required  all  the  vigilance  of  a  mother  to  eradicate  the 
^^^r     false  impressions  which  auch  atudiee  were  continnally  male- 
)  ing  on  so  tender  a  student ;  and  to  disenchant,  by  rational 

diBcusaion,  the  faaciuated  imt^^ination  of  her  child.  Lady 
Annabel  endeavoured  to  find  some  aubatitute  in  the  easays 
of  Addison  and  Steele  ;  bat  they  required  more  kiiowledge 
of  the  flTory-day  world  for  their  enjoymeot  thas  an  infant. 
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brud  in  such  aecliiHiüu,  uanld  at  present  afi'urd  ;  and  at  li 
Venetia  lost  herseif  in  the  Tvildering  pages  of  Clelia  and  the 
Aroadia,  which  ehe  pored  over  witi  a  rapt  and  ecstatio 
Bpirit,  that  wonld  nat  comprehend  the  waming  acepticism 
of  her  paront.  Lct  us  picture  to  ouraelves  the  high-bred 
Lady  Annabel  in  the  terrace-room  of  her  ancient  hall,  work- 
ing  at  her  tapestry,  and,  aeated  at  her  feet,  her  littie  danghter 
Venetia,  reading  aloud  the  Arcadia  !  The  peacocks  bave 
jumped  ap  on  the  window-aUl,  to  look  at  their  friends,  who 
luve  to  feed  them,  and  by  their  pecking  have  aroused  the 
bloodhoimd  (jTonching  at  Lady  Annähere  feet.  And  Venetia 
looka  np  front  her  folio  with  a  Sushed  and  smihng  face  tu 
catoh  the  aynipathy  of  her  mother,  who  rewards  her 
daughter's  study  with  a  kisa.  Ah !  there  aiT)  no  snch 
mothere  and  oo  auch  danghters  now ! 

Thna  ib  will  bo  seen  that  the  life  and  stndiea  of  Venetia 
wnded  rather  dimgeroualy,  in  apite  of  all  the  care  of  her 
muther,  to  the  development  of  her  imaginatidn,  in  case 
deed  she  poaaesaed  that  terrible  and  fatal  gifl.  She  paai 
her  dajs  in  unbroken  solitude,  or  briikeu  only  hy  aöeotions 
which  aoftened  her  heart,  and  in  a  scene  which  itself  might 
weil  promote  any  prediapoaition  of  the  kind  ;  beautifnl  and 
picturesqne  objects  anrrounded  her  on  all  aidea  ;  she  w 
dered,  at  it  were,  in  an  eochanted  wilderness,  and  watched 
the  deer  repoaing  under  the  green  shadow  of  Btately  tre 
Ihe  old  hall  itself  waa  caleulated  to  escite  mysterions  ci 
oaity ;  one  wing  waa  uninhabited  and  ebut  up ;  eacb  mc 
ing  and  evening  she  repaired  with  her  mother  and  the 
boQBehold  through  long  galleriea  to  the  chapel,  where 
knelt  to  her  devotiona,  illumined  by  a  window  bSazoned 
with  the  anns  of  that  illuatrious  family  of  which  ehe  wi 
a  member,  and  of  which  she  knew  nothing.  She  had  an 
indefinit«  and  paitiful  conacieuaness  that  she  had  beon  earlr 
checked  in  the  natural  inqniriea  which  occnr  to  everychild; 
ahe  had  insenaibly  been  trainod  to  speak  only  of  what  she 
j  and  when  she  listeted,  at  nif;ht,  to  the  long  iry  mst- 
B&bont  the  wiaidows,  and  the  wild  owla  hooting  atwut 


E 


VENETIA. 


^e  mnüsion,  witli  their  pining,  melanulioly  voices,  slie 
might  htbve  beea  escnsed  for  belieTing  üi  those  spiritB, 
wbicli  litr  mother  wumed  her  to  diacredit ;  or  she  for- 
got  these  moiirniul  impressions  in  dreama,  canght  from 
her  roriiantic  yoluraes,  uf  bi'iglit  kniglits  and  benutiful 
daraeels. 

Only  one  event  of  importance  liad  occurred  at  Cberbui'j 
during  thoBe  two  years,  if  iudeed  tbat  be  not  too  stroag  a 
phrase  to  use  in  refevence  to  an  occuiTeupe  wkicli  ocisa- 
ßioned  Bo  slighfc  and  pasaing  an  interest.  Lord  CadarciB 
had  died.  He  Lad  left  hia  coneiderable  property  to  hia 
natural  childreu,  but  the  abbey  had  descended  with  the 
litle  to  a  very  distant  relative.  The  circle  at  Cherbury 
had  heard,  and  that  was  all,  that  the  new  lord-was  a  minor, 
a  little  boy,  iudeed  very  little  older  than  Venetia  herseif; 
but  this  iiiforination  prodiaced  no  Impression.  The  abbey 
was  still  deaerted  and  desolate  as  ever. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


Eyebt  Sunday  afternoon,  the  rector  of  a  neighboai 
thoQgh  stiU  somewhat  distant  parish,  of  which  the  rieh 
living  was  in  the  gilt  of  the  Herberte,  came  io  perform 
divine  aeryice  at  Cherbury.  It  waa  a  suhjeet  of  deep  regret 
to  Lady  Annabel  tbat  berself  and  her  faniily  were  debarred 
■  from  the  advantagB  of  more  frequent  and  convenient 
Spiritual  consölation ;  bat,  at  this  time,  the  parochial  dia- 
cipline  of  the  Cburch  of  England  was  not  so  atrict  as  it 
fortunately  is  at  preseot.  Cherbury,  though  a  vicarage, 
poaaessed  neither  parish  churcli,  nor  a  residenee  for  tbe 
olergyinan;  nor  was  there  indeed  a  villago.  The  peaaants 
on  the  eatate,  or  labourers  as  they  are  now  atyled,  a  term 
whose  introduction  into  oar  rniul  world  ia  luuch  to  be 
lamented,  lived  in  tho  reepective  farmboases  on  the  lands 
which    they   cultivatml.     These  were   scattered   abont  a.t 
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üonBiderable  'listaticea,  and.  many  of  their  inmatea  foond  it 
more  conyonient  to  attend  the  chnrch  of  the  eontignotiB 
psjish  thftii  to  ropair  to  the  hall  chapel,  where  the  hoi 
hold  and  the  dwellers  in  the  fow  cottagea  scattered  ahont 
the  park  aud  woods  always  asaerabled.  The  Lady  Annabel, 
whose  lot  it  had  beeu  in  life  to  find  her  best  consolation  in 
religion,  and  who  was  iiifluenRöd  by  not  only  a  sincere  bat 
even  a  severe  piety,  had  no  other  alternative,  therefore,  bat 
engaging  a  cliaplain  ;  bnt  this,  afler  much  considei'ation,  she 
liBd  reaolved  rot  to  do.  She  waa  indoed  her  own  chaplain, 
herseif  performing  eaoh  day  such  parts  of  our  morning  and 
evening  servico  whoae  celebi-ation  becomes  a  laic,  ajid 
reading  portions  from  the  writings  of  those  eminent  divines 
who,  from  the  Roatoration  to  the  conciuaion  of  the  laet 
reign,  have  so  eminently  diatingaiahed  the  comraunion  of 
uQT  national  Churcb. 

Each  Snnday,  afler  the  Performance  of  divine  aervice, 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Maaham  dined  with  the  family,  and  he  waf 
the  only  gueab  at  Cherbniy  Venetia  eyer  remembered 
seeing.  The  Doctor  was  a  rogo-lar  orthodoi  divine  of  the 
oighteenth  Century ;  with  a  large  cauhflower  wig,  ahove!- 
hat,  and  hnge  knee-backlea,  barely  covered  by  hia  top- 
boots ;  learned,  jovial,  humorous,  and  aomewhat  courtly ; 
truly  pionfl,  bat  not  enthasiastio  ;  not  fürgetfnl  of  his  tithea, 
bat  generoua  and  charitabie  when  they  were  once  paid ; 
never  neglecting  the  aick,  yet  occasiotially  following  a  fox ; 
a  fine  acholar,  an  active  magiatrate,  and  a  good  ahot ; 
dreading  the  Pope,  and  hating  the  Preabyteriana. 

The  Dootor  was  attached  to  tlie  Herbert  family  not 
merely  because  they  had  given  him  a  good  living.  He 
had  a  great  reverence  for  an  old  English  race,  and  tnrned 
ap  his  ooae  at  the  Walpolian  loanmongera.  Lady  Annahel, 
too,  so  beautifttl,  eo  dignified,  so  araiable,  and  biglily  bred, 
and,  above  all,  so  piou3,  had  won  hia  regard.  He  waa  not 
n  little  prond,  too,  that  he  was  the  only  peraon  in  the 
ooauty  who  had  the  hononr  of  her  acquaintarice,  and  yot 
waa  disiiiterested  enough  to  regret  that    he  led  so  aecluded 
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&  life,  and  of^n  lamentcd  fhal.  nothing  wonld  indaoe  her  to 
show  her  elegant  peraon  on  a  raceconrse,  or  to  attend  an 
(visize  baU,  an  assembly  wbich  was  then  becoraing  mnoh 
the  fesbion.  Tbe  little  Yenetia  -was  a  charming  übild,  and 
Ibo  kind-hearted  Dootor,  tbough  a  bacbüloj-,  loved  children, 

0  :  mat.rs  pulehrä.  filia  pulchrior, 

was  üo  Rev.  Dr.  Maabam's  appoaite  aiid  favourite  quota- 
tiou  after  bis  weekly  visit  to  Cberbury. 

Divine  Service  was  concluded  ;  tbe  Doctor  bad  preacboi] 
a  capital  aermoo ;  for  he  ba*l  been  one  of  tbe  abining  ligbta 
of  bis  nniveraity  unti!  bis  rieb  bat  isolating  preferment  bafi 
apparently  cloaed  the  gi-eat  career  wbicb  it  was  once  Eiip- 
posed  awaited  bim.  Tbe  accastomed  walk  on  tlie  terraoo 
was  completed,  and  dinner  was  anuoanced.  Tbia  meal  was 
always  celebrated  at,  Cberbaiy,  whera  new  fashions  stole 
down  with  a  Imgering  pace,  in  the  great  liall  itself.  An 
ample  table  was  placed  in  tbe  centre  on  a  mat  of  rasbes, 
aheltered  by  a  large  screen  covered  with  buge  mapa  of  the 
ahire  aad  the  neighbouring  comities.'  The  Lady  Aanabel 
and  her  good  pastor  seated  themselves  at  eacb  ead  of  tbe 
table,  wbile  Venetia,  moacted  on  a  high  chair,  was  waited 
uu  by  MistreBS  Pannoefort,  who  never  condeaeended  by  any 
obance  attention  to  notice  tbe  preaence  of  any  other  indi- 
vidua!  but  her  little  cbarge,  on  whose  cliair  slie  jnst  leaned 
witli  an  air  of  condescending  devotion.  Tbe  butler  stood 
bebind  bis  lady,  and  two  other  servants  watched  tbe  Doctor ; 
rural  bodies  all,  but  decked  on  tbis  day  ia  gorgeoua  livery 
coats  of  blne  and  silver,  wbicb  had  been  made  originally 
for  men  of  Tery  different  size  and  bearing.  Simple  aa  was 
the  usual  diot  at  Cberbury  tbe  cook  was  permitted  on 
Snnday  full  play  to  her  art,  wbicb,  in  tbe  eighteenth 
centnry,  indnlged  in  tbe  productiun  of  dishes  more  nume- 
roiis  and  snbstantial  than  onr  refii^ed  tastes  conld  at  present 
tolerate.  The  Doctor  appreciated  a  good  dinner,  and  bis 
nouutenance  gbstened  with  appixibation  ae  Le  surveyed  tbe 
aniple  tureeu  of  pota.ge  rojal,  with  a  boned  duck  b' 
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in  ite  eontre.  Beftir«  him  still  soowlot)  m  death  (.he  griin 
oonnranance  of  a  hng«  roast  pike,  tlanked  on  ooe  aide  by  a 
leg  of  mutton  ä-Ia-dauhe,  and  on  the  other  by  tlie  tempting 
delicaciea  of  bomharded  vettl.  To  theaa  Rucceeded  thtit 
masterpiece  of  the  oulinary  art,  a  grand  battalia  pie,  in 
whicli  the  bodies  of  obicVens,  pigeons,  and  rabbits  wei« 
embalmed  in  spices,  cocks'  combs,  and  aaroury  balla,  and 
well  bedewed  witb  one  of  tbose  rieh  sauoea  of  claret,  an- 
ohovy,  and  aweet  herbs,  in  whicb  onr  great-grandfatbers 
delighted,  and  whicb  was  tcchnicatly  termed  a  Lear.  Bnt 
the  gmnd  easay  of  sbill  was  the  cover  of  thia  paaty,  whereou 
the  enrioas  cook  had  cnntrived  to  represent  al!  the  onee- 
living  fonns  that  wei-e  now  entombed  in  that  forgeous 
Bepnlchro.  Ä  Floventine  tourte,  or  taasy,  an  old  Englisb 
cüstard,  a  niore  reflned  blamango,  and  a  ribaiid  jelly  of 
many  colonrs,  offered  a  ploasant  i'elief  after  these  vaster 
inventiona,  and  ihe  repaat  closed  with  a  diab  of  oyater 
loavea  and  a  pompetone  of  larka. 

Notwithatanding  the  abatemionaneaa  of  hia  hoateas,  the 
Doctor  was  never  deterreii  from  doing  justice  to  her  bospi- 
taiity.  Pew  were  the  dishea  tfaat  ever  eacaped  him.  The 
demon  dyapepsia  liad  not  waved  its  feil  wings  over  the 
eiifhteenth  Century,  and  wonderfhl  were  the  feata  then 
achieved  by  a  coontry  gentleinan  with  the  anited  aid  of  a 
good  digeation  and  a  good  conseiencB, 

The  servants  had  retired,  and  Dr.  Maaham  had  taken  hia 
last  glass  of  port,  and  then  he  lang  a  bell  on  the  table,  and, 
1  ti"uat  niy  faii-  readera  will  not  be  fi-ightened  from  pro- 
ceeUing  with  thia  liistory,  a  servant  hrought  him  hia  pipe. 
The  pipe  was  well  stoifed,  daly  lighted,  and  dnly  pnfied  ; 
and  then,  taking  it  fnim  hia  mnuth,  the  Doctor  apoke. 

'  And  ao,  my  lionoured  lady,  you  have  got  a  neighbonr 
st  last.* 

'  Indeed  ! '  exolaimed  Lady  Annabcl. 

Bat  the  claima  of  the  pipe  preventod  the  good  Doctor 
froia  too  qnickly  sntiafying  her  natural  t-uriüsity.  Atiotlior 
puff  or  two,  and  be  then  cuntinued, 
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'  fes,'  Baid  he, '  the  old  abbey  lias  at  last  fbnnd  a  tetiRnt.' 

'  A  tenaut,  Doctor  ?  ' 

'  Ay  !  tbe  best  tenaut  in  the  world  ;  ita  proprietär.' 

'  Ton  qnite  Burprise  nie.     When  did  thia  occar  ?  ' 

'  They  hawe  been  there  theae  three  days ;  I  have  paid 
tliem  a.  yisit.  Mrs.  Cadurcie  haa  come  to  live  at  the  abbey 
with  the  little  lord.' 

'  This  ia  iadeed  news  to  na,'  aaid  Lady  Ännabol  ;  'and 
what  kind  of  people  are  tliey  ?  ' 

'  Yon  kaow,  my  dear  madam,'  eaid  the  Doctor,  jnst 
toucbing  the  ash  of  his  pipe  with  his  tobacco-s topper  of 
ohaaed  silver,  '  the  t  the  presenfc  lord  ia  a  very  distant 
relative  of  the  late  one  ?  ' 

Lady  Annabel  bowod  assent. 

'  The  late  lord,'  continued  the  Doctor,  '  w!io  was  aa 
stränge  and  wrong.headed  a  mau  as  ever  breathed,  tliough 
T  fernst  he  is  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven  for  all  tbat,  left  all 
liia  property  to  hia  unlawful  children,  with  the  exception  of 
thia  eatat«  entaiied  on  Üio  title,  aa  all  eatatea  ehould  he, 
'Tis  a  fine  place,  but  no  gi'cab  rental.  I  doabt  wLethei  'tia 
Qiore  than  a  clear  twelve  hundred  a-yeac.' 

'  And  Mrs.  Cadurcia  ? '  inquired  Lady  Annabel. 

'  Waa  an  heireas,'  rcplied  the  Doctor,  '  and  the  late  Mr. 
Cadnrcia  a  spendrift.  He  wag  a  bad  mansger,  and,  worse, 
a  bad  busband.  Providence  was  pleased  to  aniamon  him 
Buddenly  from  thia  mortal  scene,  bnt  not  bofore  he  had 
diasipated  the  greater  part  of  bis  wife'a  meana.  Mrs. 
Cadurcis,  aince  she  was  a  widow,  has  liyed  in  strict  seclnsioa 
with  her  little  boy,  as  yoii  may,  my  dear  lady,  with  your 
dear  little  girl,  But  T  am  afi-aid,'  aaid  the  Doctor,  ehaldng 
Ina  head,  '  ehe  has  not  been  in  the  habit  of  dining  so  well 
as  we  bave  to-day.  A  very  limited  income,  my  dear  madam ; 
a  very  limited  income  indeed.  And  the  guardians,  I  am 
told,  will  only  allow  the  little  lord  a  handred  a-year ;  bnf 
ou  her  own  income,  whataver  it  may  be,  aiid  that  additign 
ahe  hoa  resolved  to  live  at  the  abbey  ;  and  T  beliavjj^_ 
buiinve  she  has  it  rciit-fi-es  ;  bot  I  don't  knuw.'  •SH 


'  Poor  woman  ! '  Baid  Lady  Annabel,  and  not  witkoiit  a 
Bigh.      'I  tmst  her  ohild  ia  her  coasolation.* 

Yenetia  liad  not  spoken  during  this  convorsntitm,  but   i 
ehe  had  listered  to  it  very  attentively.      Ät  lengtli  sliesaid, 
'  Mamma,  ia  not  a  widow  a  Trifc  that  Ijas  lost  her  husbandP* 

*  Tou  are  right,  my  dear,'  eaid  lödy  Aimabel,  rather 
gravely. 

Tenetift  mused  a  moment,  and  then  replied,  'Pray, 
mamnia,  are  you  a  widow  ?  ' 

'  My  dn^r  little  gir!,*  said  Dr.  Masliam,  '  go  and  give  that 
beantifuJ  pencock  u  pretty  pieeo  of  cake.' 

Lady  Ännabel  and  the  Doctor  rose  from  the  table  with 
Fenetia,  and  took  a  tum  in  the  park,  while  the  Doctor'B 
horses  were  getting  ready. 

'  I  think,  my  good  lady,'  said  the  Docfor,  '  it  would  he 
bnt  an  act  of  Chriatian  charity  to  call  npon  Mrs.  Cadttvcia.' 

'  I  waa  thinking  the  same,'  said  Lady  Annabel  -,  '  I  am 
interested  by  what  you  have  told  me  of  her  history  and 
fortnnes.  We  have  some  woea  in  common  ;  I  hope  some 
joys.  It  Beems  that  thia  caae  should  iiideed  be  an  excepl^on 
to  my  rnle.' 

'I  would  not  ask  yon  to  Bacrifice  yonr  inclinationB  to  the 
mere  pleaaares  of  the  world,'  said  the  Doctor  :  '  bnt  duties, 
my  dear  lady,  duties  ;  there  are  auch  things  as  dntiea  to  onr 
neighbour ;  and  here  ia  a  caee  where,  believe  me,  they 
might  be  fullilled.' 

The  Doctof'a  horses  now  appenred.  Botb  maater  and 
p-oom  wore  thek  pistob  in  their  holaters.  The  Doctof 
ahook  handa  warmly  with  Lady  Ancahel,  and  patted 
Venetia  on  her  head,  aa  she  ran  np  from  a  Httle  diatante, 
with  an  eagcv  countenaace,  to  receive  her  aocustomed  blesB. 
ing.  Then  mounting  bis  stout  mare,  he  once  moi'e  waived 
his  band  with  an  air  of  courthnesB  to  bis  hostess,  and  waa 
aoon  out  of  äght.  lAdy  Armabel  and  Venetia  retumed  to 
the  terrace-room. 
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'  And  so  I  woald,  my  lady,'  said  MistreHs  Pauucui'..ii-t, 
when  ladj  Aimabel  commimicated  to  bor  faitliful  attendaut, 
nigLt,  the  oows  of  tbe  amval  of  the  Cadurcis  family  at 
I  the  abbey,  and  lisr  iiitention  of  payiiig  Mrs.  Cadnrcis  a 
f  Visit ;  '  and  so  I  would,  my  lady,'  said  Mistresa  Paiineefort, 
luld  be  but  an  iict  of  Chriatiaa  charitj  after  al), 
I  BB  the  Doctor  says  ;  for  althoagh  it  is  not  for  tne  to  com- 
[  plain  wheii  lay  bettere  are  aatisfied,  and  after  all  I  am 
1-  »Iways  content,  if  your  ladjahip  be  ;  still  there  ia  no  deny- 
e  fact,  that  thia  is  a  tenible  louesome  life  after  all. 
I  And  I  camiot  help  thinking  yonr  ladyship  liaa  not  been 
I  lookibg  so  well  of  late,  and  a  iittle  society  woald  do  yonr 
,  hdysliip  good;  and  Miss  Venetia  too,  after  all,  she  wanta  a 
playfeliow ;  I  am  certain  sure  that  I  was  as  tired  of  playing 
at  bau  with  her  tliis  moiiung  as  if  I  bad  never  sat  down  in 
my  born  days ;  and  I  dai«  aay  the  Iittle  lord  will  play  with 
her  all  day  long.' 

'  If  I  thought  that  fchis  visit  would  lead  to  wbat  ia  nnder- 
Btood  by  the  word  society,  my  good  Panncefort,  I  certainlj 
ahould  refrain  from.  pajing  it,'  aaid  Lady  Annabel,  vei'y 
quietly. 

'  Oh  I  Lord,  dear  lay  lady,  I  was  not  Ibr  a  momout 
dreaming  of  any  such  thing,'  repliod  Mistress  Panncefort ; 
'  Society,  I  know  aa  well  aa  any  one,  meana  grand  balls, 
Banelagh,  and  iLe  masqucradäs.  I  can't  iibide  the  thought 
of  them,  I  do  aasure  your  ladyship ;  all  I  meant  was  that  v. 
qniet  dinner  now  and  then  with  a  few  frienila,  a  dance 
perhaps  in  the  evening,  or  a  band  of  whist,  or  a  game  of 
romps  at  Chriatmaa,  when  the  abbey  will  of  courae  be  quite 

fall,  a ' 

'  I  believe  there  ia  as  Iittle  chance  of  the  abbey  being  fall 
■  at  Chriatmaa,  or  any  other  timo,  as  there  is  üf  Cherbury,' 
said  Lady  Annabel.  '  Mra.  Cadnrcis  is  a  widow,  with  a 
y  slender  fort.une.      Her  son   will   not   oujoy   his  cstate 
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uutil  he  ia  of  age,  and  ite  i-entai  is  small.  I  am  lud  to 
believe  that  they  wil!  live  qwite  aa  qnietly  as  onraelves ; 
and  when  1  apoke  of  Christian  charity,  I  was  thinking  only 
of  kindiieaa  towarda  them,  and  not  of  acniaament  for  onr- 
aelvea.' 

'  Well,  my  lady,  your  la'ship  knows  best,'  replied  MjgtreM 
Pauncefort,  evidently  Tery  disappointed ;  for  ehe  had  in- 
dnlged  in  momentary  cisiona  of  noble  viaitors  and  iioblfl 
valeta;  'I  am  always  content,  you  kiiow,when  yonr  la'ahip 
IB ;  but,  I  mtiSt  Bay,  I  thinfe  it  is  very  odd  for  a  lord  to  be 
so  poor.  I  never  heard  of  euch  a  tliing.  I  thiuk  Uiey  will 
tum  ont  richer  than  you  have  an  idea,  my  lady.  Tour 
la'ahip  knows  'tia  qnite  a  sayiug,  "  As  rieh  as  a  lord."  ' 

Lady  Ännabel  emiled,  but  did  not  repty. 

The  next  taorning;  the  fawn-coloured  chftriot,  whioh  had  . 
rarely  been  nsed  ainoe  Lady  Annabel'a  atrival  afc  Cherbury, 
aud  fonr  black  long-tailed  coach-horeea,  that  from  abaolnto 
neoessity  had  been  degradcd,  in  tho  interval,to  the  Service  of 
the  cart  and  the  plough,  made  their  appearance,  after  much 
bnstle  and  effort,  before  the  hall-door.  Although  n  mom- 
ing's  etroll  from  Cherbury  throngh  fcbe  woods,  Cadurcia 
was  difitatit  nearly  len  miles  by  the  road,  and  that  road  was 
in  great  pari  impasaable,  aaye  Ln  faTonrable  aeaaona,  This 
visit,  therefore,  was  an  eipodition ;  and  Lady  Annabel, 
foaring  the  fatigne  for  a  child,  determined  to  leave  Veueti* 
at  home,  from  whom  ahe  liad  actnally  never  been  separated 
one  honv  in  her  life.  Venetia  could  not  refrain  from  shed- 
ding  a  tear  wben  her  mother  embraued  and  quitted  her,  and 
begged,  aa  a  last  favour,  that  aha  might  accompany  her 
tliroogh  the  park  to  the  avenue  lodge.  So  Pauncefort  and 
beraelf  CRtei'ed  the  chariot,  that  rocked  like  a  shjp,  in  spit« 
of  all  the  akill  of  the  coacliman  and  the  postilion. 

Venetia  walked  home  with  Mistresa  Pauncefort,  but 
Lady  Anuabers  little  danghter  was  not  in  her  nanal  lively 
Bpirits ;  many  a  bntterfly  glanced  around  without  attracting 
her  pnrauit,  and  tho  deer  ti-ooped  by  withont  eliciting  a 
Single   iibsorvation,     At  length  alie  said,  in  n  thoughtful 
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Urne,  'MistresH  Pauiicefort,  I  slionld  liave  liked  to  have  gone 
and  Been  the  little  boy.' 

'  Ton  shall  gn  and  see  him  acother  day,  Miss,'  replied 
her  attendant. 

'MiatresH  Paoncefort,'  said  Veiietia,  '  areyon  a  widow  ?' 

MiatreBS  Panncefort  almoat  started ;  had  tbe  inquiry 
been  made  by  a  man;  ahe  would  almüst  hgve  sapposed  ho 
was  going  to  bo  yery  rade.  She  was  indeed  ranch  box- 
prised. 

'  And  pray,  Miss  Venefcia,  what  oonld  put  ft  in  yonrhead 
tiO  ask  euch  an.  odd  queation  ?'  exclaiiued  Mistreea  Pannce- 
fort. '  Ä  widow  !  Miss  Venetia  ;  1  have  never  yet  changcd 
my  name,  nnd  I  shall  not  in   a   huiry,    that   I    can   teil 

'Do  widows  change  their  names  ?'  aaid  Venetia. 

'AU  women  change  their  oames  when  they  miury,'   re- 

■  sponded  Miatress  Panncefort. 
'  Is  TnnrnmH,  married  ? '  inqnired  Venetia. 
'  La !  Miss  Venetia.     Well,  to  be  aure,  yon  do  aak  the 
ätrangest  questiona.     Married  !  to  be  enre  ahe  is  married,' 
Said  Miatresa  Panncefort,  exceedingiy  flnatered, 

'  And  whom  is  she  married  to  ?'  pnraned  the  nnwearied 
Venetia. 

'  Yonr  papa,  to  be  siire,'  said  Mistress  Panncefort,  blush- 
ing  up  to  her  eyea,  and  looking  very  confnsed  ;  'that  is  to 
say,  Mias  Venetia,  you.  are  never  to  aak  qnestions  abont  snob 
Bubject«.     Have  not  I  often  told  you  it  is  not  pretty  ?  ' 

'  Why  ig  it  not  pretty  ?  '  said  Venetia 

'  Becaose  it  ia  not  proper,'  seid  Miatress  Panncefort-, 
'  becaase  yonr  mamma  doea  not  like  yon  to  aek  such  qne&- 
tiona,  and  slie  will  bo  very  angi^  with  me  for  answering 
tLem,  I  cnn  teil  yon  that.' 

I*  I  teil  yon  what,  Miatress  Panncefort,'   Said  Veneüa,  '  T 
fchink  mamma  is  a  widow.' 
'And  what  theii.  Miss  Venetia?     Thero  ia  no  shame  in 
Uiat.' 
'  Sliame  ! '   exclaimcd  Venetia.      '  What  is  üharae  ?  ' 
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'  Look,  tliere  is  a  pretty  battertly  ! '  BKoiaimed  Mistre«»  1 
Panncotbrt.  '  Didyciievaraeesachapretty  biitterflj,Mi33?' 

'  I  du  Dot  care  aboat  butterflies  to-day,  Mistress  Paunoer  ' 
fort ;  I  like  to  talk  abont  widowa.' 

'  Was  tkere  evor  sach  a  child  !  '  exclaimed  Mistroo»  j 
Pauncefort,  with  a  woudermg  glauoe. 

'  I  must  have  had  a  papa,'  Said  Yeoetia ;  '  all  the  ladiee  I 
read  aboub  bad  papas,  and  inarried  biisbanda.     Th^n  whou  I 
did  my  mamma  mairy  ?  ' 

'  Lord  !  Miss  Venetia,  yoa  kiiow  verj  weli  yoni 
alwaya  telJa  you  that  all  those  books  you  read  are  a.  pack 
rjf  atories,'  obseryed  MistresB  Pauncefort,  with  an  wr  of 
irioiuphanb  ^irl. 

'  Thero  never  wero  sucb  persona,  perbaps,'  said  Venetia, 
■  but  it  18  not  troe  tbat  tbere  never  were  enob  tbinga  aa 
papa»  and  bnsbanda,  for  all  people  bare  papas  ; 
bave  bsid  a  papa,  MiatroBS  Pauucefoi'b  ?  ' 

'  To  be  auro  I  bad,'  aaid  lüatresa  Panncefoi-t,  bridliag 
ap. 

'  And  a  mamma  too  P  '  said  Venetia. 

'  Aa  honest  a  woiaan  sß  ever  lived,'  said  Mistress  Pauiice-<  I 
fort. 

'  Tben  if  I  bave  no  papa,  mamma  mast  be  a  wife  tbat 
has  lost  bcr  hnsband,  and  tbat,  mamma  told  me  at  d inner 
yesterday,  was  a  widow.' 

'  Waa  tbe  like  ever  soen  ! '  exclaimed  Mistreaa  Paunoe- 
fort.     '  And  wbat  tben,  Miss  Venetia  ?  ' 

'  It  seems  to  me  so  odd  tbat  only  two  people  abonld  live  | 
äere,  and  both  be  widowa,'  said  Venetia,  '  and  botb  bave  a  I 
iittl©  chüd ;  tbe  only  diEFerence  is,  that  one  is  a  little  boy,  - 
and  I  am  a  little  girl.' 

'When  ladies  lose  their  bnabands,  they  do  not  like  toi 
iiave   tbeir  names  mentjoncd,'   said  Mistress  Paunoefort  y  * 
'  and  so  yoa  must  never  talk  of  yonr  papa  to  my  lady,  and- 
tbat  Ib  tbe  tmtb.' 

*I  will  not  now,'  said  Venetia. 

Whai  thqr  retnmed  Lome,  Mistiess  Pauncefort  broughi  I 
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^^H  lier  work,  aud  seated  herseif  on  the  terrace,  that  ehe  might 
^^H  not  lose  sig^ht  of  her  charge.  Yenetia  played  abont  for 
^^H  lome  littte  time ;  ahe  made  a  Castle  behind  a  tree,  and 
^^H  foncied  she  was  a  knight,  and  then  a  Iady,'aiid  conjured  up 
^^V  nn  ogre  in.  the  neiglibouriiig'  ahmbbery  ;  bnt  these  day- 
^^^  dreama  did  not  amnae  her  aa  much  aa  usaal.  S!io  went  and 
fetched  her  book.  but  even  'The  Sevon  Championa  '  coald 
uot  interesb  hör.     Her  eye  waa  fixed  npon  the  page,  and 

»apparently  she  waa  absorbed  in  her  pnremt,  bnt  her  mind 
wandered,  and  the  page  was  never  tumed.  She  mdulged 
in  an  nnconacious  reverie ;  her  fency  was  with  her  mother 
on  her  viait ;  the  old  abbay  rose  np  before  her :  «he  painted 
the  acene  withont  an  effort :  the  conrt,  with  the  fonntain  ; 
the  grand  room,  with  the  tapestiy  hangings  ;  that  desolate 
garden,  with  the  fallen  eiatnes  ;  and  that  long,  gloomy 
gallery.  And  in  all  these  acenes  appeared  that  Kttle  boy, 
who,  aomehow  or  other,  seemed  wondpriiilly  blendnd  with 
her  imaginings,      It  was   a  ^ery   long   day   thia  ;  Venetia 

■  dined  along  with  Miatress  Panncefort ;  the  time  hnng  very 
heavy ;  at  length  ahe  feil  asieep  in  Mistress  Pauncefort'B 
Ukp.  A  Bonad  ronaed  her :  the  camage  had  retumed  ;  ahe 
ran  to  greet  her  mother,  bnt  there  waa  no  ncwa ;  Mrs. 
Oadurcia  had  been  abaent;  ahe  had  gone  to  a  diatant  town 
to  bay  Bome  famiture ;  and,  afler  all,  l^dy  Aniiabel  had 
a  the  litüe  boy. 
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A  rew  days  after  the  viait  to  Cadui-cia,  when  Lady  Annabel 
waa  sitting  alone,  a  poatchaise  drove  np  to  the  hall, 
whence  iasued  a  ahort  and  atout  woman  with  a  mbictiod 
oountenanoe,  and  dreaaod  in  a  style  which  remarkably 
blended  the  ahabby  with  the  tawdry.  She  waa  accompanied 
by  a  boy  between  elevon  and  twelve  years  of  age,  whose 
»ppfaa.no0,    bowever,    mnch  coutraated  with  that  of  liic 
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tuoUier,  Tor  he  vom  paJe  and  slender,  with  long  onrliog 
black  haii'  and  larg'e  black  eyas,  whicli  occasionaUy,  by 
tlieir  transvent  tlashos,  agreeably  relieved  a  face  the  general 
eipreasion  of  which  might  be  oBtcemed  somewliat  shy 
ftud  sallen.  Tte  lady,  of  ccrarBe.  was  Mrs.  Cadnrcia, 
who  was  received  by  Lady  Aiinabo!  with  the  greateat 
conrtesy. 

'  A.  temble  journey,'  exiilainied  Mrs.  Cadurcis,  farming 
laeraelf  as  she  took  her  aeat,  '  aiid  so  very  bot !  Planta- 
genet,  my  love,  make  your  bow  !  Have  not  I  always  told  yon 
to  make  a  bow  whun  yon  enber  a  room,  eBpecially  where 
tliere  are  stnmgera  ?  This  ia  Lady  Annabel  Herbert,  who 
waa  Bo  kind  aa  to  call  upon  us.  Make  yonr  bow  t<t  Lady 
Aunabel.' 

The  boy  gave  a  aoH  of  BtJky  und,  bufc  Lady  Änuabei  re- 
c-eived  it  bo  gracioualy  and  expreaaed  herseif  so  kdndly  to 
him  that  bis  featurea  relaxcd  a  litfcle,  thoagh  he  waa  quit« 
sUeiit  tuid  Rat  od  the  edge  of  bis  chair,  tlie  picture  of 
dog^^ed  indifiereoco. 

'  Charraing  oountry,  Lady  Annabel,'  said  Mra.  Cadnrcia,. 
■  bat  worse  roade,  if  poasible,  than  wb  had  in  Northumber- 
limd,  where,  indeed,  there  were  no  roada  at  all.  Cherbary 
a  delightfal  place,  very  unlike  tlie  abbey  ;  dveadfolty  lone- 
some  I  asBnre  yon  I  find  it,  Lady  Annabel.  Glreat  change 
Cor  US  froci  a  litt.le  town  and  all  onr  kiiid  neighbours. 
Very  diffei-ent  from  Morpeth  ;  ia  it  not,  Plaiitagenet  ? ' 

'  I  bäte  Morpeth,'  said  the  boy. 

'  Hat«  Morpeth  ! '  eiclaimed  Mrs.  Cadnrcia  ;  '  well,  I  am  ' 
Bure,  tliat  is  very  ungratefni,  with  bo  many  kind  friends  aa 
we  always  fonnd,  Besides,  Plaatagenet,  have  I  not  nlwaya 
told  yon  that  yon  are  to  hate  nothing  ?  It  ia  very  wicked. 
The  tronble  it  cnsts  mo,  Lady  ATinahel,  to  educate  thiB  dear 
cliild  ! '  continned  Mrs.  Cadnrcia,  tuming  to  Lady  Annabel, 
and  speaking  in  &  eemi-tone.  '  I  have  done  it  all  luyself,  I 
tuBnre  yon ;  and,  when  he  likea,  he  can  be  aa  good  aa  any 
one.     Can't  yon,  Plantagenet  ?* 

Lord  Caduitna  gave  a  grim  »luile  ;  Beated  \änia«\f  «A.  ^^ 
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^^^M    verj  back  of  the  deep  cliajr  aad  swnng  bis  f 
^^^p    longer  reached  the  gronnd,  to  und  fro. 
^^^H         '  I  am  sure  tbat  Lord  Cadurciü  alwajs  fachaves  well,'  Huid 
^^^B    Ladj*  Anuabel. 

^^^P        '  There,    Plantagenet,'   excliiimcd   Mra.  Cadarcia,   '  only 
^^"      listen  to  that.     Hear  what  Lady  Annabel  Herbert  says ; 
ahe  18  isnre  jou  always  behave  well.     Now  mind,  never  give 
her  ladyship  cause  to  change  her  opinion.' 

Plantagenet  curled  hia  Up,  and  half  tumed  hia  back  on 
Wis  companioiia. 

'  I  regretted  so  mnch  that  I  was  not  at  home  when  yon 
did  me  the  honour  to  call,'  resnmed  Mrs.  Cadurcia  ;  '  but  I 
had  gone  over  for  tho  day  to  Soathport,  buyiug  furnituro, 
What  a,  hnainess  it  is  to  buy  furniture,  Lady  Annabel ! ' 
added  Mrs,  Cadurcis,  with  a  piteous  expresaion. 

'  It  ia  indeed  very  troubleaome,'  said  Lady  Annabel. 
'  Ah !    you  have  none  of  theae  carea,'  coutinned  Mrs. 
Cadurcis,    anrveying    the    protty   apartmeut.      '  What  a 
diSerenee  between  Cherbnry  and  the  abbey !     I  auppose 
yott  have  never  been  there  ? ' 

'  Indeed,  it  is  one  of  my  favoniite  waikB,'  answered  Lady 
Ännatel ;  '  and,  some  two  yeara  ago,  I  oven  toob  the  Hberty 
of  Walking  through  the  houae.' 

'  Was  there  ever  such  a  place  ! '  esclainied  Mrs.  Cadurcis, 
'  1  assure  you  my  poor  head  tiima  whenever  I  try  to  find 
my  way  abont  it.  Bnt  the  truateea  offered  it  ns,  and  I 
thonght  it  my  duty  to  my  aon  to  reaide  there.  Beaides,  it 
was  a  great  offer  to  a  widow ;  if  poor  Mr.  Cadurcis  had  been 
alive  it  would  have  been  different.  I  hardly  know  what  I 
ahall  do  there,  particnlarly  in  winter.  My  spirits  are  always 
dreadfiilly  low.  I  only  hope  Plantagenet  will  behave  welL 
If  he  goes  into  hia  tantarnma  at  the  abbey,  and  particnlarly 
tu  winter,  I  hardly  know  what  will  hecome  of  me  ! ' 

'  I  am  eure  Lord  Cadurcia  will  do  eveiything  to  make  the 
abbey  comfortahle  to  you.     Beaides,  it  is  but  a  short  walk 
from  Cherbury,  and  you  mnat  come  often  and  see  us.' 
'  Oh !  Plantagenet  can  be  good  if  ho  likea,  I  can  asaura 
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yoB,  Lady  Annabel ;  and  beliaves  as  properiy  as  any  little 
boy  I  know.  Plaatagenat,  my  dear,  apeak.  ELave  not  I 
always  told  yon,  when  yon  pay  a  yisit,  tbat  yon  sboiild 
open  yonr  niouth  uow  and  then.  I  don't  iike  ehatteririg 
children,'  added  Mrs.  Cadurcis,  '  bnt  I  Ute  tliem  to  answer 
when  they  are  apokon  to.' 

'  Nobody  Iias  spoken  to  me,'  said  Lord  Gadni'ois,  in  a 
sollen  tone. 

*  Plantiagenet,mylove!'  Eaidhismobher  inaaolemnvoico. 

'  Well,  mother,  what  do  yon  want  ?  ' 

'  Flantagenet,  my  love,  yoa  know  you  promised  me  to  be 

'  Weil !  what  haye  I  dooe  ?  ' 

'  Lord  Cadurcia,'  aaid  Lady  Ännabel,-  interfering, '  do  yoB 
Iike  to  look  at  pictui'ea  ?  ' 

'  Thank  yon,'  replied  the  litüe  lord,  in  a  more  oonrteons 
lone  ;  '  I  Iike  to  be  left  alone.' 

'  Did  yon  evor  know  such  an  odd  child ! '  aaid  Mra. 
CadnraiB ;  '  and  yet,  Lady  Ännabel,  yon  maat  not  jndge  hioi 
by  wliat  yon  See.  I  do  aasare  yon  he  can  behave,  when  he 
likea,  aa  pretty  aa  posaible.' 

'  Pretty ! '  mutterod  the  httle  lord  between  hia  teeth. 

'  If  yon  had  ouly  seen  hi-m  at  Morpeth  Bometimes  at  a. 
lifctle  tea  party,'  Said  Mrs.  Cadurcis,  'Iie  really  waa  quite 
the  omaraont  of  the  Company.'  • 

'No,  I  wasn't,'  aaid  Lord  Cadurcis. 

'  Plantagenet !'  said  his  mother  again  in  a  solsmn  tone, 
'  havB  I  not  always  told  yon  that  you  are  never  to  contradict 
any  one  ? ' 

The  Uttlo  lord  indulged  in  a  suppressed  growl. 

'  There  was  a  httle  play  last  Christmas,'  continued  Mrs. 
Cadnrcia, '  and  he  acted  quite  delightfully.  Now  yon  wouid 
not  think  that,  frora  the  way  be  aits  npon  that  chair. 
Plantage net,  my  dear,  I  do  insist  npon  your  bebaving 
yonrsoif.     Sit  Iike  a  man,' 
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'  PlaatageuQb ! '  anid  thc  siolhcr,  '  bave  not  I  alway b  told 
yoa  thftfc  you  ai-e  never  to  anawer  me  ?  It  is  not  proper  for 
children  to  answer !  O  Lady  Annabel,  if  you  knew  what  it 
coafc  me  to  educate  my  son.  He  never  doea  anything  I  wiah, 
and  it  ie  ao  provokitij;,  because  I  know  that  he  can  behave 
as  properly  aa  poaaiblR  if  lie  likes.  He  doea  it  to  provoke 
me.  Ton  know  you  Jo  it  to  provoke  me,  you  little  brat; 
now,  sit  properly,  air  ;  I  do  desire  yoa  to  ait  properly, 
How  Texatious  tliat  yon  ehonld  call  at  Cherbnry  for  the 
first  time,  and  Lehave  in  this  manner  !  Plantagenet^  do  you 
hear  me  ? '  erclaitned  Mrs.  Cadurcis,  with  a  face  reddening 
to  scarlet,  and  almoat  menacing  a  move  from  her  seat. 

'  Yes,  everybody  heara  you,  Mrs.  Cadurcis,'  said  the  little 
lord. 

'  Don't  call  me  Mrs.  Cadurcis,'  exclaimed  the  mother,  in 
a  dreadful  rage.  '  That  ia  not  the  way  to  apeak  to  yonr 
mother ;  I  will  not  he  called  Mra.  Cadnrcis  hy  you,  Don't 
anawer  me,  air ;  I  desire  you  not  to  answer  me.  I  hftve 
half  a  mind  to  get  np  and  give  yoa  a  good  ahake,  that  I 
have.  0  Lady  Annabel,'  sighed  Mra.  Cadnrcis,  while  a  te»r 
trickled  dowri  her  cheek,  '  if  you  only  knew  tJie  lifo  I  lead, 
and  what  trouble  it  coata  me  to  edncate  tliat  cliild ! ' 

'  My  dear  madam,'  aaid  Lady  Annabel,  '  1  am  auro  that 
Lord  Cadurcis  haa  no  other  wiah  bat  to  pleaae  yon. 
Indeed  yon  have  misiItiderBtood  him.' 

'  Yea  !  she  alwaya  miennderstands  me,'  said  Lord  Ca.- 
dureis,  in  a  softer  tone,  bnt  with  ponting  iipa  and  auffnsed 

'  Now  he  ia  going  on,'  aoid  bis  mother,  beginning  heraelf 
to  cry  dreadfully.  '  He  knows  my  weak  heart ;  he  knows 
nobody  in  the  world  loves  him  like  his  mother  ;  and  thia  ia 
the  way  he  treata  me.' 

'  My  dear  Mra.  Cadurcis,'  said  Lady  Annabel, '  pray  taJta 
liincheon  after  your  long  drive  ;  and  Lord  Cadnrcis,  I  am 
Giire  you  must  he  fatigned.' 

'  Thanlt  you,  I  never  eat,  my  dear  lady,'  aaid  Mrs,  Ca- 
duroia,  'ezcept  at  my  menls.     But  one  K^rb*  ut'  Monntain, 
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if  yoa  pleaae,  1  woulcl  just  take  the  liberty  uf  tasting,  for 
tlie  weatber  is  so  dreadftilly  hot,  and  Plantagenet  ha»  so 
aggravated  me,  1  really  do  not  feel  tnyself.' 

Lady  Annabel  söundod  her  silyer  hand-bell,  and  ihe 
baUer  brouglit  some  cakea  and  the  Monntaia,  Mra.  Oat- 
dnrois  revived  by  virtue  of  her  eingle  glass,  and  the  provi- 
dential  co-operatioo  of  a  snbsequent  one  or  two.  Even 
the  cates  and  the  Mountain,  however,  wonld  not  tempt  hei' 
«OH  to  open  his  mouth  ;  and  thi'a,  in  spite  of  her  retoming- 
composnre,  drove  her  to  deaperation.  A  conviction  that 
the  Monntain  and  tho  cakea  were  delicious,  an  amiable 
desire  that  the  palat«  of  her  spoiled  child  ahonld  be  gra- 
tified,  Home  reaaonable  matemal  anxiety  that  after  so  long 
and  fatigning  a  drive  he  in  fact  needed  Borne  refreshment, 
and  the  agoniaing  conscionsness  that  all  her  own  pbysical 
pleasnre  at  the  moment  waa  deptroyod  by  the  mental 
snfferinga  sho  endured  at  having  quairelled  with  her  son, 
and  that  he  waa  depriving  himaelf  of  what  was  so  agreeable 
only  to  piqae  her,  qnite  overwhehnod  the  ill-regulated  mind 
of  thia  ford  mother.  Between  each  sip  and  esch  monthfnl, 
she  appealed  to  hitn  to  foUow  her  example,  now  with  ca- 
jolery,  now  with  menace,  tili  at  lengtL,  worked  np  by  the 
anited  atimnlua  of  the  Monntain  and  her  own  nngovemable 
rage,  ahe  daahed  döwn  the  glaas  and  nnfiuishcd  slico  of 
cakc,  and,  before  the  astonished  La^y  Annabel,  mshed 
fonrard  to  give  him  what  she  bad  long  threatened,  and 
«rb&t  she  in  genoral  nltiraately  had  reconrse  to,  a  good 

Her  ^ile  son,  esperienced  in  Üiese  storms,  escaped  in 
tüne,  and  pushed  his  chair  before  hia  infariated  mother ; 
ibu.  Cadnrcia,  however,  rallied,  and  cbased  liim  ronnd  the 
room  j  once  moro  she  flattered  heraelf  she  had  captnred 
him,  once  more  he  evaded  her  ;  in  her  deapaii"  she  took  up 
Venetia's  '  Seven  Champions,'  and  threw  the  volume  at  hia 
head;  he  laughed  a  fiendiah  langh,  aa,  ducking  his  head, 
the  book  flew  on,  and  daahed  through  a  pane  of  glaas ; 
lli-s.  CadurciH  inade  a  dcBfjuiale  iiiiarge,  und  hör  aou,  ii  little 
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frigbtened  at  her  almost  maniacnl  passion,  saved  h.imaelf 
by  aaddenly  aeiaiag  Lady  Annabers  work-table,  and  whirl- 
ing  it  before  ber ;  Mra.  Cadurcis  feil  OTer  the  leg  of  tbe 
table,  and  weut  into  hysterics ;  while  tho  bloodhonnd,  who 
liad  long  started  from  bis  repose,  looked  at  bis  mist.resB  for 
inBtractionB,  and  in  the  meantime  continned  barking.  TLe 
astonisbed  and  agitated  Lady  Ännabel  assisted  Mra,  Go- 
dnrcis  to  rise,  and  led  her  to  a  coucb.  Lord  Cadarcis, 
pale  aud  dogged,  stood  in  a  comer,  and  after  all  tbis 
iiproar  tbere  was  a  coniparative  cabn,  only  broken  by  tbe 
sobs  of  ÜXB  motber,  each  instant  growing  fainter  and 
fainter. 

At  tbis  moment  the  dooi*  opened,  and  Mistress  Paoncefort 
Qsbered  in  tbe  little  Venetia.  Sbe  really  looked  like  an 
angel  of  peace  aent  from  beaven  ob  a  mission  of  concord, 
with  her  long  golden  hair,  her  brigbt  face,  and  amile  of  in. 
eSable  iovelineas. 

'  Mamma  ! '  said  Venefcia,  in  the  aweetest  tone. 

'  Hnsb !  darling,'  aaid  Lady  Ancabel, '  tbis  lady  ia  not  very 
well.' 

Mrs.  Cadnrcis  opened  her  eyes  ajid  sighed.  She  beheld 
Venetia,  and  atared  at  her  with  a  feeling  of  wonder.  '  0 
Lady  Annahel,'  ahe  faintly  eselaiined, '  wbat  must  you  think 
of  me  ?  Bnt  was  tbere  eyer  such  an  unfortnnate  motber  ? 
and  I  liavo  not  a  thought  in  tbe  worfd  but  for  that  boy.  I 
have  devot«d  my  life  to  him,  and  never  would  have  bniied 
myself  in  tbis  abbey  bnt  for  hie  sEuke.  And  thia  is  tbe  way 
he  treats  me^  and  bis  father  before  him  treated  me  evsn 
worse.  Am  I  not  tbe  most  unfortnnate  woman  you  ever 
knew?' 

'  My  dear  madam,'  aatd  tbe  kind  Lady  Annabel,  in  ■ 
Boothing  tone,  '  you  will  bo  very  happy  yet ;  all  will  be 
quito  right  and  qnita  happy.' 

'  Is  this  angel  your  cbild  ?  '  inquired  Mrs.  Cadurcis,  in  a 

'  Thifl  is  my  little  girl,  Venetia.  Como  hither,  Yenetia, 
and  apeak  tu  Mjs.  Cadurcis.' 
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■  How  do  yon  do,  Mrs.  Cadarcis  ?  '  said  VeiieHa.  '  I  am 
80  glad  yon  have  eome  to  live  nt  t,he  abboy.' 

'  The  angel ! '  exclaimed  Mvs.  Cadarcis.  '  The  awcöt 
eerapli !  Ob  !  why  did  not  my  Plantagenet  speak  to  you, 
Lady  Annabel,  in  the  aamo  tone  ?  And  be  can,  if  be  Hkoa  ; 
be  can,  indced.  It  waa  bis  ailencB  tbat  so  mortified  me  ;  il 
was  bis  silence  tbafc  led  to  all.  T  am  so  proud  of  bim  !  and 
then  he  comes  bere,  and  never  apeaks  a  word.  0  Planta- 
genet, I  am  Bnre  yon  will  break  my  heart.' 

Venetia  went  np  to  tbe  little  lord  in  tbe  oomer,  and 
gently  stroked  bis  dark  cbeek.  '  Are  you  tbe  little  boy  ? ' 
abe  Said. 

Cadurcia  looked  at  ber ;  at  first  tbe  glance  was  rather 
fierce,  bnt  it  instantly  relaxed.  '  Wbat  ia  your  name  ? '  be 
Said  in  a  low,  bnt  not  nnkind,  tone. 

'  Venetia ! ' 

'  I  like  yon,  Venetia,'  said  tbe  bny.     '  Do  yon  live  bere  ? ' 

'  Tea,  witb  my  mamma.' 

'  I  like  yonr  mamraa,  too  ;  bnt  not  so  mncb  aa  yon,  I 
like  yonr  gokl  hair." 

*  Oh,  bow  ftmny  I  to  like  my  gold  hair  ! ' 

'  If  yon  had  come  in  aooner,'  aaid  Cadurcia,  '  we  abonld 
not  have  bad  tbia  row.' 

•  What  ia  a  row,  little  boy  ?  '  aaid  Venetia, 

'  Do  not  call  nie  little  boy,'  be  eaid,  bnt  not  in  an  nnkind 
tone  ;  '  call  me  by  my  name.' 
'  Wbat  is  yonr  name  ?  ' 

■  Lord  Cadurcia ;  but  yon  may  call  me  by  my  Christian 
name,  becanae  I  bke  yon.' 

'  What  is  yonr  Chriatian  namo  ?  ' 

'  Plantagenet.' 

'  Plantagenet !  What  a  long  name !  '  paid  Venetia. 
'Teil  me  theo,  Plantagenet,  wbat  ia  a  row?' 

'  What  ofton  takea  place  between  nie  and  my  motber,  but 
wbich  I  am  soiTy  now  haa  bappened  bere,  for  I  like  tbia 
place,  and  shonld  Uke  to  come  often.     A  i'ow  is  a  qnarrel.' 

'  A  [inaTTel  !     What  !  do  yon  qnnirel  wit.h  your 
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'  Why,  thcn,  yon  are  not  a,  good  boy." 

'  All  !  mj  mamma  is  not  like  yourK,'  saii 
with  a  sigh.  '  It  ia  not  my  fault.  But 
make  it  np ;  how  shall  I  do  it  F ' 

'  Glo  and  give  her  a,  kiss.' 

'  Poli !   that  is  not  tliö  way. ' 

'Shall  I  go  and  aak  my  mamma  what  is  best  to  dop' 
said  Venetia ;  aud  she  atole  awfty  on  tiptoe,  and  whispei'ed 
to  Lady  Annabel  tliat  Plantagenet  wanted  her.  Her 
iLiother  came  forward  aud  invited  Lord  Cadurcia  to  walk 
on  the  terrace  witb  her,  leaving  Venetiii  to  amnae  her 
other  gaest. 

Lady  Annabel,  though  kind,  waa  ti'aiik  and  firai  ia  her 
nnexpected  confidential  interview  with  her  new  friend. 
Sbe  placed  before  him  clearly  tbe  enormity  ot'  hia  conduct, 
which  no  provocatiuQ  conld  jnstify ;  it  was  a  violation  oi 
diviue  law,  ae  well  as  human  propriety.  She  found  the 
little  lord  attontiTe,  tractable,  and  repentant,  and,  whal 
might  not  hare  been  expeeted,  exceedingly  ingenioas  and 
intelligent.  His  observationB,  indeed,  were  distingtdshed 
by  remarkable  acQt«ness  ;  and  thungh  he  conld  not,  and 
iadeod  did  not  eveu  attompt  t<i  vindicate  his  conduct,  he 
incidentally  introdnced  much  that  might  be  nrgod  in  its 
eztenuation.  There  was  indeed  in  this,  his  milder  moment, 
Bomething  very  winuiiig  in  his  demeanonr,  and  Lady  An- 
nabel deeply  regretted  that  a  nature  of  so  much  pvomiae 
and  oapacity  shonld,  by  the  injudiciona  treatmont  of  a 
parent,  at  once  fond  and  violent,  affoi-d  such  süghthopesof 
futnre  happiness.  It  was  arranged  between  Lord  Cadui-cis 
and  Lady  Annabel  that  aho  fihould  lead  hira  to  his  mother, 
and  that  he  should  lamcnt  the  past,  and  ask  her  forgiye- 
0  they  re-entered  the  room.  Venetia  was  hstening 
to  a  long  Btory  from  Mrs.  Caduvcis,  who  appeared  to  hav« 
entirely  recovered  hersolf ;  bat  her  countenanco  BSsumed  a 
befitting  Bipression  of  grief  and  gi-avity  when  s 
her  BOIL 
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•  5ly  dear  madam,'  aaid  Lady  ADuabüi,  '  your  aon  m  nn- 
happy  tha.t  he  «hould  have  ofiöndt-d  jan,  and  he  littö  aaked 
my  Irind  ofiicea  to  effect  a  perfect  reconciliation  betwoen  a 
chlld  wbo  wishes  to  be  dutiful  to  a  pai^nt  who,  lie  feels, 
bas  alwaya  been  so  affectionate.' 

Mrs.  CadarciB  began  crying. 

'Motlier,'  Bftid  her  son,  'I  am  sorry  for  wliat  haa 
oocurred  ;  mine  was  the  fault,  I  sliall  not  bo  happy  tiill 
yoa  pardon  rae.' 

'  No,  yours  was  not  the  fanlt,'  aaid  poor  Mra.  Cadnrcis, 
crying  bitterly.  '  Oh  !  no,  it  was  not !  I  waa  in  fanlt,  only 
L  There,  Lady  Annabel,  did  I  not  teil  yoa  ho  was  the 
Bweetest,  dcai'est,  most  goaeroua-hearted  creatnre  thac  ever 
lived  P  Oh  !  if  he  wonld  only  alwaya  apeak  bo,  I  am  sore 
I  shonld  be  the  happiest  woman  that  ever  breathed  |  He 
pnts  rae  in  mind  qnite  of  his  poor  dear  father,  who  was  an 
angfil  Qpon  eai'tli  ;  he  was  indeed,  when  he  was  not  vesed. 
0  my  dear  Plantagenet !  my  only  hope  aud  joy !  yon  ai-e 
the  treasore  aud  consolation  oFmy  life,  and  always  will  be. 
God  bleas  you,  my  darUng  child !  Ton  stall  havo  tbat 
pOQy  you  wanted ;  I  am  snre  I  caii  manage  it :  I  did  not 
thJnk  I  could.' 

Ab  Lady  Annabel  thought  it  was  as  well  that  tha  mother 
■od  the  aon  shonld  not  be  immediately  thrown  together 
after  Ulis  storm,a!ie  kindlyproposed  thatthcyshouldremain, 
■sd  pOBS  tbe  day  at  Cherbniy ;  and,  as  Plantagenet'a  eye» 
brightened  at  tbe  proposal,  it  did  not  requiro  ranuh  trouble 
to  persnade  hie  motber  to  accede  to  it.  The  day,  that  had 
DOmmenced  30  inauapicionaly,  tumed  ont  oue  of  the  most 
■greeable,  both  to  Mrs.  Cadurcis  and  her  ehUd.  The  two 
mothers  coj.versed  togebher,  and,  as  Mrs.  Cadurcis  was  a 
great  workwoman,  there  was  at  least  onebondof  sympathy 
betireen  her  and  the  tapestry  of  her  hoatess.  Then  they  all 
took  a  stroU  in  the  park ;  and  as  Mrs.  Cadurcis  was  not 
ibls  bo  walk  for  any  lengtb  of  time,  the  children  were  per- 
mitted  to  stroH  abont  togetber,  attended  by  Mistreas 
Suncefort,  whilc  Urs.  Cadurcis,  chatting  withont  ceaaiug, 
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detailed  to  liodj  Ännabel  all  tbe  hiatcry  of  her  lifo,  all  the 
details  of  fmr  varions  complaints  and  her  economical 
arrang^inenta,  and  all  the  secreta  of  lier  hnsband'a  treat- 
nient  of  her,  that  fayourite  anbject  on  which  she  erer 
waied  moHt  eloqnent,  Plantagenet,  eqnally  indulging  in 
confidence,  which  with  him,  however,  was  unusual,  ponred 
all  hia  aoul  into  the  charmed  ear  of  Venetia.  He  told  her 
how  he  and  his  mother  had  lived  at  Morpoth,  and  how  he 
hated  it ;  how  poor  they  had  been,  and  how  rieh  he  shonld 
be ;  how  he  loved  the  abbey,  and  eapeciaUy  tbe  old  gailery, 
and  tbe  dnims  and  armonr  ;  how  he  bad  been  a  day-scholar 
at  a  little  school  which  be  abborred,  and  how  he  waa  to  go 
Bome  day  to  Eton,  of  which  be  was  very  prond. 

At  length  they  were  obliged  to  retnm,  and  wben  d inner 
was  oyer  the  postchaiae  waa  aniionnced.  Mrs.  Cadarcia 
parted  from  Lady  Annabel  with  all  tbe  warm  eipresaiona 
of  B  beart  natnrally  kind  and  genevotta  ;  and  Plautagenot 
embraced  Venetia,  and  promised  tbat  tbe  next  day  he 
wonld  find  hia  way  alone  from  Cadnrcis,  throug'b  tbe  wood, 
and  come  and  take  another  walk  with  her. 


CHÄPTEB.  VII. 

Th[S  aettlement  of  Mra.  Cadnrcis  aud  her  son  in  the  neigh- 
bonrbood  was  an  event  of  no  slight  importance  in  the  life  cd 
tbe  femily  at  Cherbary.  Venetia  at  length  fonnd  a  com- 
panion  of  her  own  age,  itself  an  incident  which,  in  itp 
infiuence  upon  her  chai'acter  and  pnranits,  waa  not  to  be 
disregarded.  There  grew  np  between  the  little  lord  and 
the  daugbter  of  Lady  Annabel  tbat  fond  intimacy  whicb 
not  rareiy  occura  in  cbildbood.  Plant^^enet  and  Venetiii 
quickly  imbibed  for  each  other  a  singnlar  aSection,  not  dis- 
pleasing  to  Lady  Annabel,  wbo  observed,  withont  diaaatia. 
raction,thB  increaaed  bappiness  of  herchild,andenconrajed 
by  bor  kindnesK  tbe  frequent  visil.R  of  the  boy,  wbo  soon 
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leamt  tlie  shortest  road  &diii  ths  abbey,  and  almoRt  daily 
acaied  tbo  hUI,  and  traced  bis  yia.y  throagh  the  woods  to  the 
hall.  There  v/&s  much,  indGod,  in  tbe  cbaracter  and  tlie 
situafcioQ  of  Loid  Cadurcis  wliich.  interested  Lady  Annabel 
Herbert.  Hia  mild,  engaging,  and  afföctionate  manners, 
when  be  was  removed  from  the  injudiciona  influence  of  bis 
mother,  woa  upon  her  foelinga ;  sbe  feit  for  thia  lone  child, 
whom  nature  bad  gifted  wiib  ao  soft  a  bearfc  and  with  a 
thoagbtfol  mind  whose  outbreaksnotunfrequcnüy  attracted 
her  notice ;  with  none  to  goide  bim,  and  with  only  one 
beart  to  look  np  to  for  fondneaa ;  and  that,  too,  one  tbat 
liad  aiready  contrived  to  forfeit  tbe  respect  even  of  so  yonng 
a  cbild. 

Yet  Lady  Annabel  naa  too  sensible  of  tbe  paramonnt 
olaima  of  a  mother  ;  heraelf,  indeed,  too  jealons  of  any  en« 
croachnient  on  tbe  fiiU  Privileges  of  maternal  love ;  to  sanc- 
tion  in  the  sligbtest  degree,  by  her  bebaviour,  any  ueglect 
of  Mra.  Cadnrcis  by  her  son,  For  bis  eake,  tberefore,  sbo 
courtfid  tbe  society  of  her  new  neigbbour ;  and  altbough, 
Mra.  Cadnrcia  offered  little  to  engage  Lady  Annabel'B 
attention  aa  a  companion,  tbongb  sbe  was  violent  in  bev 
temper,  far  from  weil  informed,  and,  fi'om  tbe  aociety  in 
whioh,  in  spite  of  her  original  good  birtb,  her  latet  year» 
bad  passed,  very  far  from  being  refined,  ehe  waa  not  with- 
oat  ber  good  qnalitiea.  Sbe  waa  generons,  tdnd-bearted, 
and  gratfifal ;  not  inaensible  of  her  own  deficiencies,  B3id 
respectable  from  her  miafortTmes,  Lady  Annabel  waa  one 
of  those  wbo  always  judged  individuals  i-atber  by  theii-  good 
qnalitieB  than  their  bad.  Witb  the  exception  of  her  violent 
temper,  which,  tinder  tbe  coütrol  of  Lady  Ännabera  pro- 
sence,  and  by  tbe  aid  of  all  that  kind  person's  skilfiil 
management,  Mrs.  Cadarcis  generally  contiived  to  bridle,  hei 
principa!  faalts  were  tbose  of  manner,  whioh,  from  the  force 
of  hafcit,  every  day  became  leas  painful.  Mrs,  Cadnrcia, 
who,  indeed,  waa  only  a  cbild  of  a  larger  growtb,  became 
scarcely  less  attached  to  the  Herbert  famüy  than  her  son  ; 
ahe  feU  that  bor  lifo,  nndtir  thcir  inflnonce,  waa  happier  and 


1 


i 


34  VENETIA. 

aereaor  Üum  af  yore ;  tlia,t  there  were  ieas  domestio  broils 
Üian  in  old  daya ;  that  her  son  was  more  dutifol ;  ftrd,  as 
ehe  conid  uot  hdp  soapecting,  though  she  fouiid  it  diSicnJt 
to  anaijBB  tkc  cause,  lieraelf  niore  amiable.  The  truth  was, 
Lady  Ännabol  always  treated  Mrs.  Cadarcis  witli  stndied 
reepect ;  and  the  cliildren,  and  espeoially  Votietia,  followec' 
her  example.  Mrs.  Cadurcia'  Belf-complacency  was  not  only 
tesB  ahocked,  but  more  gratiSed,  than  before  ;  and  tbia  wa« 
the  secret  of  her  happineaa.  Por  no  one  waa  more  mor- 
bified  by  her  rages,  when  they  wore  past,  tban  Mrs.  Cadur- 
oia  herself;  sba  feit  they  compromised  her  dignity,  and 
had  lost  her  all  moral  command  ovor  a  child  whom  abi^ 
loved  at  the  bottoni  of  her  heart  with  a  kind  of  wild  pa^- 
sion,  though  she  wonld  menace  and  striko  him,  and  who 
oft«n  precipitated  these  paroxyems  by  denying  his  inothei 
that  dttty  and  affection  whicb  were,  after  all,  the  greal 
charm  and  pride  of  her  esistence. 

Aa  Mrs.  Cadnrcis  was  uaable  to  walk  to  Cherbnty,  and 
as  Plantagenet  sooa  feil  into  the  habib  of  passing  every 
morning  at  tbe  hall,  Lady  Annabel  was  frequent  in  her 
riaits  to  the  mother,  and  Boaa  ahe  peraaaded  Mrs.  CadunnB 
to  Order  the  old  postcbaise  regularty  oo.  Saturday,  amd 
remain  ab  Cherbory  ontil  the  foUowing  Monday  ;  by  these 
Eaeans  both  famiUes  nnit«d  together  in  the  chapel  at  divine 
Service,  while  the  prosence  of  Dr.  Masliam,  at  their  uow 
increosed  Snnday  dinner,  was  an  incident  in  the  monotonoDB 
lifeof  Mra.  Cadurcia  ßir  fromdiapleasingtoher.  TheDoctor 
gove  her  a  little  newa  of  the  neighbourhood,  and  of  the 
cunatry  in  goneral;  amnscd  her  with  an  occasional  anec- 
dote  of  the  Queen  and  the  young  Princeases,  and  alwaya 
lent  her  the  laab  number  of  '  Sylvanns  TJrban.' 

Thia  wcakly  vieit  to  Cherbury,  the  greab  personal  atten- 
tion which  she  alwaya  received  there,  and  the  Irequent 
morning  walka  of  Lady  Ajinabel  to  the  abbey,  eßectually 
poppewed  on  the  whole  the  jealonsy  whicb  was  a  character- 
istia  of  Mra.  Cadarais'  nature,  and  which  tbe  constant  ab- 
e  of  her  aon  &om  her  in  the  nioroingg  might  otherwise 
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liaye  fatallj  dsveloped.  Dut  Mrs,  Cadnrcis  coti!d  not  resiat 
tbe  conyiction  that  the  Hei-berts  wero  as  mnch  her  friend§ 
OS  her  cbüd's  ;  her  jeaioiisy  was  balanceil  by  her  gratitude  j 
she  wau  daily,  almost  hourlj,  Beosibla  of  Bome  kindneBB  of 
Lady  Aimaljel,  fov  Üicre  wero  a  thonsaiid  Services  in  the 
power  of  the  opulent  and  ample  estahliahment  of  Cherbury 
to  afibrd  the  limited  aad  desolate  household  at  the  abbey. 
Living  in  seclnsiou,  it  ia  dif&cult  to  refrain  from  imbibiiig 
even  a  atrong  regard  for  our  almost  solitary  companion, 
however  incompatible  may  be  our  pursuita,  and  howevep 
oor  tastes  may  vary,  especialiy  when  that  companion  ia 
gratefnl,  and  daly  sensible  of  the  condeaceusioQ  of  our  inti. 
macy.  And  so  it  happened  that,  before  a  year  had  elapaed, 
that  Tery  Mrs.  Cadurcis,  whoso  firat  introdnction  at  Cherbnry 
had  been  so  nnfavonrable  to  her,  and  from  whoae  temper 
and  mannera  the  elegant  demeaiionr  and  the  dieoiplined 
mindof  Lady  Annahel  Herbort  might  have  heen  excnsed 
for  a  momcnt  recoiling,  had  succeeded  ia  establiahing  a 
Elrong  hold  npon  the  affectioiis  of  her  refined  neighbonr, 
who  aonght,  on  every  occasion,  her  society,  and  omitted  few 
opportunitiea  of  contribntiug  to  her  Cümfort  and  welfare. 

In  the  meantime  her  son  was  the  cotupanioo  of  Venetia, 
both  in  her  paatimes  and  studies.  The  edacation  of  Lord 
Cadurcia  had  rcceived  no  fnrther  asaiatance  than  was 
affordod  by  the  litüe  grammar-scliool  at  Morpeth,  where  he 
had  psaeed  three  or  foiir  yeare  ae  a  day-acholar,  and  where 
his  mother  had  invariably  taken  his  part  on  every  occasion 
tbat  he  had  incurred  the  displeaaure  of  his  master,  Therc 
Ue  had  oblained  some  imperfect  knowledge  of  Latin  ;  yi-t 
f  he  boy  was  fond  of  reading,  and  had  picked  up,  in  an  odd 
way,  more  knowledge  than  might  have  been  aapposed.  He 
had  read  'Baker'a  Chronicle,'  and  'The  Old  Universal 
History,"  and  'Pliitarch;'  and  had  torned  over,  in  thebook 
room  of  an  old  gentlemaa  at  Morpeth,  who  had  been  at- 
tracted  by  his  inteUigence,  not  a  few  cnrions  old  folios, 
Erom  which  he  had  gleaned  no  coatemptiblc  störe  of 
ii:at«jices  of  human  uatare.     His  gnardian,  whom  ho  had 
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nerer  eeea,  aod  who  was  a  great  sobleuian  and  liveci  in 
London,  liad  Mgnified  to  Mra  Cadnrois  hia  intention  of  eenil- 
his  ward  to  Eton  ;  bat  that  time  had  not  yet  anivüil, 
and  Mra.  CadnroiB,  wbo  droaded  parting  with  her  BOn,  de- 
termincd  to  postpone  ifc  fay  every  matemal  artifice  in  her 
power.  At  present  it  woüld  have  seemed  that  her  aon'e 
tntellecfc  was  to  be  left  ntterly  imcnltivated,  for  there  waa 
no  achool  in  tbe  neighbonrliood  which  he  conld  attend, 
and  HO  oocaaional  aasietonoe  whioh  conld  be  obtained  ; 
and  to  tbe  constant  preaence  of  a  tntor  in  the  honse  Mra. 
Oadarcis  was  not  lese  oppoaed  tbaii  bis  lordsbip  conld  have 
been  bims  elf. 

It  was  by  degreea  that  Lord  Cadnrois  becaioe  tbe  part- 
oer  of  Veuetia  in  her  Btndies.  Lady  Ännabel  had  consnlted 
Dr.  Masham  about  the  poor  little  boy,  wboae  neglected 
State  she  dsplored ;  and  the  gnod  Doctor  iiad  oflered  to 
ride  over  to  Cherbury  at  leaat  once  a  week,  besides  Snnday, 
provided  Lady  Annabel  would  andertal^e  that  bis  direction^ 
in  bis  abaence,  sbould  be  attended  to.  Thig  her  ladyship 
promiaed  cheerfully  ;  nor  had  ahe  any  difficnlty  in  per- 
anading  Cadurcia  to  consent  to  the  arrangement.  He 
hatened  witb  docility  and  patience  to  her  repreaentation  of 
the  fatal  effeots,  in  bis  after-life,  of  bis  neglected  edncation ; 
oftbe  generoua  and  advantageona  offer  of  Dr,  Maabam ; 
and  bow  cheerfully  she  would  eiort  herseif  to  assist  hia 
eiideavouTS,  if  Plantagenet  wonld  willingly  submit  to  her 
Bnpervision.  The  little  lord  expreBsod  to  her  bis  deter- 
miuation  to  do  all  that  she  deeired,  and  volnntarüy  pro- 
niised  ber  tliat  she  sliould  nover  repent  her  goodness. 
And  be  kept  hia  word.  So  every  moming,  with  tbe  fnll 
concnrrence  of  Mra.  Cadurcis,  wbose  advice  and  opinion  od 
the  afl"air  were  most  formaUy  solicited  by  Lady  Ännabel, 
Plantagenet  arrived  early  at  the  hall,  and  took  bis  writing 
and  French  lessons  witb  Venetia,  and  tben  they  altemately 
read  aload  to  Lady  Annabel  from  the  hiatories  of  Hooke 
and  Echard.  Wben  Yenetia  repaired  to  bsr  drawing, 
Oftdnrois  aat  down  to  hia  Latin  exerciBe,  and,  in  enconrafi- 
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ing  and  asslsdug  him,  Ladj  Annabel,  a.  proÜDient  m  ItaticiD, 
b^[an  heraelf  to  leam  the  ancient  langnage  of  the  Romans, 
With  sncli  a,  channing  mistress  oven  tbese  Latin  exercisoB 
were  achioved.  In  vain  CadnrciB,  after  tnming  leaf  oyer 
leaf,  wonld  look  round  with  a  piteons  air  to  bis  fair  assistant, 
'  O  Lady  Annabel,  I  ajn  eure  the  word  is  not  in  tbö 
dictionary  ; '  Lady  Annabel  was  in  a  moment  at  bis  aide, 
and,  by  some  ma^o  of  her  fair  fingers,  the  word  ivonld 
Bomehow  or  otber  make  its  appearance.  After  a  little  ex- 
posnre  of  this  kind,  Plantagenet  woiild  labonr  with  donble 
energy,  nntil,  heavitig  a  deep  sigh  of  exhanstion  and  vesa- 
tion,  be  would  bnrat  forth,  '  O  Lady  Annabel,  indeed  there 
is  not  a  noniinatiTe  case  in  tbia  eenteuce.'  And  tben  Lady 
Annabel  wonld  qnit  ber  easel,  with  her  pencil  in  ber  band, 
and  give  all  her  intollect  to  the  pnzzling  construction ;  at 
length,  Bbü  would  aay,  '  I  think,  Planti^enet,  thia  must  be 
oor  nominative  case;'  and  so  it  alwaya  was. 

Thns,  when  Wednesday  came,  the  longeat  amd  most 
IftborionB  moming  of  all  Lord  Cadurcis'  etudica,  and  when 
be  neitber  wrote,  nor  read,  nor  leamt  Freuch  wiÜi  Venetia, 
bat  gare  np  all  bis  soul  to  Qr.  Masbam,  be  usnally  acquitted 
himself  to  that  good  peraon'e  satisfaction,  who  left  him,  in 
general,  ivith  commendationa  that  were  not  lost  on  tbe 
pupil,  and  pleuty  of  fresb  exercises  to  occupy  bim  and  Lady 
Annabel  nntil  the  nest  woek.  When  a  year  had  thns  paased 
away,  the  happieat  year  yet  in  Lord  Cadnrcis'  life,  in  spite 
of  ftU  hia  disadvantoges,  be  had  contrived  to  make  no  in- 
conaiderable  progreas.  Almoat  deprived  of  a  tutor,  he  bad 
advanced  in  claasical  acqcirement  more  thau  during  tbe 
whole  of  hia  preceding  yeara  of  Bcholarahip,  while  hia  band- 
writiDg  began  to  become  intelhgible,  he  could  read  French 
with  comparative  facüity,  and  had  turned  over  many  a 
rolamc)  hx  tbe  well-atored  libi^ry  at  Cbeibnry. 
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CHÄPTER  VIII. 
When  thc  hours  of  study  were  paat,  the  ciiildreii,  with  tlial 
zest  for  play  whioh  occupafcioii  can  alone  secure,  would  gc 
forfch  together,  »nd  wander  in  the  park.  Here  they  had 
El  little  World  for  themselves,  of  which  uo  one  dreamed ; 
for  VeBetia  hfld  ponred  forth  all  her  Arcadian  lore  iuto  the 
md  they  acted  together  many  of  the 
adTentures  of  the  romance,  nnder  the  fond  namea  of  Muai- 
doma  and  Philoclea.  Cherbury  was  Arcadia,  and  Cadurcia 
Macedon  ;  wliilo  tie  interveningwoods  fignred  as  the  foreeta 
of  Theaaaly,  and  the  breezy  downs  were  the  heights  ol 
Pindns.  Unwearied  was  the  innocent  sport  of  their  vii^i 
imaginationa  ;  and  it  was  a  grcat  treat  if  Venetia,  attendeil 
by  Misfci'esa  Pauncefort,  were  permitted  to  accompany 
Plantagonet  sonie  way  on  bis  return.  Then  they  parted 
with  an  embrace  in  the  woods  of  Thessaly,  and  Musidoruä 
sfcrolled  home  with  a,  heavy  heart  to  bis  Macedonlan  realm. 

Parted  from  Venetia,  the  magic  snddenly  aeemed  to  cease, 
and  Mnsidorua  waa  instantly  transformed  into  the  bttle 
Iiord  Cadurcia,  exhanated  by  the  nnconscions  efforta  of  bis 
fancj,  depreased  by  the  eeparation  from  bis  sweet  com- 
panion,  and  ahrinlring  from  the  unpoetical  reception  wliich 
at  the  best  awaited  bim  in  hia  nngenial  home.  Often,  wbwi 
thus  alone,  woald  he  loiter  on  bis  way  and  seat  bimBelf  on 
the  ridge,  and  watcb  the  aetting  snn,  as  its  djing  gloiy 
illiimiued  thetturcts  of  bis  ancient  house,  and  bumisbedthe 
wafara  of  the  lake,  until  the  tears  atole  down  bis  cbeek ;  and 
yet  ho  knew  not  wby.  No  tbonglita  of  büitow  bad  flitted 
throngh  bis  niind,  nor  indeed  bad  ideaa  of  any  deaoription 
oocnrred  to  him.  It  was  a  trance  of  nnmeaning  abatrac- 
tion  ;  all  tbat  be  feit  was  a  mystical  ploasttre  in  watoliirp 
the  sunset,  and  a  conviction  that,  if  ho  were  not  with 
Venetia,  that  which  he  loved  next  best,  was  to  be  alone. 

The  Httle  Cadnrcia  in  general  retnrned  home  moody  and 
SÜL-ul,  and  !iia  ruother  too  often,  irritated  bj  bis  denieanonr. 
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mdolgeil  in  all  the  expreasionB  of  n  qiiick  and  offeaded 
temper ;  biit  since  bis  intimacy  with  the  Harberts,  Planta- 
genet  had  learnt  to  control  hia  eraotions,  and  oftoa  Buccess- 
fully  labonred  to  provent  those  acenea  of  domeetie  recrimi- 
nation  onoc  bo  painfiilly  frequcnt,  Tbere  often,  too,  waa  a 
not«  from  Lady  Amiabel  to  Mrs.  Oadorcis,  or  aorne  otber 
sligbt  memoria!,  bome  by  ber  son,  whicb  enlisted  all  tbe 
kind  feelüigu  of  tbat  lady  in  favonr  of  ber  Cherbury  frienda, 
and  tbcn  the  eveaing  waa  anre  to  pass  over  in  peace  [  and, 
wbeo  Flantagenet  vae  not  tbus  armed,  he  oserted  bimeeH 
to  be  cordial ;  and  ao,  on  tbo  wholo,  witb  aome  akill  ia 
management,  and  Bome  trials  of  temper,  tbe  motber  and 
cliild  contrived  to  live  togetber  witb  far  greater  comfort 
than  tbey  bad  of  old, 

Bedtime  was  always  a  grcat  relief  to  Plan  lagen  et,  for  it 
Bocnred  bim  solitude.  He  would  lie  awake  for  bonrs,  in- 
dnlging  in  Sweet  and  unconsciona  rereriea,  and  brooding 
over  tbe  futare  mom,  tbat  always  bi"ought  happinesa.  All 
tbat  be  uaed  to  aigh  for,  waa  to  be  Lady  Aimabel'a  son ; 
were  be  Venetia'a  brother,  tbeu  ho  was  sure  he  never 
shonld  "be  for  a  moment  nnhappy ;  tbat  parting  frem  Cher- 
bury, and  the  gloomy  eveniiigs  at  Cadurcis,  wonld  tben  be 
avoided.  In  sucb  a  m.ood,  and  lying  awake  npon  bis  pillow, 
be  aoaght  vefnge  from  tbe  painfnl  reabty  tbat  aiirronnded 
bim  in  tbe  creatiye  Bolace  of  bis  imagination.  AJone,  in  bis 
little  bod,  Cadurcis  waa  Venetia'a  brother,  and  be  cunjnrod 
np  a  tbonsand  scenea  in  wbicb  tbey  were  never  aeparated, 
and  wberein  he  alwayB  played  an  amiable  and  gracoful  part. 
Yet  he  loved  tbe  abbey ;  hie  painful  in&ncy  was  not  tmait' 
ciated  with  tbat  Bceno  ;  it  waa  not  connected  witb  auy  of 
those  grovelling  common-placos  of  bis  life,  from  which  h« 
bad  sbnink  back  with  instinctive  disgnst,  even  at  a  veiy 
tender  ago.  Cadurcis  waa  the  epot  to  wbicb,  in  hia  moal 
miaerable  momenta  at  Morpetb,  be  bad  alwaya  looked  for- 
ward,  aa  tbe  only  chance  of  emancipation  from  the  diatreBB- 
ing  scene  that  Buironnded  bim.  He  bad  been  brought  np 
with  a  dnc  aense  of  bia  fature  positiou,  and  altboogh  be  had 
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Bver  aÜ'ected  a  hauglity  indifference  on  the  subject,  from  tiiB 
disreliali  for  the  coarse  acquaintancea  wlio  were  perpetually 
raminding  him,  with  chuckling  self-ooniplacency,  o£  hia 
fiituTB  greatness,  in  secret  he  had  evea-  brooded  over  Iiis 
doetiny  as  bis  only  consolatioo.  He  had  üabibed  from 
bis  own  refleetiona,  at  a  very  early  period  of  life,  a  dtie 
BBnse  of  the  üaportaiice  of  liia  lofc ;  be  was  proud  of  hia 
hereditajy  bonoura,  blended,  aa  they  wore,  with  some 
glorious  passages  in  the  history  of  bis  country,  and  prouder 
of  bis  atiil  more  ancient  hne,  The  eccontric  exploita  and 
the  TJolenfc  passions,  by  wtiich  hin  ra<»  had  bee»  ever  cha- 

Iracteriaed,  were  to  bim  a  source  of  secret  exultation.  Even 
tbe  late  lord,  wbo  certainly  had  no  Claims  to  hia  gratitnde, 
for  he  had  robbed  the  inberitance  to  the  ntmost  of  hia 
power,  commanded,  from  the  wild  deciaion  of  liis  life,  the 
aavage  reapect  of  bis  auccesaor.  In  vain.  Mra.  Cadm^cifi 
wonld  pour  forth  npon  this,  tbe  favonrite  theme  for  her 
wrath  and  her  lamontationa.  Etil  tbe  bitter  eipressiona  of 
her  rage  and  woe.  Plantagenet  had  never  imbibed  her 
I  prejadices  against  tbe  deparfed,  and  had  often  initated  bis 

motber  by  maintaining  that  tbe  late  lord  was  perfectly 
jnatified  in  his  condnct. 

■  But  in  these  abnost  daily  separationa  betwoen  Plantagenet 
aud  Venetia,  how  different  was  her  lot  to  that  of  her  com- 
panion !  She  was  tho  confidante  of  all  bis  domestic  eorrows, 
and  often  he  had  reqnested  her  to  esert  her  influence  to 
obtain  some  pacifying  misaivo  from  Lady  Annabel,  whicli 
might  secnre  hina  a  quiet  evening  at  Cadurcia ;  and  wbeu- 
ever  tbis  had  not  been  obtained,  tbe  last  worda  of  Venetia 
wäre  ever  not  to  loiter,  and  to  romember  to  speak  to  bis 
motbor  as  mucb  aa  he  posaibly  conld.  Venetia  retnmed 
to  a  happy  home,  welcomed  by  the  amile  of  a  soft  and 
beautiful  parent,  aiid  with  worda  of  affection  Bweeter  tban 
mnsic.  She  fonnd  an  engaging  companion,  who  bad  no 
tboQght  bot  for  her  welfare,  her  amnaement,  and  her  in- 
Btructdon :  and  often,  when  the  cnrtains  were  drawn,  tbe 
candles  lit,  and  Venetia,  bolding  her  mother'a  Land,  opeoed 
ber  book,  abe  ihonglit  of  poor  PlantatEcnet,  so  differently 


Htuated,  witli  nf  oiie   to   be  kind  to   him,  witli  iio  oiie  to 

ayTOpathiae  with  his  thoiigbts,  and  perhaps  at  tho  very  mo- 

^^Mb  goaded  iuto  aome  unhappj  quai-rel  with  liis  motliur. 


^^  CHAPTEß  IX. 

Thb  appearanco  of  tte  Cadurcia  fimiUy  on  the  limited  sta^ 
of  her  life,  and  the  engroasiiig  society  of  her  companion, 
had  entirEly  diatracted  tho  thoughte  of  Venetia  frora  a  snb- 
ject  to  wbich  in  old  days  they  were  constantly  recuiring, 
and  that  was  her  fether.  By  a  process  whicli  had  often 
perplexed  her,  and  which  ehe  could  never  sncceed  in 
analyaing,  there  had  arisen  in  her  mind,  wittout  any  osteu- 
Biblfl  agency  on  the  part  of  her  niother  which  she  conld 
distinctly  recall,  a  conviotion  tbat  this  was  a  topic  on  which 
she  w*a  never  to  speak.  This  idea  had  once  hannted  her, 
and  she  had  seldom  foand  herseif  alone  withont  almost  nn- 
conscionaly  musing  over  it.  Kot withstan ding  the  nnvary- 
irg  kindneaa  of  Lady  Annabel,  ahe  eiercised  over  her  child 
a  complete  and  unqoeationed  coatrol.  Venetia  was  bronght 
op  with  strictness,  which  was  only  not  feit  to  be  Bevere, 
becauBO  the  System  waa  founded  oti  the  most  entire  affec- 
tion,  but,  fervent  as  her  love  waa  for  her  mother,  it  was 
eqnalled  by  her  profound  respect,  which  every  word  and 
action  of  Lady  Annabel  tonded  to  niaintain. 

In  all  the  cocfidential  effuÄiona  with  Piantagenet,  Venetia 
had  never  dwelt  apon  this  mysterious  aubject ;  indeed,  in 
^ese  conversationa,  when  they  treatod  of  their  real  and  not 
ideal  life,  Venetia  was  a  mere  recipient :  all  tbat  ahe  could 
oommniiiGate,  Plantagenet  could  obaerve ;  he  it  was  who 
avenged  himself  at  tbese  momenta  for  hia  habitual  silence 
before  third  persona ;  it  waa  to  Venetia  tbat  he  poured  forth 
all  hia  soul,  and  she  waa  never  weajy  of  hearing  hia  atories 
abont  Morpeth,  and  all  his  sorrowa,  disguita,  and  afflictiona. 
There  waa  acarcely  an  individual  in  that  little  town  with 
whom,  &om  bis  lively  narratives,  she  waa  not  £amiüai  \  «aä, 
it  wa»  to  ber  sympiithising  heart   that  be  con&dcd  aÄ  >Eä& 
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future  bopes  and  proapeuts,  ajid  coiireBaed  the  strong  pride 
he  eiperienced  in  being  a,  Cadarcis,  whicli  from  all  otliers 
waa  stndioualy  concealed, 

It  had  happened  that  the  firat  Chriatniaa  Uay  after  the 
settJement  of  ths  Cadurcis  Family  at  the  abbey  occnrred  in 
the  middle  of  the  week ;  and  as  the  weather  waa  severe,  in 
Order  to  prevent  two  jonmeys  at  such  an  inclement  seaaon, 
Lady  Annabel  persuaded  Mra.  Cadurcia  to  pasa  the  whole 
'.veek  at  the  hall.  Tiiia  arrangement  gave  aneh  pleasnre  to 
Plantagenet  that  the  walla  of  tbe  abbey,  aa  the  old  post- 
chaise  waa  prcparing  for  their  jonmey,  quite  reaounded  with 
bis  merrimcnt.  In  vain  hia  mother,  haraased  with  all  the 
myateriefl  of  packing,  indulged  in  a  thousand  irritable  ex- 
preesiona,  which  at  any  other  time  might  have  produced  a 
broil  or  even  a  fray ;  Cadurcis  did  nothinff  bat  langh.  Tbero 
waa  at  the  bottoia  of  thia  boy's  heart,  with  all  hia  habitaal 
gravity  and  reaerve,  a  fand  of  hnraoar  which  woald  occn^ 
sionally  break  oat,  and  which  cothing  coold  withatand. 
When  he  waa  alone  with  Venetia,  he  woald  Imitate  the  old 
raaida  of  Morpeth,  and  all  the  ceremonies  of  a  pvoTincial 
tea  party,  with  so  mach  life  and  genuine  fnn,  that  Veaetia 
was  often  ohliged  to  atop  in  their  jambles  to  induJge  her 
overwhelming  mirth.  When  they  were  alone,  and  ho  waa 
gloomy,  ahe  waa  often  accnatomed  to  aay,  '  Now,  dear  Plan- 
tagenet, teil  ms  how  the  old  ladiea  at  Morpeth  drink  tea.' 

This  morning  at  the  abbey,  Cadurcia  was  irreaiatible,  and 
the  more  escited  his  mother  becarae  with  the  difBcultica 
which  beaet  her,  the  more  gay  and  önent  were  his  qnips 
and  cranks.  Pnffing,  panting,  and  perapiring,  now  direct- 
ing  her  waiting-woman,  now  acoldiug  her  man-aorvant,  and 
now  ineffectnally  attempting  to  box  her  son's  ears,  Mrs. 
Cadurcis  indeed  offered  a  most  ridiculoua  apectacle. 

'  John  ! '  Bcreamed  Mra.  Cadurcis,  in  a  voice  of  bewildered 
pasaion,  and  atamping  with  rage,  'is  that  the  place  for  niy 
rap-box  ?    Ton  do  it  on  porpose,  that  yon  do  ! ' 

John,'  mimicked  Lord  Cadurcia,  '  how  dare  you  do  it  on 
purpoae  P ' 
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'  Take  that,  you  brat,'  alirieked  the  mothei',  ujid  eha 
Htmck  her  own  band  agaänat  t!ie  doorway.  '  Oh !  I'U  gir« 
it  jon,  ril  givo  it  yon,'  she  belloweii  nnder  the  omted  in- 
ftnence  of  rage  aud  pain,  and  she  puraued  her  agile  child, 
who  dodged  her  on  the  other  side  of  the  postchaise,  whioh 
he  persieted  in  caUing  the  family  carriago. 

'Oh!  ma'am,  my  lady,'  esclaämed  the  waiting-woman, 
saUyisg  forth  from  the  abbey,  '  what  is  tu  bo  done  witb  the 
parrot  when  we  are  away  ?  Mrs.  Brown  says  ahe  won't  sec 
to  it,  that  she  won't ;  'taynt  her  place.' 

Tbia  rebellion  of  Mrs,  Brown  was  a  diversion  in  l'avonr  of 
Plantagenet.  Mrs,  Cadurcis  waddled  down  the  cloisters 
with  precipitation,  rnshed  into  the  Jntchen,  aeized  the  ai 
priaed  Mra.  Brown  by  the  ahonlder,  and  gave  her  a  good 
ahake ;  and  dartiiig  at  the  cage,  which  held  the  parrot,  she 
bore  it  in  trimnph  to  the  earriage,  'I  will  take  the  bird 
with  me,'  eaid  Mra.  Cadui'cis. 

'We  eannot  take  the  bird  inside,  madaui,'  eaid  Planta- 
genet,  '  for  it  will  overhear  all  cur  conversation,  and  repeat    | 
it.     We  Bhall  not  be  able  to  abuae  oar  frienda,' 

Mra.  Cadnrcia  tbrew  the  cage  at  her  son'a  head,  who,  for 
the  sake  of  the  bird,  dexterons!y  canght  it,  bnt  declared  at 
the  aanje  time  he  wonld  iinmediately  throwit  into  the  lake. 
Then  Mrs.  Cadiireia  began  to  cry  with  rage,  and,  aeating 
herseif  on  the  open  steps  of  the  chalae,  sobbed  bjsterically, 
Plantagenet  stole  round  on  tip-toe,  and  peeped  in  her  face : 
'  A  raerry  Cbristmas  and  a  happy  new  jear,  Mra.  Cadnrcia,' 
Said  her  aoit, 

'How  caii  I  be  meny  and  happy,  treated  as  I  am?' 
sobbed  the  mother.  'Ton  do  not  treat  Lady  Annabel 
äo.  Oh  !  no  j  it  is  only  your  mother  whoni  jou  use  in  thia 
manner !  Go  to  Cherbnry,  Go  by  all  means,  bnt  go  by 
yourself ;  I  shall  not  go  :  go  to  your  frienda,  Lord  Cadurcis ; 
they  are  your  frienda,  not  mine,  and  I  hope  they  are  satia- 
Ged,  now  that  they  havo  rohbed  mo  of  the  affections  of  mj 
L-bild.  I  have  seen  what  they  haye  been  afler  all  tbia  time, 
1  am  not  so  blind  iis  some  ptople  tluuk.      No  1   I  see  how  it 


ig.  1  BJu  uobody,  Your  poor  mother,  who  broiight  you 
np,  and  edncated  joa,  is  uobody.  This  is  the  end  of  all 
your  Latin  and  French,  and  yonr  fine  leasons.  Hononr 
your  father  and  your  motlier,  Lord  Cadorcis ;  that'a  a  finer 
lesson  than  all.     0hl  oh !  oli  ! ' 

This  aUnaion  to  the  Herberte  Buddenly  calmed  Pianta- 
genet.  Ha  feit  in  an  instant  the  injudiciouBneas  of  foster- 
ing  by  bis  conduct  the  latent  jealousy  whieh  alwaya  inrked 
at  the  bottom,  of  bis  mother'a  heart,  and  "whicb  nothing  bnt 
the  nnited  talent  and  goodneas  of  Lady  Ännabel  coaU  have 
hitherto  baflled.  So  he  rejoined  in  a  kiad  yet  playfol  tone, 
'  If  you  will  be  good,  I  will  give  yon  a  Idag  for  a  ChriHtraa«- 
bos,  mother  ;  and  the  parrot  ahal!  go  inaide  if  you  like,' 

'  The  parrot  may  stay  at  home,  I  do  not  care  ahout  it : 
bnt  1  cannot  bear  qnarrelüng ;  it  ia  not  my  temper,  you 
naughty,  very  nanghty  boy.' 

'  My  dear  mother,'  continued  hia  lordship,  in  a  aoothing 
tone,  '  theae  scenes  always  Lappen  when  people  are  going 
to  travel.     I  assure  you  it  is  quite  a  part  of  packing  up.' 

'  You  will  be  the  death  of  me,  that  you  will,'  said  the 
mother,  'with  all  yoiir  violenoe.  Ton  are  worse  than  your 
father,  that  you  are.' 

'  Come,  mother,'  said  her  son,  drawing  nearer,  and  just 
fcouching  her  Shoulder  with  his  band,  '  will  you  not  Lare 
my  Chriatmas-box  ? ' 

The  mother  ext«iided  her  cheek,  wLich  the  aon  aligttly 
touched  with  hia  lip,  and  then  Mrs.  Cadnrcia  jumped  up  as 
hvely  aa  ever,  calied  for  a  glasa  of  Mountain,  and  begac 
rating  the  footboy. 

At  length  tbe  poatchaiae  waa  packed ;  tbey  had  a  long 
joumey  hefore  them,  becanae  Cadurcia  wonld  go  round  by 
Soutliport,  to  call  upon  a  tradesraan  whom  a  month  before 
he  had  commiasioned  to  get  a  trinket  mado  for  him  in 
London,  according  to  the  newest  fashion,  as  a  present  for 
Venetia.  Tbe  commiasion  wbs  execnted ;  Mra.  Cadnrcia, 
mho  had  been  conaulted  in  oon£deitae  by  her  aon  on  tbe 
sulgect,  was  chamted  with  tbe  reeult  of  tbeir  united  taste. 


Shc  had  good-naturedly  contributed  oue  of  her  own  few, 
bat  fine,  emenJds  to  the  gifb ;  apon  the  back  of  th.e  brooch 
WBS  engraved : — 

TO  VESBTIÄ,  FßOM  HEH  AFFECTIONATB  BEOTHEB,  PLANTAGEyET. 

'  I  hope  sLe  will  be  a  sister,  and  more  tbau  &  sist^r,  to 
yoD,'  Said  Mrs,  Cadnrcis. 

'  Wby  ?  *  mqnired  her  son,  ratber  confused. 

'Ton  maylookfarther,andfttreworae,'8aidMrH.CEiidiwcie. 

Plantagenet  bJnabed ;  and  yet  he  wondered  wby  ho 
liluahed :  he  understood  bis  mother,  bufc  he  ooutd  not  pnr. 
sue  tbe  coiiTersabion ;  bis  beart  fluttered. 

A  mögt  cordial  greeting  awaited  them  at  Cherbuiy ;  Dr. 
!Masham  nas  there,  aud  was  to  remain  imtil  Mouday.  Mm. 
Cadnrcia  would  have  opened  about  fche  present  immediately, 
bat  her  son  wamed  her  oa  tbe  tbreshold  tbat  if  she  said  a 
word  about  it,  or  seemed  to  be  aware  of  its  previous  es- 
iatonce,  evea  when  it  was  shown,  he  would  fliog  it  instantly 
away  into  tbe  suow ;  and  her  horror  of  thia  oatastropbe 
bridied  her  tongne.  Mra.  Cadurcis,  bowever,  was  bappy, 
and  Jjady  Ännabel  was  glad  to  aee  her  so ;  the  Doctor,  too, 
paid  her  some  channing  oompbments ;  the  good  laAy  was 
in  the  highest  spirita,  fop  she  was  alwaya  in  extremes,  and 
at  this  moment  she  wonld  willingly  bare  laid  down  her  life 
if  she  bad  thougbt  tbe  sacrifice  could  bave  contributed  to 
tbe  welfare  of  the  Herberts, 

Cadnrcia  himaelf  drew  Yenetia  aside,  and  tben,  holding 
the  broocb  reveraed,  he  said,  with  rather  a  conftised  air, 
*  Read  that,  Venetia.' 

'  Oh  !  Plantagenet ! '  she  said,  very  much  astoniahed. 

'  You  See,  Venetia,'  he  added,  leaving  it  in  her  band,  '  it 
k  yonre.' 

Venetia  tnraed  the  jewel ;  her  eye  was  dazzled  witb  its 
hriUiancy. 

'  It  is  too  grand  for  a  little  girl,  Plaatagenet,'  she  ei- 
olaimed,  a  little  pale. 

'No,  it  is  not,'  snid  Plantanenet,  firmly;  'besideB,  yon 
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will  not  alwaya  be  a  little  girl ;  and  then,  if  evor  wn  do  ncl 
live  togetlier  as  we  do  now,  yon.  will  always  remero.ber  yon 
bave  a,  brother.' 

'  I  must  sbow  it  maniiua ;  I  muat  aak  her  permiaaion  to 
take  it,  Plantagenet.' 

Venotia  wenfc  up  to  her  mother,  wlio  was  taiking  to  Mrs. 
Cadurcia.  Slie  had  not  courage  to  speak  before  that  lady 
imd  Dr.  Maabam,  so  ebe  called  ber  motber  aaide. 

'  Mamina,'  ebe  said,  '  sometbing  has  bappened.' 

'  Wbat,  my  dear  ? '  said  Lady  Annabet,  aomewbac  bot- 
priaed  at  tbe  aeriouBneaa  of  ber  tone. 

'  Look  at  tbia,  mamma ! '  aaid  Venetia,  giying  her  tbe 
broocb. 

Lady  Annabel  looked  at  tbe  jewel,  and  read  tbe  ioBOrip» 
tion.  It  was  a  more  preciona  offering  tban  the  mother 
would  williiigly  bave  aanctioned,  bnt  abe  waa  too  highly 
bred,  and  too  tbougbtiiil  of  tbe  feelinga  of  othera,  to  beai- 
tate  for  a  moment  to  admire  it  berself,  and  antborise  ita 
aceeptance  by  ber  daugbter.  So  ahe  walkod  np  to  Cadnrcis 
and  gave  him  a  motber's  embrace  for  bis  magnificent  pre- 
sent  to  bia  siater,  placed  the  broocb  itaelf  near  Venetia's 
heart,  and  then  led  her  daaghter  to  Mra.  Cadnrcia,  tbat  tbe 
gratified  mother  might  admire  tbe  testimony  of  her  öon's 
taste  and  aSectiou.  It  was  a  moat  aucceasfol  present,  and 
Cadnrcia  feit  grateful  to  bia  mother  for  ber  sbaro  in  its 
prodnction,  and  tbe  very  proper  manner  in  whicb  sbe  re- 
ceived  tbe  annonucement  of  its  ofibring. 


CHAPTER  X. 
This  wae  Cbiiatmaa  Ere;  the  anow  wae  faUing  briskly. 
After  d inner  they  wera  glad  to  düster  ronnd  tbe  [arge  fire 
in  tbe  green  drawing-room.  Dr.  Masham  had  promised  to 
read  the  evening  Service  in  the  chapel,  whicb  was  now  lit 
id  the  bell  waa  aounding,  tbat  tbe  icottagers  migbl 
ipportanity  of  attending. 
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PlanMgenetand  Vunetiafollowed  theeldera  to  the  chauel; 
they  wiilked  iiand-in-hand  down  the  long  galleries. 

'  I  shotdd  like  to  go  all  over  this  hoase,'  si 
lo  his  companion.     '  Have  you  ever  boen  ?' 

'  Never,'  said  Venetia ;  '  half  of  it  ia  ahnt  up. 
ever  goes  into  it,  eicept  mamnia.' 

In  the  night  thore  was  a  violent  snowatorra ; 
wafl  the  fall  extremely  hcavy,  but  the  wind  was 
that  it  can-ied  the  auow  off  tho  hiJla,  and  all  the  roads  v 
blocked  up,  in  many  placea  tea  op  twelve  feet  deep.  All 
communication  was  etopped.  Tiiib  was  an  adventnra 
that  amnsed  the  children,  thongh  the  rest  looked  rathor 
grave.  Plant^enet  expressed  to  Venetia  bia  wisb  that  tbe 
SHOW  would  never  melt,  and  that  they  inight  remain  &t 
Cherbuiy  for  ever. 

The  children  were  to  bave  a  holiday  this  wcek,  and  they 
hfld  planned  some  eicuraions  in  the  park  and  oeighbourhood, 
but  DOW  they  were  all  prisonera  to  the  honae.  They  wan- 
dered  about,  tuming  the  ataircaae  into  raouLtains,  the  great 
ttall  into  an  ocean,  and  tlie  different  rooms  into  so  many 
Fturiona  regious.  They  aniused  themselves  with  thoir  ad- 
ventnrea,  and  went  on  endlesa  voyages  of  diacoveiy.  Every 
moment  Plantagenet  longed  still  more  for  the  opportnnity 
of  eiploring  the  nninbubited  Chambers ;  hnt  Venetia  ahook 
her  head,  faecauae  she  was  biii%  Lady  Asnabel  would  uut 
grant  them  permiaaion. 

'  Did  yoa  ever  live  at  any  place  before  yon  came  to  Cher- 
boJ^?'  inquired  Lord  Cadurcis  of  Venetia, 

'  I  know  I  waa  not  bom  here,'  sajd  Venetia;  'but  I  was 
so  yoong  that  I  bave  no  recollection  of  any  other  place.' 

'  And  did  any  one  live  here  betöre  yon  came  P '  said  Flau- 
tagenet. 

'  I  do  not  know,'  said  Venetia;  '  I  never  heard  if  anybodj 
did-  I,  I,'  ahe  continned,  a  little  consti'ained,  'I  know 
oathiag.' 

'  Do  you  remember  yonr  papa  ? '  naid  Plantap^net 

'  No,'  said  Venetia. 
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'Thenhemusthavediedalmoat  aasoonaayou  wtrebom,' 
Boid  Lord  Cadorcis. 

'  I  stippo8eheiiiu8t,'Baid  Venetia,  and  berkeart  trembled. 

'  I  wonder  if  he  ever  Hved  here  ! '  said  Plaiitagenet, 

'Mamma  does  not  like  in.6  to  ask  qaestiona  abaut  my 
papa,'  Said  Venetia,  '  and  I  cannot  teil  jou  anytbing.' 

'Ab !  yoar  papa  was  difFerent  from  mino,  Venetia,'  aaid 
Cadurcis;  'my  motber  talks  of  bim  often  enongb.  They 
did  not  agree  vciy  well ;  and,  whon  we  quatrel,  ahe  alwaya 
says  I  romind  ber  of  bim.  I  dare  say  Lady  Annabel  loved 
yonr  papa  very  loiicb.' 

'I  am  Bure  mamma  did,'  replied  Venetia. 

Tlie  cbildren  retarned  to  tbe  drawing-room,  and  joined 
tboir  fHenda  :  Mrs.  Cadnrcia  was  aitting  on  tbe  eofe,  ooca- 
sionally  dozing  over  a  sermon ;  Dr.  Maaham  waa  Btanding 
witb  Lady  Annabel  in  tbe  recess  of  a  distant  window.  Her 
ladysbip's  countenance  was  averted  ;  sbo  waa  reading  a 
newapapor,  wbicb  tbe  Doctor  had  given  her.  As  the  door 
opcned,  Lady  Annabel  glanced  roond ;  ber  countenance  was 
agitated ;  sbe  folded  np  the  newspaper  ratber  baatily,  and 
gave  it  to  tho  Doctor. 

'And  what  havo  yon  been  doing,  little  follcs  P '  inqnired  tbe 
Doctor  of  the  new  comera, 

'We  liavB  been  playing  at  the  biatory  of  Borne,*  aaid 
Venetia,  'and  now  tbat  we  have  conqnered  every  place,  we 
do  not  know  wbat  to  do.' 

'  Tbe  naual  reault  of  conqnest,'  said  the  Doctor,  smiling, 
'  Tbis  snowatorm  is  a  great  trial  for  yon ;  I  begin  to  belieTe 
tbat,  after  all,  yoa  would  be  more  pleaaed  to  take  yom 
holidaya  at  another  opportunity.' 

'  We  coald  amuse  oarselves  very  well,'  said  Plant^enet, 
'  if  Lady  Annabel  would  be  so  kind  aa  to  pernnt  us  to  ex- 
plore  tbe  part  of  tbe  banse  tbat  is  shut  np,' 

'That  would  be  a  stränge  mode  of  diversioo,'  said  Lady 
Annabel,  quietly,  '  and  I  do  not  tbink  by  any  meana  a  Buit- 
able  one.  There  cannot  be  mnch  amueement  in  roamitin 
over  a  samber  of  dnsty  anfamishsd  rooms.' 
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'And  sunicely  droaeed  aa  jou  aretoo!'  naid  Mtb.  CaduroiB, 
rouaing  herseif :  'I  woudor  how  Biioli  an  idea  could  eater 

'  Ifc  SHOWS  harder  Üian  ever,'  said  Venetia ;  '  I  think,  after 
all,  I  hLbII  leam  my  French  vocabnlary.' 

■  If  it  anowa  to-morrow,'  said  Platitagenet, '  we  will  do  oni 
leasona  as  usiiaL  Holidays,  I  find,  are  not  so  amnsing  as  I 
sapposed.' 

The  SHOW  did  continne,  and  the  aexi  day  the  children 
volnntarily  Bnggested  that  they  should  resunie  their  nsual 
eoorse  of  life.  With  their  morninga  occapied,  they  foimd 
their  BOnrcea  of  relaxation  ample ;  and  in  the  evening  they 
aoted  playa,  and  Lady  Annabel  dreasod  them  ap  in  her 
ahawls,  and  Dr.  Masham  read  Shakapeare  to  them. 

It  was  about  the  foarth  day  of  the  viait  that  Plantagehet^ 
ioitermg  in  the  hall  with  Venotia,  said  to  her,  '  I  aaw  yonr 
mamma  go  into  the  locked-np  rooDiB  last  night.  I  do  so 
wish  that  she  wonld  let  na  go  there.' 

'  Last  night ! '  said  Venetia ;  '  when  could  yon.  have  aeen 
her  last  night  F ' 

'  Very  lafe ;  the  facfc  is,  I  could  not  aleep,  and  I  took  it 
into  my  head  to  walk  up  and  down  the  galleiy.  I  often  do 
80  at  the  abbey.  I  like  to  walk  up  and  dovra  an  old  gallery 
alone  at  night.  I  do  not  know  why;  but  I  like  it  very  ninch. 
Eveaything  is  so  still,  and  then  you  hear  t]ie  owls.  I  cannot 
maike  ont  why  it  ia ;  bnt  nothing  girea  me  more  pleasure 
Ibaji  to  get  np  when  everyhody  is  asleop.  It  eeoms  as  if 
eoe  were  the  only  liying  person  in  the  world.  I  sometimes 
think,  wbon  I  luu  a  man,  1  Wut  alwaya  get  np  in  the  night, 
and  go  to  bed  ia  the  daytime.     Is  not  that  odd  ? ' 

'  But  mamma ! '  said  Venetia,   '  how  came  you  to  see 

'  Oh !  I  am  certain  of  it,'  said  the  boy ;  '  for,  to  teil  yon  ' 
the  tmth,  I  was  rather  frightened  at  firat ;  only  I  thoughl 
it  wonld  not  do  for  a  Cadurcis  to  be  afraid,  so  I  stood  against 
fhe  wall,  in  the  shade,  and  I  was  detertiuned,  whatevet 
happened,  not  to  cry  ont.' 
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Oh!  you  Jj-ighten  me  so,  Plantagenefc ! '  ssid  Vonetia, 

Ah!  yoti  might  well  have  beeu  frightened  if  yon  had  been 
there  ;  past  midnight,  a,  tall  white  figiire,  and  a  ligjlit !  How- 
■,  thero  is  nothmg  to  be  alarmed  abont ;  it  waa  Lady 
Annabe],  nobody  eise.  I  aaw  her  m  clearly  as  I  see  you  now. 
She  walked  along  the  gallery,  and  weat  to  the  very  door 
yon  ahowed  mo  the  other  morning,  I  marked.  the  door; 
I  coald  not  miatake  it.     She  nnlocked  it,  and  she  went  in.' 

'And  thoD  ?'  inquired  Venetia,  eagerly, 

'  Why,  then,  like  a  fool,  I  went  ba«k  to  bed,'  eaid  Plan- 
tftgenet,  '  I  thought  it  would  SBem  ho  sUly  if  I  were  cangbt, 
and  I  raight  not  havo  had  the  good  ibrtune  to  escape  twicc. 
I  kiiow  no  more.' 

Venotia  conld  not  i-epiy.  She  heard  a  langb,  and  then 
her  mother's  voice.  They  were  called  with  a  gay  KTiminoiiB 
toBee  acolosaal  snow-ball,  that  someof  theyoungepaer^ant« 
had  made  and  rolled  to  the  window  of  the  terrace-room, 
It  waa  omamented  with  a  crown  of  holly  and  mistletoe,  and 
the  parti-coloored  beiries  looked  bright  in  a  straggling  sun- 
beam  which  had  fonght  ita  way  through  the  stül-ioaded  sky, 
and  feil  upon  the  terrace. 

In  the  evening,  aa  thoy  sat  round  the  fire,  Mth.  Cadurcis 
began  telUng  Venetia  a  long  rambling  ghost  story,  which 
aha  declftred  was  a  real  ghost  stoiy,  and  had  happened  in 
hitr  own  femily.  Such  Communications  were  not  very  pleft- 
sing  to  Lady  Annabel,  bat  ehe  was  too  well  bred  to  Interrupt 
her  gueat.  When,  howeyer,  the  narrative  was  finiahed,  and 
Venetia,  by  her  observatious,  evidently  indicated  the  effect 
that  it  had  prodnoed  upon  her  mind,  her  mother  took  the  ots- 
casion  of  tmpreasing  npon  her  the  little  credibility  wbich 
shonld  be  attached  to  euch  legends,  and  the  rational  procesa 
by  which  many  imqneBfcionable  apparitions  might  be  ao- 
connted  for.  Dr.  Maaham,  foUowing  thia  train,  recotmtcd 
a  atory  of  a  ghost  which  had  been  generally  received  in  a 
neighbanring  village  for  a  considerable  period,  and  atttistetl 
by  the  moat  veraoioua  witneases,  bnt  which  waa  explained 
aflerwards  by  toming  out  to  be  an  instance  of  aomnambn- 
Fenetia  appoared  to  be  extretnely  intcvested  in  the 


Eubjcct;  Bhe  inqaired  much  abont  aleep-walkerH  and  eleep- 
walking ;  and  a  great  many  exaraples  oE  tlio  habit  were 
cited.  Ät  length  she  aiiid,  '  Mamma,  did  yon  ever  walk  in 
your  sleep  ? ' 

'  Not  to  my  titowledge,'  said  Lady  Annabel,  smiling  ;  '  I 
bhonld  hope  not.' 

'  Well,  do  yoa  know,'  eaid  Plantagenet,  who  had  hitberto 
Ustened  in  ailenoe,  '  it  ia  very  curious,  but  I  onoe  dreamt 
that  you  did,  Lady  Annabel.' 

'  Indeed  ! '  saJd  tlie  lady. 

'  Tes  !  and  I  dreamt  it  last  night,  too,'  continued  Cadnroia. 
'  I  tüoQglit  I  was  aleeping  in  the  uninbabited  rooms  here, 
and  the  door  opened,  and  yon  walked  in  with  a  ligbt.' 

'  No  !  Plantagenet,'  Said  Venetia,  wlio  was  aeated  by  him, 
and  who  epoke  in  a  whiaper,  '  it  was  not ' 

'  Hnsh ! '  Said  Cadnrcia,  in  a  low  voice. 

"Well,  that  was  a  stränge  dream,'  aaid  Mra.  Cad'-ircis;    . 
'  was  it  not,  Doctor  ? ' 

'Now,  children,  I  will  tel!  you  a  verycnriona  story,'  8ai( 
the  Doctor ;  '  and  it  ia  quite  a  tinie  onc,  for  it  bappened  ti 
niyself.' 

The    Doctor    was    soon  embarked   in   bis  tele,  and   bis 
andience  speedily  hecame  intei-est«d  in  the  naiTative ; 
Lady  Annabel  for  aome  tim.e  maintained  complete  silenc 


CHAPTER   XL 

The  spring  re turne d ;  tbe  intimate  relationa  between  the 
two  iamiliea  were  each  day  more  conflrmed.  Lady  Annabel 
bftd  preaented  her  daught^r  and  Plantagenet  each  with  a 
beaatiful  pony,  hat  tbeir  ridea  wete  at  first  to  be  coniined 
(o  tlie  park,  and  to  be  ever  attendod  by  a  groom.  In  time, 
however,  daly  accompanied,  they  were  permitted  to  extend 
Üieix  progresa  go  far  ae  Cadurcis.  Mrs,  Cadnrcia  had  coik. 
sented  to  the  wishes  of  her  son  to  restore  the  old  garden, 
and  Venetia  wa  hia  principa!  adviser  and  n,8siBtB,i\t  \fi  Üia 
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Bu(«rprise.  Plantagenet  was  fond  of  the  abbey,  and  nothing 
bat  the  agreeable  society  of  Cherbury  cm  the  one  band,  and 
ibe  relief  of  escaping  from  hia  mother  on  the  other,  coald 
have  indnced  bim  to  pasa  so  little  of  bis  time  at  home  ;  bot, 
with  Venetia  fbr  bis  companion,  his  monimgs  at  the  abbey 
pasaed  charmingly,  and,  as  the  days  were  now  at  their  füll 
lengtb  agaiD,  there  was  abnndancoof  time,  after  tbeir  studiee 
at  Cherbnry,  to  ride  together  throngh  the  woods  to  Cadtu-ciB, 
spend  Reveral  bonra  there,  and  for  Venetia  to  retnm  to  the 
hall  before  aanset.  Plantagenet  always  accompaaied  her  to 
the  limits  of  the  Cherbnry  groanda,  ftnd  then  retnmed  by 
himself,  solitaiy  and  füll  of  fancies. 

Lady  Annabel  had  promised  the  children  that  they  ahoold 
some  day  ride  together  to  MarriiigLnrst,  the  rectory  of  Dr. 
Älasham,  to  eat  strawberries  tmd  cream.  Tbia  was  to  be  a 
great  festival,  and  was  looked  forward  to  with  coirespondmg 
internst.  Her  ladyship  had  kiadly  ofiered  to  aceompany 
Mrs.  Cadurcia  in  the  carriage,  bnt  that  lady  was  an  invalid 
and  deelined  tlie  joorney;  so  Lady  Anoabel,  who  was  ber- 
seif  a  good  horsewoman,  monnted  her  jennet  with  Venetia 
and  Plantage  net. 

Marringhnrst  waa  only  five  miles  from  Cherbory  by  a 
oroas-road,  whieh  waa  Bcaroely  paesable  for  carriages.  The 
rectory  honae  waa  a  Bnbat&ntial,  sqnare-bnilt,  red  briot 
mansion,  shaded  by  gigantic  elma,  bnt  the  southem  front 
coyered  with  a  famona  vine,  trained  over  it  with  elaboratc 
care,  and  of  which,  and  his  espaliera,  the  Doctor  was  very 
proud.  The  garden  was  thickly  atocked  with  choice  fr^it- 
trees ;  there  was  not  the  sligliteat  pretence  to  pleaaure 
grounda ;  bnt  there  waa  a  capital  bowling-green,  and,  abore 
all,  a  grotto,  where  the  Doctor  amnked  bis  erening  pipe, 
atid  moraüaed  in  the  midst  of  hia  ciicnmbers  aud  cabbages. 
On  eaoh  aide  extended  tbe  meadowa  of  his  glebe,  where  hia 
Hiie  raminated  at  will,  tt  was  altogether  a  scene  b8  devoid 
of  the  pictnresque  as  any  that  could  be  well  imagined ;  flat, 
bnt  not  low,  and  rieh,  and  green,  and  still. 

Hia  Bipectnd  gnesta  met  as  warm  a  reception  aa  anch  a 
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bearty  Irieiid.  might  ba  espected  to  aäbrd.  Dr.  ^Uu^huu  was 
Boarcely  less  deligbted  at  the  excursioii  than  the  children  ' 
themselvea,  and  rejoiced  in  the  simny  day  that  made  every- 
thing  more  glad  amd  brigiit.  The  garden,  the  grotto,  the 
bow]ing-green,  and  all  the  novelty  of  the  epot,  gTeatly  di- 
verted  his  yonng  companions  ;  they  visited  bis  farmyard, 
were  introduced  to  his  poultiy,  rambled  over  his  meadowa, 
and  admired  his  cows,  which  he  had  collected  with  eqnal 
care  and  knowledge.  Hör  maa  the  interior  of  thia  baohelor'a 
i^dence  deToid  of  arnnsemeat.  Erery  nook  and  comei' 
was  filled  with  objecta  of  interest ;  and  eyerything  was  in 
admirable  order.  The  goddess  of  neatnesa  and  precision 
reigned  snpreme,  eapecially  in  hJa  hall,  which,  thongh  barely 
ten  feet  Square,  was  acabinetof  ruralcuriosities.  Hisgnne, 
bis  fishing-tackle,  a  cahinet  of  birds  atuffed  by  himself,  a 
fox  in  a.  glass-caae  that  seemed  abeolutoly  ranning,  and  an 
Otter  with  a  real  flah  in  its  mouth,  in  tum  deligbted  them ; 
but  chiefly,  perhaps,  his  chimuey-comer  of  Datcb  tiles,  all 
Scriptnral  aabjectfl,  which  Venetia  and  Plan  tarnet  emnlated 
eaeh  otber  ia  disco  gering. 

Then  bia  library,  which  waa  rare  and  splendid,  for  the 
Doctor  waa  one  of  the  moat  renowned  scholare  in  the  king- 
dom,  and  bia  pictares,  bia  prints,  and  bis  gold  fish,  and  hia 
canary  birda ;  it  seemed  they  nerer  could  exhanst  anch 
sonrcea  of  eadless  amnsement ;  to  say  notbing  ofevery  otber 
poom  ia  the  houae,  for,  from  the  garret  to  the  dairy,  bis 
gueata  encottraged  him  in  iutroducing  them  to  every  thing, 
every  person,  and  overy  place, 

'  And  tbis  is  the  way  we  old  bachelors  contrive  to  pasa 
aar  ÜTes,'  said  the  good  Doctor ;  '  and  now,  my  dear  lady. 
Ooody  Blount  will  give  ns  some  dinner.' 

The  Doetor'a  repaat  was  a  snbstantial  one ;  he  acBiued  re- 
eolred,  at  one  ample  swoop,  to  repay  Lady  Annabel  for  all 
her  hoapitaUty ;  and  he  really  took  such  deligbt  in  theie 
partKäpation  of  it,  that  hia  prinoipal  gueat  was  constrained 
CO  cb^k  beraelf  in  roore  than  ono  warning  intimation  that 
Dioderstion  was  deairable,  were  it  oiily  for  the  sake  of  the 
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bemeB  and  oream.     AU  Ihis   time  bis  bousekcepur, 

Goody  Blonnt,  as  he  called  her,  in  her  lace  cap  and  rnffles, 

I  and  Btareh  as  an  old  pictnre,  stood  beliind  hiß 

chair  with  pleaaed  solemnity,  directing,  with  unriLffled 

postire,  tbe  moTomonte  of  tlie  liveried  bnmpkin  who  thia 

promoted  to  the  hononr  of  'waiting  at  table.' 

'  Come,'  Said  the  Dootor,  aa  tbe  eloth  was  cleared,  'I  mi 
bargain  fov  one  toaat,  Lady  Annabel :  "  Cbarch  and  State. 

*  Wbat  is  Cburch  and  State  ? '  said  Venetia. 

'As  good  tbinga,  MissVeaetia,  as  strawberriea  and  creai 
Said  tbe  Doctor,  langbing;  'aad,  like  them,  always  best 
imtt«d.' 

After  their  repast,  the  chiMren  went  icto  the  gardon  tu 
amnsB  themaelvea.  They  atroUed  abont  eome  time,  nntil 
Plantagenet  at  lengtb  took  it  icto  bis  head  tbat  he  sbouli 
Ute  to  leam  to  play  at  bowla ;  and  he  Baid,  if  Venetia  wonld 
wait  in  the  grotto,  wbere  tbey  then  were  taJking,  he  wonld 
nui  back  and  ask  the  Doctor  if  the  servant  might  teach  bim. 
He  was  not  long  absent ;  but  appeared,  on  bis  retnm, 
little  agitated.  Veaetia  inqnircd  if  he  had  been  Buccossfnl, 
bot  he  abook  bis  head,  and  said  be  bad  not  asked. 

'  Why  did  you  not  ? '  said  Venetia. 

'  I  did  Dot  like,'  he  repiied,  lookLng  very  aerions ;  '  some- 
ihing  bappened.' 

'  What  conid  have  bappened  ? '  said  Venetia. 

'  Sometbing  stiiinge,'  was  bis  anawer. 

'  Oh,  do  teil  me,  Plantt^enet ! ' 

'  Wby,'  said  he,  in  a  low  voice,  'yonr  mamma  ia  crying,' 

'  Crying  ! '  exclalmed  Venetia ;  'my  dear  mamma  crying! 
I  mnst  go  to  her  directly.' 

'Hasbl'  said  Flantagenet,  sbaking  bia  bead,  'yon  muEt 
not  go.' 

*No,  yon  mnst  not  go,  Venetia,'  was  bis  reply;  'I  ainsnre 
ybo  does  not  waat  us  to  know  she  ia  crying.' 

'  What  did  abe  say  to  you  ? ' 

'  Sbo  did  not  aee  nie  ;  tbu  Doctor  did,  and  lie  gave  de  a 
nod  to  go  away 
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:;rj,"  Said  Veiietia. 

'  Dou't  yca  say  anything  about  it,  Venetia,'  said  Planta 
geuct,  Witt  a  manly  air  ;  'listen  to  wliat  I  say.' 

'  I  do,  Plantagenet,  alwaya  ;  but  still  I  should  like  to  kiiow 
whftt  mamtna  ean  be  crying  about,    Do  teil  me  aJl  abont  it.' 

'  Why,  I  came  to  the  room  by  the  oppo  Windows,  and  yonr 
raanima  wafi  standing  np,  with  her  back  to  rae,  and  leaniug 
OQ  the  raantel-piece,  with  her  fitce  in  hei-  Iiandkerchief ;  and 
the  Doctor  was  standing  np  too,  only  bis  hack  was  to  the 
fireplace ;  and  when  he  aaw  me,  he  made  me  a  sign  to  go 
away,  and  I  went  directly.' 

■  Are  ycra  aure  mamma  was  crylug  ?' 

'  I  heard  her  sob.' 

'  I  think  I  BhaU  ciy,'  said  Venetia. 

'  Ton  mnat  not ;  you  mnat  know  nothing  about  it.  If  yon 
let  youT  mamma  know  that  I  saw  her  crying,  I  ahalj  never 
teil  you  anything  again.' 

'  \VTiat  do  you  think  ahe  waa  crying  about,  Plantagenet  ? ' 

'  1  cannot  say ;  perhaps  ahe  had  been  taHäng  about  yonr 
papa.  I  do  not  want  to  play  at  bowls  now,'  added  Plantti- 
genet ;  '  let  ua  go  and  see  the  cowb.' 

In  the  course  of  half  an  hour  the  eeryant  summoned  tht 
children  to  the  houae.  The  horsea  were  ready,  and  they  were 
T  to  retura.    Lady  Annabel  received  them  with  her  naual 
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'  Well,  dear  children,'  said  ahe,  '  have  you  been  very  much 
amnsed  ? ' 

Venetia  ran  forward,  and  embraced  her  motber  with  even 
nnnsual  fondnesa.  She  was  mindful  of  Plantagenet'a  in- 
jnnctions,  and  was  reaolved  not  to  revive  her  motber's 
griof  by  any  aÜTiaion  that  coold  recall  the  paat ;  bat  her 
heart  waa,  nevertheless,  fol!  of  sympathy,  and  she  conld  not 
have  rode  home,  had  ahe  not  tbaa  expressed  her  love  for  hej- 
mother. 

With  the  exception  of  tiiis  stränge  incident,  over  which, 
afterwards,  Venetia  often  pondered,  and  whicb  made  her 
tather  seriona  the  whole  of  the  ride  liomo,  thia  expedition  to 
Marringhurst  wa«  a  veiy  bappy  day. 
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Tms  happy  SQnunev  was  Bucceeded  hy  a  BbjguWly  wet 
Ratumn.  Weeka  of  continuoTia  rain  rendered  it  diffionJt 
Bven  for  the  littlo  Cadnrcis,  wto  defied  the  elements,  to  bc 
Bo  conatant  as  heretofore  in  his  daily  Tisita  to  Cherbury. 
Bis  mother,  too,  grow  daily  a  greater  invalid,  and,  with 
increaaing  snfierings  and  infii-mitiea,  the  uatural  captioiut- 
ueas  of  her  tampei-  pi'oportionably  eshibited  itself.  Site 
insisted  npon  the  companionship  of  her  Bon,  and  thftt  he 
should  not  leaye  the  hoaBe  in  such  uuseasonable  weather. 
If  he  resiated,  she  feil  into  one  of  her  jealous  rages,  and 
taunted  him  with  loving  strangers  better  than  his  own 
mother.  Cadarcia,  ou  tho  whole,  behaved  very  well ;  he 
thought  of  Lady  Annahel'B  injonctions,  and  restrained  bis 
paasioa.  Tet  he  was  not  repaid  for  the  aacrifice  ;  his  mother 
made  no  effort  to  render  their  Joint  aociety  agreeable,  or 
evea  endnrable.  She  was  rarely  in  an  amiable  mood,  and 
generally  either  irritable  or  auUen.  If  the  weather  held  up 
a  Httle,  and  he  ventured  to  pay  a  visit  to  Cherbury,  he  was 
eure  to  be  welcomed  back  with  a  fit  of  paaaion  ;  either  Mtb. 
CadttTcis  was  angered  for  being  left  alone,  or  had  feiinentfid 
herself  into  fiiry  by  the  certainty  of  his  catching  a  fever. 
If  Planlagenet  remaiued  at  the  abbey,  she  was  generally 
eullen  ;  and,  as  he  himself  was  naturaUy  sileat  nnder  any 
^rcnmstances,  hia  mother  would  indulge  in  that  charming 
lOonologue,  so  conducive  to  domestio  serenity,  termed 
'  talking  at  a  person,'  and  waa  continoaJly  inainuating  that 
she  snpposed  he  foand  it  very  dull  to  paes  his  day  with  her, 
and  ihat  ahe  dared  say  that  somebody  conld  be  hvely  enongh 
if  he  wei'e  somewhere  elaa. 

Cadurcia  wonld  tarn  pale,  and  bite  his  lip,  and  thenleave 
the  room  ;  and  whole  daya  would  sometimea  pasa  with  barely 
a  monosyllable  belüg  excbangod  between  tliis  parent  and 
child.  CadurciB  had  found  some  opportnnities  pf  ponring 
fui-th  hU  griefa  and  mortihcatiott  into  th«  ear  of  Venetia, 
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ind  Lhey  had  roaclied  lier  inother ;  but  Lady  Annabel, 
ttongh  ehe  sympatluaed  witli  thia  interesting  boy, 
ably  connselled  duty.  The  momiiig  studies  were  aban- 
doned,  but  &  quantity  of  books  were  eent  over  from 
Cherbary  for  Plantagenet,  and  Lady  Annabel  seized  eveiy 
opportimitj  of  conciliating  Mrs.  Cadn  reis 'temper  in  favour  of 
her  cbild,  by  tbe  attention  wbich  she  paid  tbe  motber.  Tbc 
weatber,  however,  pi-evented  eitber  berself  or  Venetia  from 
viaiting  tbe  abbey ;  and,  on  tbe  wbole,  tbe  comninnications 
between  the  two  esteblisbments  and  tbeir  inmates  had  be- 
Cöme  rare. 

Tbougb  now  a  continaal  inmate  of  the  abbey,  Cadnrcis 
was  eeldom  the  companion  of  bis  motber.  Tbey  met  at 
tbeir  meak,  and  that  was  all.  He  entered  tbe  room  every 
day  with  an  intention  of  conciliating ;  bnt  tbe  mutaal 
tempers  of  tbe  motber  and  tlie  son  were  so  qoick  and 
sensitive,  tbat  he  always  faüed  in  bis  pnrpoae,  and  conld 
only  avoid  a  storm  by  dogged  silence.  Tbis  enraged  Mrs. 
Cadorois  mcrre  evcn  tban  bis  impertinence ;  sbe  bad  no  con- 
daot ;  ebe  loat  all  command  over  berself,  and  did  not  hesitate 
to  address  to  her  cbild  terms  ofi-eproacb  and  abuse,  wbicb  a 
Tulgar  miod  could  only  oonceive,  and  a  coarse  tongnealone 
eipresH.  Wbat  a  contrast  to  Chorbury,  to  tbe  mild  inater- 
nal  elegance  and  providenfc  kinciness  of  Lady  Annabel,  and 
tbe  sweet  tones  of  Venetia's  eYer-syropatbisijig'  voice.  Ca^ 
dnrois,  tbongb  so  young,  was  gifted  witb  an  innate  feati- 
dioasnesa,  tbat  made  bim  sbrink  from  a  mde  woman.  Hia 
feelingB  were  dißercnt  in  regard  to  men ;  be  sympathised 
at  a  veiy  early  age  witb  tbe  bold  and  tbe  energetic ;  bis 
&TouriteE  among  the  peasantry  were  ever  tboae  who  eicelled 
in  athletic  Bports  ;  and,  tbough  be  never  expressed  the 
opinion,  be  did  not  look  upon  tbe  poacber  witb  the  evil  eye 
of  hia  claes.  But  a  coarse  and  violenfc  woman  jarred  evea 
hia  yoong  nervea  ;  and  tbis  woman  wag  lue  motber,  bis  onlj 
parent,  almost  hia  only  relation ;  for  he  bad  no  cear  relative 
Kcept  a  consin  whom  be  had  never  even  seen,  tbe  ipefiiiWesa 
ocpban  of  a  pannilfBa  brother  of  his  jäiher,  and  «\ici  \urv^ 
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been  sent  to  sea ;  so  tbat,  after  all,  his  mother  waa  the  oaly 
natural  firieud  he  liad.  This  poor  little  boy  would  fly  froia 
tlist  mother  with  a  satlen  brow,  or,  perbapa,  even  with  a 
harsli  and  cutting  repartee  ;  and  then  he  wonld  lock  himself 
np  in  his  roora,  and  weep.  Bnt  he  allowed  no  witneseoB  o£ 
this  weakneaa.  The  lad  was  very  proud.  If  auy  of  the 
honaehold  paased  byas  ho  quitted  the  aaloon,  and  atared  fop 
a  moment  at  his  pale  and  a^tated  face,  he  would  coin  a 
emile  for  the  instant,  and  sa,y  even  a  kind  word,  for  he  was 
very  courteons  to  hia  inferiors,  and  all  the  servants  loved 
bim,  and  then  taJce  refuge  in  hia  aolitary  woe. 

HeHevedby  this  indnlgenceof  his  niortiSedbeart,Cadnrcia 
looked  aboat  him  for  resourcea.  The  rain  was  ponring  in 
torrenta,  and  the  plaah  of  the  tronbled  and  swollen  lake 
might  be  heard  even  at  the  abbey.  At  night  the  rising 
gusts  of  wind,  for  the  nighta  were  alwaya  clear  and  stonny, 
echoed  down  the  cloiatera  witli  a  wild  moan  to  which  he 
loved  to  baten.  In  the  moming  he  beheld  with  interest  the 
eavage  spoila  of  the  tempeat ;  mighty  branches  of  trees 
strewn  abont,  and  sometimes  a  vast  trunk  aprooted  from  its 
ancient  settlement.  Iiresistibly  the  oonviction  impreased 
itself  upon  his  raind  tbat,  if  be  were  alone  in  thia  old  abbey, 
with  no  mother  to  break  liiiit  stränge  fonntain  of  äinoiea 
tbat  eeemed  alwaya  to  hubhle  up  in  hia  solitude,  he  might 
bo  bappy.  He  wanted  no  companions ;  he  loved  to  be 
alone,  to  liat«Q  to  the  winds,  and  gaze  upon  the  trees  and 
waters,  and  wander  in  thoae  dim  cloistera  and  tbat  glooray 
gallery. 

From  the  Erst  honr  of  his  arrival  ho  had  loved  the  vene- 
rable  hall  of  hia  fothers.  Its  appearance  barmoniaed  with 
all  the  asaociations  of  his  race.  Power  and  pomp,  ancestral 
tarne,  the  legendary  respeot  of  agea,  all  that  was  great,  e>- 
citing,  and  beroic,  all  that  was  marked  out  from  the  conunon- 
'placo  carrent  of  human  events,  hovered  round  htm.  In  tha 
balla  of  Cadarcis  he  was  the  Cadui'cis ;  thougb  a  child,  he 
was  keenly  sensible  of  bis  bigh  race ;  hia  wbolo  being  sym- 
p&thised  with  their  glory  i  he  was  oapabte  of  dying  Hoouar 
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than  of  disgraomg  tLem  ;  and  theu  (.-BJne  the  meiiioiy  of  kis    I 
mother'B  aharp  voice  and  harsh.  vulgär  words,and  he  shivereiJ 
with  disgüst. 

Forced  into  Bolitnde,  forced  to  feed  npon  liis  own  mind, 
Codttrcia  fouid  in  that  soUtude  eacL  day  a  dearer  charm, 
and  in  tliat  mind  a  richer  treaaui-o  of  intereat  and  onrioBity, 
He  loved  to  wander  abont,  dream  of  the  past,  and  conjnre 
ap  a  fntnre  as  glorious.  What  was  he  to  be  ?  WhatBhonld 
be  bis  career  ?  Whither  should  he  wend  his  courae  ?  Even 
at  this  early  age,  dreams  of  far  laiida  flitted  overhis  mind 
d.nd  Bcbemes  of  fentastic  and  adventorous  life.  Bnt  row 
ho  ivas  a  boy,  a  wretched  boy,  controlled  by  a  vulgär  and 
narrow-minded  woman  !  And  thjs  servitade  must  last  for 
yeara ;  yes  !  yeare  must  elapao  before  he  waa  his  own  maater. 
Oh!  if  he  conld  only  pasa  them  alone,  without  a  human 
voice  to  distttib  his  mnsinga,  a  aingio  form  to  distract  hia 

TJnder  the  inflnence  of  such  feelings,  even  Cherbury 
figared  to  his  fancy  in  aomewhat  faded  colonrs.  There,  in- 
deed,  be  waa  loved  and  cheriahed  ;  there,  indeed,  no  aonud 
was  ever  heard,  no  sigbt  ever  seen,  that  conld  annoy  or 
mortify  the  higb  pitch  of  bis  anconscioua  ideal ;  but  still, 
eren.  at  Cherbnry,  he  was  a  child.  Uiider  the  inflnence  of 
daily  intercourse,  bis  tender  beart  bad  balauced,  perhapB 
eren  outweighed,  liis  fiery  Imagination.  That  constant  yet 
deUcate  aSection  bad  softened  all  hia  aoul :  he  bad  no  tiiiie 
bnt  to  be  grateful  and  to  love.  He  retnmed  bome  only  to 
muBe  over  tbeir  aweet  society,  and  eontrast  their  refined  and 
gentle  life  with  the  barab  rüde  beartb  that  awaitcd  him. 
Whatever  might  bo  his  reception  at  home,  he  waa  thrown 
back  foP  solace  on  their  memory,  not  u[)on  hia  own  beart ; 
and  he  feit  the  deligbtinl  conviction  that  to-morrow  woold 
renew  the  spell  wbose  enohantment  had  eiiabled  bim  to  en- 
<it)SB  the  preaent  vesation.  Bnt  now  tbe  magic  of  tbat 
intercouTBe  bad  ccased;  aftor  a  few  days  of  resUessiiess  and 
fopinirg,  he  diacovert'd  that  he  niuat  find  in  his  desolatit«! 
»teniep  souraesof  snpport  llian  the  memory  rf  ■Ve/nB\.\a,,B.-Da.  1 
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the  recollections  of  the  domestic  joys  of  Cherbniy.  It  wab 
astonishing  with  what  rapidiiy  the  character  of  Gadnrcia 
developed  itself  in  solitade ;  and  stränge  was  tHe  contrast 
between  the  gentle  child  who,  a  few  weeks  before,  had 
looked  forward  with  so  mnch  interest  to  accompanying 
Venetia  to  a  childish  festival,  and  the  stem  andmoodjbeing 
who  paced  the  soKtary  cloisters  of  Cadnrcis,  and  then  would 
withdraw  to  his  lonely  Chamber  and  the  amusement  of  a 
book.  He  was  at  this  time  deeply  interested  in  Pnrchas'a 
Pilgrimage,  one  of  the  few  books  of  which  the  late  lord  had 
not  despoiled  him.  Narratives  of  travels  and  voyages  alwajs 
particnlarly  pleased  him ;  he  had  an  idea  that  he  was  laying 
ap  information  which  might  be  nsefal  to  him  hereafber; 
the  Cherbnry  collection  was  rieh  in  this  class  of  volumea, 
and  Lady  Annabel  enconraged  their  perasal. 

In  this  way  many  weeks  elapsed  at  the  abbey,  dnring 
which  the  visits  of  Plantagenet  to  Cherbnry  were  very  few. 
Sometimes,  if  the  weather  cleared  for  an  honr  dnring  the 
moming,  he  wonld  monnt  his  pony,  and  gallop,  withont 
stopping,  to  the  hall.  The  rapidity  of  the  motion  excited 
his  mind ;  he  fancied  himself,  as  he  embraced  Venetia,  some 
chiefbain  who  had  escaped  for  a  moment  from  his  Castle  to 
Visit  hisnustress ;  his  Imagination  conjnred  up  a  war  between 
the  opposing  towers  of  Cadnrcis  and  Cherbnry ;  and  when 
his  mother  feU  into  <a  passion  on  his  retnm,  it  passed  with 
him  only,  according  to  its  length  and  spirit,  as  a  brisk  skir' 
mish  or  a  general  engagement. 


CHAPTER  Xm. 


One  aftemoon,  on  his  retnm  from  Cherbnry,  Plantagenet 
fonnd  the  fire  extingnished  in  the  Kttle  room  which  he  had 
appropriated  to  himself,  and  where  he  kept  his  books.  As  he 
had  expressed  his  wish  to  the  servant  that  the  fire  shonld 
be  kept  np,  he  complained  to  him  of  the  neglect,  bnt  waa 
infonned,  in  reply,  that  the  fire  had  been  allowed  to  go  oat 
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03'  luR  motlier's  Orders,  and  that  she  desired  in  fiitnre  that 
he  wonld  always  read  in  the  saloon.  Plantagenet  had  suffi- 
aent  self-control  to  maike  no  Observation  before  the  servant^ 
and  soon  after  joined  his  mother,  who  looked  very  snDen, 
as  if  she  were  conscions  that  she  had  laid  a  train  for  an 
ezplosion. 

Dinner  was  now  served,  a  short  and  silent  meal.  Lord 
Cadnrcis  did  not  choose  to  speak  becanse  he  feit  aggrieved, 
and  his  mother  becanse  she  was  husbanding  her  energies 
for  the  contest  which  she  believed  impending.  At  length, 
when  the  table  was  cleared,  and  the  servant  departed, 
Cadnrcis  said  in  a  qniet  tone,  *  I  think  I  shall  write  to  my 
guardian  to-morrow  abont  my  going  to  Eton.* 

*  Yon  shall  do  no  such  thing,*  said  Mrs.  Cadnrcis,  bris- 
^g  ^P ;  '  ^  never  heard  snch  a  ridicnlons  idea  in  my  life 
as  a  boy  like  yon  writing  letters  on  snoh  snbjects  to  a 
person  yon  have  never  yet  seen.  When  I  think  it  proper 
that  yon  shonld  go  to  Eton,  I  shall  write.* 

*I  wish  yon  wonld  think  it  proper  now  then,  ma'am.* 
'  I  won*t  be  dictated  to,*  said  Mrs.  Cadnrcis,  fiercely. 
'  I  was  not  dictating,*  replied  her  son,  calmly. 

*  Yon  wonld  if  yon  conld,'  said  his  mother. 

*Time  enongh  to  find  fanlt  with  me  when  I  do,  ma'am.' 
'  There  is  enongh  to  find  fanlt  abont  at  all  times,  sir.' 
*0n  which  side,  Mrs.  Cadnrcis?'  inqnired  Plantagenet, 
with  a  sneer. 

*  Don't  aggravate  me,  Lord  Cadnrcis,'  said  his  mother 
'  How  am  I  aggravating  yon,  ma'am  ? ' 

'  I  won't  be  answered,'  said  the  mother. 
'I  prefer  silence  myself,'  said  the  son. 
'  I  won't  be  insnlted  in  my  own  room,  sir,'  seid  Mrs. 
Cadnrcis. 

*  I  am  not  insnlting  yon,  Mrs.  Cadnrcis,'  said  Plantagenet, 
rather  fiercely ;  *and,  as  for  yonr  own  room,  I  never  wish  to 
enter  it.  Lideed  I  shonld  not  be  here  at  this  moment,  had 
rou  not  ordered  my  fire  to  be  pnt  ont,  and  particularly  re- 
qnesied  that  I  shonld  sit  in  the  saloon.* 
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'Ob!  JOD  are  a  vflfitly  obedient  petBon,  1  dare  say,'  re- 
plied  MrB.  Cadnrcis,  very  pettishly.  '  How  long,  I  ehonlc! 
like  to  know,  Lave  my  reqnetita  reccivod  suüli  partioulaj 
attention  ?     Püoh ! ' 

'  Well,  tben,  I  will  order  my  tii«  to  be  lighted  again,' 
aaid  Plantagenet, 

'Ton  eball  do  no  such  tbiiig,'  eaid  the  mother;  '  I  «n 
niiatreas  in  this  lionae.     Wo  one  shall  give  orderB  here  but 

!,  and  yon  may  write  to  yonr  gnardian  and  teil  him  ÜaA, 
if  yon  lüte.' 

'  I  shall  cortainly  not  write  to  my  guardian  for  tbß  first 
lime,'  aaid  Lord  Cadnrcis,  'about  any  euch  nonsense.' 

'Nonsense,  eir!  Nonsense  you  said,  liid  yon?  Yow 
motber  nonsense !  Tbis  is  tbe  wny  tu  treat  a  parent,  is  it  ? 
I  am  nonsense,  am  I  ?  I  wiU  teach  you  wSiat  nonsense  is. 
Nonsense  sball  be  rery  good  sense  ;  you  slmU  find  tbat,  sir, 
that  yon  shall.  Nonsense,  indeed!  I'll  write  to  yonr 
gnardian,  that  I  will!  Yon  call  yonr  motber  nonsense,  do 
you  ?  And  where  did  yoa  leam  that,  I  should  lue  to  know? 
Nonsense,  indeed!  This  comes  of  yonr  going  to  Cherbary! 
So  your  mother  is  nonsense;  a  pretty  lesson  for  Lady  Anua- 
bel  to  teach  you.    Oh !  I'll  speak  my  mind  to  her,  tliat  I  will.' 

'  What  has  Lady  Anna.bel  to  do  with  it  ? '  inquired 
Cadnrcis,  in  a  loud  tone. 

*  Don't  Üireaten  me,  sir,'  said  Mra.  Cadnrois,  with  violent 
gestnre.  '  I  won't  bo  menaced;  I  won't  be  menaced  by  niy 
aon.  Pretty  goings  on,  indeed  !  Bat  I  will  put  a  stop  to 
tbem ;  will  I  not?  that  is  all.  Nonsense,  indeed;  yonr 
mother  nonsense ! ' 

'  Well,  you  do  talk  nonsense,  and  the  groatest,'  said 
Plantagenet,  doggedly  ;  'yon  are  talting nonsense now,  yon 
ai'o  aJways  talking  nonsense,  and  you  never  open  yonr 
month  abont  Lady  Annabel  withont  talking  nonsense.' 

'  II'  I  was  not  very  ill  1  would  give  it  you,'  said  bis 
mother,  gi-inding  bor  teetb.  'O  you  brat!  You  wicked 
brat,  you!  Is  tbis  the  way  to  address  mu  V  1  have  half  n 
mind  to  shakc   youi    viciousness  ont  of  you,  that  T   have! 
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Tou  are  worse  Üian  jonr  fatlicr,  that  j-on  arc!'  and  liera 
slie  wept  with  i-age. 

'I  dare  aay  my  father  was  uot  ao  bad,  after  all!  Said 
Cadarcis. 

'  What  Bhould  yon  know  about  yonr  father,  Bir  ? '  said 
Utb.  Cadunjis.    '  How  dare  you  apeak  about  yonr  fatler!' 

'  Who  should  speak  abonfc  a  father  but  a  sonp' 

'  Hold  yonr  impadence,  sir! ' 

'I  am  not  impudent,  ma'am.' 

'Tou  ^gravating  brat!'  exclaimed  tho  enraged  woman. 
'  I  wisli  I  had  aomething  to  tlirow  at  yon ! ' 

'  Did  yon.  throw  tliings  at  my  father  ? '  asked  hia  lordahip. 

Mfb.  Cadnrcis  went  iüto  an  hysterical  rage ;  then,  snd- 
denlj  JQmpiiig  np,  ahe  ruahed  at  her  soii.  Lord  Cadnrnia 
fook  up  a  Position  beliind  the  table,  but  the  aportive  and 
mocking  air  which  he  genei'ally  inatinctively  assumed  on 
QB,  and  wliich,  while  it  irritated  liia  mother 
i  reality  affocted  by  the  boy  from  a  soi-t  o( 
8  desire  of  prevonting  these  dreadful  expoaures  from 
a.  too  tragic  tone,  did  not  charactei-iso  hia  coun- 
a  the  present  öccasion ;  on  the  contrary,  it  was 
pale,  bnt  coinposed  and  veiy  seriona.  Mra.  Caduix;is,  after 
one  or  two  ineffectual  attempta  to  catch  him,  pauaed  and 
pajited  for  breath.  He  took  advantage  of  thia  momentary 
ceasation,  and  apoke  thus,  '  Mother,  I  am  in  no  huraonr  for 
Police.  I  moved  out  of  yonr  way  that  you  inight  uot  atrike 
ine,  becanse  I  have  made  np  my  miud  that^  if  yon  ever 
strike  me  again,  I  will  Live  with  you  no  longer.  Now,  I 
bave  given  yon  waming  ;  do  what  you  please  ;  I  shall  ait 
down  in  thia  chair,  and  not  niove.  K  you  strike  me,  you 
know  the  consequencea,'  So  saying,  his  lordshi]>  reaumed 
liia  chair. 

Mra.  Caduniia  simultan eonaly  sprang  forward  and  hoied 
liia  eara  ;  and  then  her  son  roso  without  the  elightest  ex- 
pression  Ol  auy  kind,  and  slowly  quitted  tlie  chajnber. 

Mrs,  Cadnrcis  remabied  alone  in  a  savage  snlk ;  houra 
fiasaed   away,  and    liar  sou  never   made  hia  aip\«ÄC«axoa. 
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Then  ßlie  rang  the  beU,  and  ordeted  the  servant  to  teU 
Lord  Cadnrcis  tbat  tea  was  ready  ;  bnt  the  Berraot  re- 
tnmefl,  and  reported  that  hia  lordflhip  had  locked  Limself 
up  in  hia  room,  and  wonld  not  reply  to  hia  mqiiiries.  De- 
termined  not  to  give  in,  Mre.  Cadnrcis,  at  length,  retired 
for  the  night,  rather  regretting  her  violenoe,  bat  afcUl 
BuUen.  Haying  well  scolded  her  waiting-woman,  ehe  al 
length  feil  asleep. 

Tho  morning  bronght  breakfaet,  hnt  no  Lord  Cadnrcia ; 
in  vain  were  all  the  messagea  of  his  mother,  her  aon  would 
matte  no  reply  to  them.  MrB.  Cadurcis,  at  length,  peraon- 
ftUy  repaired  to  his  room  and  knocked  at  the  door,  but  ahe 
was  as  nnHncceasful  as  the  aervants ;  ehe  began  to  tbinV  he 
wonld  starve,  and  deaired  the  eervant  to  offer  from  himaelf 
to  bring  his  r.\ea!.  StiU  ailence.  Indignant  at  hia  treat 
ment  of  these  overtureB  of  conciliation,  Mra.  Cadurcis  re- 
tumed  to  the  saloon,  confident  that  hungev,  if  no  other 
impulae.wouldbringher  wild  eub  out  of  hia  lair;  biit,JTist  be- 
folge dinner,  her  waiting-woman  came  running  into  the  room, 

'  Oh,  ma'am,  ma'am,  I  don't  know  where  Lord  Cadurcis 
has  gone ;  but  I  have  just  aeen  John,  and  be  aaya  there 
was  no  pony  in  the  stähle  this  moming.' 

'Mra.  Cadurcia  sprang  up,  rushed  to  her  son'a  Chamber, 
fuund  the  door  atill  locked,  ordered  it  to  be  bm'Bt  open,  and 
then  it  tnmed  out  that  his  lordship  had  never  been  there  at 
all,  for  the  bed  was  nnnsed.  Mra.  Cadurcis  waa  frightened 
out  of  her  life ;  the  aervants,  to  console  her,  asanred  her 
that  Plautagenet  must  be  at  Cherhury ;  and  while  ahe  be- 
lieved  their  repreaentations,  which  were  probable,  ahe 
became  not  only  more  composed,  bat  reaumed  her  jealouay 
and  anllennesa.  '  Gone  to  Cherbnry,  indeed!  No  donbt  ot 
it!  Let  him  remain  at  Cherbnry.'  Execrating  Lady  Anna- 
bei,  ahe  flung  herseif  into  an  eaay  chair,  and  dined  alone, 
preparing  herseif  to  apeak  her  mind  on  her  son'a  retnm. 

The  night,  however,  did  not  bring  hira,  and  Mrs.  Cadurcia 
bcgan  to  recur  to  her  alarm.  Much  as  ahe  now  disliked 
Lady  Anoabe],  ahe  could  not  resist  tbe  conviction  that  het 
ladjghip  would  not  nermit  Plantaeenet  * 


iniry.  N'evcrtheless,  jetiloaa,  passiouate,  and  obitinato,  she 
stifled  her  feara,  Tented  her  apleen  on  her  nnhappy  domesticp», 
and,  ÖTiaUy,  eshausting  herseif  by  a  atorm  of  paBsion  abont 
some  vory  unimpurtant  subject,  ^ain  Bong^ht  refuge  in  sleep. 

She  awoke  eariy  in  a  fright,  and  inquired  iinmediatelj 
for  her  Bon.  He  had  not  been  seen.  She  ordered  the 
abbey  bell  to  be  aoanded,  sent  messeugefs  throaghout  the 
demesne,  aud  directed  all  the  officea  to  be  searched,  Äi 
first  ehe  thought  he  muat  have  retumed,  and  slept,  perhapa 
in  a  bam ;  then  ahe  adopted  the  more  probable  conclusion, 
that  ho  had  drowned  himaelf  in  the  lake.  Tlion  she  went 
into  hyfltenes;  called  Plantßgenet  her  loat  darlüig;  de- 
ulared  he  v/&a  the  best  and  mosb  dutiful  of  Bons,  and  the 
Image  of  his  poor  father,  then  abnaed  all  the  aervants,  and 
thcn  ahnsed  herseif. 

About  noon  ehe  grew  quite  distractcd,  and  rushed  abont 
the  honse  with  her  hair  diahevelled,  and  in  a  dressing-gowit, 
looked  in  all  the  closete,  behiod  the  ficreens,  nnder  the 
chairs,  into  her  worfc-box,  bnt,  stränge  to  aay,  wi\h  irc  E!ic- 
cesB,  Then  she  went  off  into  a  ewoon,  and  hev  servants, 
aUke  frightened  abont  master  and  mistresa,  mother  and  aon, 
diapatched  a  messenger  immediately  to  Cherhaiy  for  intel- 
ligence,  advice,  and  assistancc.  In  less  than  au  honr'a 
time  the  messenger  retnmed,  and  informed  thpm  that  Lord 
Cadarcia  had  not  been  at  Cbevbni'y  since  two  daya  baok, 
but  that  Lady  Anuabel  was  very  aorry  to  hear  that  their 
mistress  was  so  ill,  and  wonid  come  on  to  aee  her  imme- 
diately.  In  the  nieantime,  Lady  Annabcl  added  that  she 
had  sent  to  Dr.  Masham,  and  had  great  hopes  that  Lord 
Cadnrcis  was  at  Marringharst,  Mrs.  Cadnrcis,  who  had 
now  come  to,  as  her  waiting-woman  descrihed  the  rotam- 
ing  oonacionsneBB  of  her  mistreas,  eagerly  enibraced  the 
hope  held  ont  of  Plantagenet  being  at  MaiTinghuret, 
ponred  forth  a  thonsand  eipressions  of  gratitnde,  admira- 
Tjon,  and  affection  for  Lady  4jinabel,  who,  she  deolared, 
waa  hör  best,  her  only  friend,  and  the  being  iu  the  wocld 
wbom  she  loved  most,  n-ixt  to  her  unhappy  aud  injuvei  c^ÄÖ_ 
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After  anotlier  hour  of  suspense  I-ffldy  Annabel  arrived, 
iLid  her  entrancG  was  the  signaJ  for  a  renewed  bnrsti  of 
liysterica  from  Mra.  Cadiircis,  bo  wUd  and  temble  that 
they  mast  liavo  bücn  contagioas  to  any  female  of  less  dia- 
ciplined  emotions  tbaii  her  guest. 


CHÄPTER  XIV. 
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TOWARDS  evening  Dr.  Maaham  arrived  at  Cftdurcia. 
Cotild  give  no  intGlligcnce  of  Piantagenet,  who  had  not 
called  at  Marringhurst ;  but  lie  offered,  and  was  prepared, 
to  nndertake  hia  pnrsnit.  The  good  Doctor  had  his  saddle- 
baga  well  skicked,  and  was  now  on  hia  way  to  Southport, 
that  being  the  neareet  town,  and  where  he  doubted  not  to 
gain  aome  tidings  of  the  fagitive.  Mrs.  Cadurcis  he  fonnd 
io  indisposed,  that  he  anticipat«d  the  charitable  intentions 
3f  Lady  Annabol  not  to  quit  her ;  and  after  having  bid 
them  place  their  confidence  in  Providence  and  his  hnmble 
esertioiin,  iie  at  once  departed  on  hia  researches. 

In  the  inuancime  let  us  return  to  the  little  lord  hünself. 
Having  aecured  the  advantage  of  a  long  atart,  by  the  devico 
of  tuming  tho  key  of  his  Chamber,  he  ropaired  to  the  atables, 
and  finding  co  one  to  observe  him,  saddled  liia  pooy  and 
galioped  away  without  plan  or  piirpose.  An  instinctive 
love  of  novelty  and  adventure  indaced  him  to  direct  his 
conrsB  by  a  road  which  he  had  never  before  pnrsued  ;  and, 
nfter  two  or  three  müea  progresa  throngh  a  wild  open 
country  of  brushwood,  he  fonnd  that  he  had  entered  that 
conitiderable  foreet  which  formed  the  bonndary  of  many  of 
the  views  from  Cadua-cis.  The  aft^moon  was  clear  and 
stiU,  the  sun  shiniug  in  tho  light  blne  sky,  and  the  wind 
altugether  hnshed.  On  each  aide  of  the  winding  road 
spread  the  bright  green  turf,  occasionally  shaded  by  pic- 
tureaque  gi-oups  of  dodderod  oaks.  The  cahn  beauty  of 
tho  aylyan  acene  wonderfidJy  tonchcd  tlie  fancy  of  the 
yoiithful  ftigitivo ;  it  soothed  and  gratified  him.  He  pulled 
ap  bis  pony ;  patted  ita  livels  neck,  aa  if  in  gratitndo  for 
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if«  yood  Service,  and,  confident  that  he  coold  not  be  bho- 
eessfnUy  pdrsued,  mdnlged  in  a  thoaBB.nd  dreama  of  Bobin 
Hood  and  Viia  meiry  men,  Aa  for  hia  own  position  and 
prospects,  he  gave  himaelf  no  anxiety  abont  them;  eatisfied 
with  bis  escapa  ft'oni  a  revolting  thraldom,  his  mitid  Beemed 
fo  take  a  bound  l'rom  tho  diSicaity  of  his  aitnation  and  tbe 
wildnesB  of  the  äcene,  and  be  feit  himaelf  a  man,  and  one, 
too,  wLom  nothing  could  damit  or  appal. 

Soon  the  road  itself  qnite  diaappeared  and  vaniahed  in  a 
complete  tAirfy  track  ;  but  the  contimiing  marks  of  cart- 
wbeels  asBured  liim  that  it  was  a  thoronghfare,  althongh  hc 
was  now  indced  jonrceying  in  the  beart  of  a  forest  of  oaks. 
and  he  doabted  not  it  wonld  leod  to  some  town  or  village, 
or  at  any  mto  to  Bome  farralionBO.  Towards  annaet,  he  de- 
termined  to  make  nse  of  tbe  remaining  light,  and  pushed 
on  apaoe ;  bat  it  soon  grew  so  dark,  that  be  fonnd  it  neceS' 
aary  to  resnme  hia  Walking  pace,  from  fear  of  the  over- 
hanging  branchea  and  the  tmuka  of  feUed  trees  wMcb  occa- 
eionaJIy  croased  his  way. 

Notwitbstaiidjng  tbe  probable  proapect  of  paasing  his 
night  in  the  forest,  onr  little  adventnrer  did  not  lose  heart 
Cadnrcis  was  an  intrepid  cbild,  and  when  in  the  compan; 
of  Üioee  with  wbom  he  was  not  familiär,  and  free  from  thoae 
puerile  aasociationa  to  which  those  wbo  had  known  and 
ÜTed.  with  bim  long  were  necessarily  snbject,  be  would 
HBome  a  staid  and  firm  demeanonr  nnusnal  with  one  oi 
moh  tender  years.  A  ligbt  in  tbe  distanco  was  cow  not 
onfy  a  sgnal  that  tbe  sbelter  he  desired  was  at  band,  bat 
raminded  bim  that  it  was  necessary,  by  bis  asaored  port, 
to  prove  that  be  waa  not  unased  to  ti^vel  alone,  and  that 
he  waa  perfectly  competent  and  qnalitied  to  be  his  own 
maet«r. 

Ab  he  drew  nearer,  the  ligbts  multipliod,  and  tbe  niooii, 
irMcb  now  rose  over  the  forest,  showed  to  bim  that  the 
trees,  retiring  on  botb  sides  to  some  httle  distance,  left  a 
etrcolor  plot  of  gronnd,  on  which  were  not  only  tbe  li^ülü« 
wUcb  had  at  firat  ntti'octed  bis  attention,  buttbereA  ftanvea 
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of  a  watub-fare,  round  whicli  some  dark  fignres  had  hitherta 
been  olaBtered.  The  sonod  of  horsea'  feet  had  distnrbed 
them,  and  the  fire  was  now  more  and  more  visible.  Aa 
Cadurcia  approacliöd,  he  obserred  Bome  low  tenta,  and  in  a 
few  minatcB  he  was  in  the  eentre  of  an  encampment  of  gip- 
äes.  He  was  foi"  a  moment  aomewhat  dismayed,  for  he  had 
been  bronghfc  np  with  the  nanal  terror  of  theae  wild  poople ; 
nevertheless,  he  was  not  uneqnal  to  the  occasion.  He  was 
Burrounded  in  an  instant,  bat  only  with  women  and  cllil- 
dren  ;  for  the  gipay-iaen  never  immediatcly  appcar.  They 
emiled  with  their  bright  eyea,  and  tho  flames  of  the  watcL- 
fire  threw  a  lurid  glow  over  their  darb  and  flashing  conn- 
tenances  ;  they  held  out  their  pKwtised  Lands  ;  theynttered 
unintelhgible,  biit  not  unfriendly  sonnda.  The  heart  of 
Cadnrcis  faltered,  bat  his  voice  did  not  betray  him. 

'  I  am  cold,  good  people,'  said  the  nndannted  boy  ;  '  will 
you  let  me  warm  myself  by  your  fire  ? ' 

A  beantiful  girl,  with  significant  geaturea,  preaaed  her 
hand  to  her  heart,  then  poiiif  ed  in  the  direction  of  tbe  tents, 
and  then  mshed  away,  aoon  reappearing  with  a  Bhorfc  thin 
man,  inchning  to  middle  ago,  but  of  a  compact  and  appa- 
rently  powerful  irame,  hthe,  snpple,  and  einewy.  Hi=i  com- 
plesion  was  dark,  but  clear ;  hia  eye  large,  hqnid,  and  black ; 
but  hiß  other  featnrea  amall,  thongh  preciaely  monlded.  He 
wore  a  green  jacket  and  a,  pajr  of  black  velvet  breeches,  bis 
lega  and  feet  being  bare,  with  the  escoption  of  sLippers. 
Round  hia  head  was  twisted  a  red  handkerchief,  whioh, 
periiaps,  might  not  have  looked  like  a  turban  on  a  connte- 
nance  leSB  orieutal. 

'  "What  would  the  young  maater  ?  '  inquired  the  gipay- 
man,  in  a  voice  far  from  disagreeable,  and  with  a  geslnre 
of  conrteBy  ;  bnt,  at  the  eanie  time,  he  ahot  a  scrutiniaing 
glanco  ßrst  at  Plantagenet,  and  then  at  hia  pony. 

'  I  woold  remain  with  you,'  sald  Cadurcis ;  '  that  is,  if 
foa  will  let  me.' 

The  gipsy-man  made  a  sign  to  the  women,  and  Planta- 
genet was  lifted  by  tliem  off  hia  pony,  before  te  oould  be 
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aware  of  tneir  pnrpose ;  the  cliildren  led  tlio  pony  iiway, 
und  the  gipay-man  conducted  Plautagenet  to  tke  firc,  wliere 
IUI  old  woman  Hat,  presiding  oyer  the  mysteries  of  an  enor- 
mons  ßesh-pot.  Immediately  bis  fellowa,  who  had  origi- 
nally  been  olnstered  aroand  it^  re-appeared ;  fresh  blotkn 
and  branchee  were  thrown  on,  the  flamoa  crackled  and  roae, 
the  men  seated  themselves  around,  and  Plantaganet,  aicited 
by  the  adventure,  ruhbed  bis  himda  before  the  Are,  and  de- 
termmed  to  fear  nothing. 

Ä  savoury  steani  exiidcd  fronj  the  flesh-pot. 

'  That  smells  well,'  saiii  Plantagenet. 

'  'Tis  a  dimber  cove,'  •  whinpered  one  of  the  younger  men 
to  a  companion. 

'  Oet  Bupper  has  but  rongh  seaaoning  for  such  as  yon,' 
said  tbe  man  vfho  had  firsfc  salutud  him,  and  who  waa  »p- 
parently  the  leader;  '  but  the  welcome  is  heajty." 

The  wonuiQ  and  girla  now  came  with  wooden  bowls  and 
platters,  and,  afler  eoi-ving  the  nien,  seated  themselTea  in 
an  eitorior  circle,  the  children  playing  ronnd  theni. 

'  Come,  old  mort,'  sajd  the  leader,  in  a  very  different  tone 
to  the  one  in  which  he  addreased  Ins  yonng  gnest;,  '  tont  the 
cobble-coiter ;  are  we  to  haye  darkmaoa  upoa  na  ?  And, 
Borana,  flick  the  panam.'  t 

TJpon  this,  that  beautiftd  girl,  who  had  at  first  attracted 
tliB  notice  of  CadnrciH,  called  out  in  a  sweet  lively  voice, 
'Ay!  ay!  Morgana! '  and  in  a  moment  handed  over  tho 
heads  of  tbe  women  a  pannier  of  bread,  which  tbe  loader 
took,  and  offered  ita  contenta  to  our  fugitive.  Cadurcia 
tdped  himself,  with  a  hold  bnt  gracious  air.  The  pannier 
was  theo  paased  round,  and  tbe  old  woman,  opecing  the 
pot,  drew  ont^  wilh  a  hnge  iron  fork,  a  fine  turkey,  which 
Bhe  tosaed  ioto  a  lai^e  wooden  platter,  and  cut  np  witb 
great  qnicknesa.  First  she  helped  Morgana,  bnt  only  gained 
a  reproof  for  her  pains,  who  inunodiatoly  yiolded  bis  portion 
to  Plantagenet.     Each  man  waa  provided  with  bis  knife,  bnt 


•  'Tifl  a  livelj  lad. 
t  Come,  old  wamnn,  look  afcer  l 
Knä,  Beninu,  cat  tbe  bieatL 


urkey.   : 


ji  wait  tili  night? 


thd  guest  had  none.      Morgana  imciediatelj  gave  up  hit 

'Bemna!'  he  shouted,  'gibel  achir  for  the  gentry  cove.'* 

'  Ay  !  oy !  Morgana ! '  eaid  tlie  girl ;  and  ehe  bronght 
the  keife  to  Flantagenet  himself,  saying  at  the  aame  tiine, 
with  sparkling  eyea,  '  Tarn,  yam,  gentry  cove.'  f 

Cadnrcis  rcally  thought  it  was  the  moat  delightfiil  meal 
he  had  ever  made  in  his  life.  The  fleah-pot  held  somethjng 
besidea  turkeys.  Eough  aa  was  the  fiire,  it  waa  good  and 
plentiful.  As  for  beverage,  they  drank  hmnpty-dnnipty, 
which  ia  ale  boiled  with  brandy,  and  which  ia  not  one  of  the 
sichtest  ctarms  of  a  gipsy's  life.  When  the  men  ■were 
aatiafied,  their  plattere  were  filled,  and  given  to  the  women 
and  chüdren ;  and  Bemua,  with  her  portion,  came  and 
seated  heraelf  by  Plantagenet,  looking  at  him  with  a  blen- 
ded  glance  of  deligUt  and  astonishment,  like  a  beautiftil 
yoimg  savage,  and  then  tuming  to  her  female  companions 
to  stifle  a  laugh.  The  flesh-pot  was  carried  away,  the  mec 
iit  their  pipes,  the  fire  was  replenished,  ita  red  ahadow 
mingied  with  the  silver  beama  of  the  moon  ;  aroond  were  the 
glifctering  tenta  and  the  ailent  woods  ;  on  all  sides  flaahing 
eyea  and  piotwesque  forma.  Cadnrcis  glanced  at  bis  com- 
pnniona,  and  gazed  npon  the  scene  with  feelinga  of  ravish- 
ing  escitement ;  and  tten,  almost  unconscioas  of  what  he 
was  saying,  exclaimed,  '  At  length  I  have  found  the  life 
that  snits  me  ! ' 

'  Indeed,  aquire  ! '  aaid  Morgana.  '  Wonld  yon  be  ono 
of  üs  ?  • 

'Prom  this  moment,'  Said  Cadurcia,  'if  you  will  admit 
me  to  yonr  band,  Bnt  what  can  I  do  ?  And  I  have  nothijig 
to  give  yon.     Yoa  moat  teach  me  to  eam  my  right  to  onr 

BUpper.' 

'  We'U  make  a  Turkey  merchant  f  of  yon  yet,'  aaid  ia 
old  gipsy,  '  never  fear  that.' 

'Bah,  Peter  ! '  said  Morgana,  with  an  angry  look,  'ycmi 

will  leati  yon  to  Bt'ul  n  Wkaj 
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red  rag  will  never  lie  still.     And  whn,t  was  tbe  parpoae  of 

jOüT  preaent  trayel  ? '  he  continned  to  Plantagenet. 

'  None  ;  I  was  sick  of  silly  home.' 

'  Tho  gentry  coye  will  be  romboyled  by  bis  dam,'  said  a 
third  gipsy.  'Qneer  Cuffin  will  ba  the  word  yet,  if  wedon't 

'  Wall,  you  aball  see  a  Httle  iiiore  of  üb  bofore  you  decide,' 
Ba,id  Morgana,  thoaghtfully,  and  toming  the  conversatioii. 
■  Benma.' 

'  Äy  I  ay  !  Morgana ! ' 

'  Tip  me  the  dank,  Kte  a  dimber  mort  as  yoo  are  ;  trim 
B  keu  for  the  geutry  coro ;  he  is  do  lanspresado,  or  I  am  a 

IrinpliiTi,'  -|- 

'Ay!  ay  !  Morgans,' gaily  exclaimed  the  girl,  and  slti 
off  to  prepare  a  bed  for  the  Lord  of  Cadarcia. 


I     Pk.  M 


CHAPTEß,  XV. 


Pk.  Masfiau  could  gain  no  tidinga  of  the  object  of  hia 
parsuit  at  Sonthport ;  höre,  howevei",  ho  ascertained  that 
Plnnti^net  could  not  have  fled  to  London,  for  in  those 
days  public  conveyancea  were  rare.  Tliere  was  only  one 
ooach  that  ran,  or  rather  jogged,  along  t.hia  road,  and  it 
WBnt  bat  once  a  week,  it  beiug  expected  that  very  night ; 
whüe  the  innkeeper  was  confident  that  so  far  as  Southport 
iraa  ooncemed,  his  little  lordehip  had  not  aought  refiige  in 
the  Waggon,  which  was  more  freqnent,  thongh  aomewhat 
dowra*,  in  ita  progress  to  the  nietropolia.  UnwUling  to 
petom  home,  although  the  evening  waa  now  drawing  in, 
Ute  Doctor  resolved  to  proceed  to  a  coaaiderable  town  abont 
twelre  rnüea  fhrther,  which  Cadurcis  might  have  reached 
by  a  CTOSS  road  ;  ao  drawing  hia  cloak  around  him,  looking 

"  His  ninlhar  will  maka  a  bae  and  cry  after  the  genüemun  jet; 
jltfticB  of  IhB  peace  will  bf  tlip  «ord,  if  wh  doii't  luok  sharp. 

t  Give  ms  llie  tsinkanl,  like  a  pFeCtj  girL  Gel  a  bol  rcndy  for  tbk 
gpQllamiin,     Hb  ia  na  informpr,  or  I  am  an  infanU 
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Lü  lÜB  piatols,  and  deairing  bis  servant  to  fol)i>w  hiB  ejt- 
(imple,  the  stout-boarted  B«ctor  of  Marringlinrat  puraued 
bis  way. 

It  was  dark  ■wlien  tlie  Dootor  entered  the  town,  and  he 
proceeded  imniediately  to  the  inn  ■where  the  coach  was  ex- 
pected,  with  aome  faint  hope  that  the  fngitiTe  might  be 
diacovered  abidin  j  withia  its  walla  ;  but,  to  all  bis  inquirie» 
about  young  gentlemen  and  ponieB,  he  received  very  nn- 
satisfactoiy  answers  ;  Bo,  reconciling  hiniKelf  as  well  aa  he 
conld  to  the  diaagreeable  poBtnre  uf  affairs,  he  settled  him- 
self  in  the  pnrlonr  of  the  'titi,  with  a  good  fire,  and,  lighting 
hia  pipe,  desired  bis  servant  to  kcep  a  sharp  look-otit. 

In  due  tinio  a  gre-at  nproar  in  the  inn-yard  annonnced 
tbe  arrival  of  tbe  stage,  nn  unwieldy  machine,  carrying  six 
inside,  and  dragged  by  as  nmny  horaes,  The  Doctor,  open- 
ing  the  door  of  bJa  apartment,  which  led  on  to  a  gallery 
that  ran  round  the  inn-yard,  leanod  OTor  the  balustrade 
with  bis  pipe  in  his  month,  and  watched  proceedings.  T\ 
so  happened  that  tbe  atago  was  to  discharge  one  of  its  pas- 
aengers  at  this  town,  who  had  come  from  the  north,  and  the 
Dootor  recognised  in  him  a  neighboor  and  brother  magia- 
trate,  one  Sqnire  Mountmeadow,  an  important  personage  in 
his  way,  the  terror  of  poachera,  and  Bomewhat  of  an  oracIe 
on  the  bench,  ae  it  was  said  that  he  could  take  a  deposition 
withont  tho  aasistance  of  bis  clerk.  Althongh,  in  spite  of 
tho  oatler'a  lant«ma,  it  was  very  dark,  it  was  impoasible 
r  to  he  nnaware  of  tbe  arrival  of  Squire  Mountmeadow ; 
for  be  waa  one  of  tboae  great  men  who  take  care  to  remind 
the  wopld  of  their  dignily  by  tho  attentioo  which  they  re- 
qnire  on  every  occaBion. 

'  Coachman ! '  said  the  authoritative  voice  of  tbe  Sqnire. 
the  coachman  ?  Ob !  yon  are  there,  sir,  are 
yon  p  Postilion  !  Wbere  ia  the  postilioo  ?  Oh  !  yon  are 
there,  sir,  are  yon  ?  HoBt !  Wherc  ia  the  host  ?  Oh  ! 
yon  are  there,  sir,  are  yon  ?  Waiter !  Where  is  the 
waiter  ?     I  say  where  is  the  waiter  ?' 

'  Coming,  please  jour  worahip ! ' 


yENETIA. 

'  How  long  aui  I  to  wiiit  ?  OIi !  yuu  are  t.bere,  atr,  ar'; 
fOD  ?     Coachman  !' 

'  Yotir  worsliip  !' 

'  Postilion ! ' 

'  Tes,  your  worahip  ! ' 

■  HoBt ! ' 

'  Tour  worship's  servant ! ' 

'Waiter!' 

'  'S  our  worship's  honour's  liumble  servant ! ' 

'  I  am  going  to  alight  ! ' 

AU  four  attendauta  immediately  bowed,  and  extended 
tlieir  amis  to  aasist  tliis  very  great  man ;  but  Squire  Monnt- 
meadow,  scarcely  deigning  to  availliimaelfof  tlieir proffered 
3£siBtance,  and  pansing  on  ea<;Ii  step,  looldng  aronnd  liini 
«ith  his  long,  lean,  solenm  viaage,  finally  reached  terra 
firma  in  safety,  and  alowly  stretched  hia  tall,  nngainly 
Sgnre.  It  was  at  tliia  moment  that  Dr.  MasLara's  servEint 
npproaolied  bim,  and  informed  bis  worship  tbat  hia  maater 
was  &t  the  ior,  and  wonld  be  happy  to  see  him.  The  cotid- 
tenance  of  the  great  Mountmeadow  relaxed  at  the  mention 
of  the  name  of  a  brother  mag^iatrate,  and  in  an  audiblc  voice 
he  bade  the  groom  '  teil  my  worthy  friend,  bis  worship, 
yoTir  worthy  matter,  that  I  shail  be  rejoiced  to  pay  Tay  re- 
apects  to  an  eateemed  neighboar  and  a  brotber  magistrat«.' 

With  slow  and  solenm  atepa,  preceded  by  the  hoat,  and 
followed  by  the  waiter,  Squire  Mountmeadow  ascended  the 
atMToase  of  the  estemal  gallery,  pausing  occaaionally,  and 
looldng  around  bim  ^vith  thoughtfal  importance,  and  mtdting 
an  occasional  inqoiry  aa  to  the  State  of  tho  town  and  neigh- 
bourbood  dnring  bis  absence,  in  this  fashion  :  '  Stop ! 
where  are  yon,  host  ?  Ob  !  you  are  there,  air,  are  you  ? 
Well,  Mr.  Hoat,  and  how  have  we  been?  orderly,  ehp' 

'  Qnite  orderly,  your  wovahip.' 

'Hob !  Orderly  !  Heni !  Well,  vety  well !  Never  easy, 
if  atraent  only  four-aud-twent^  honrs.     The  law  maa4  bf 
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your  worsiiip.' 
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'Leid  on,  sir.  And,  waiter ;  whero  ore  you,  waiter? 
Oh ,  you  nre  there,  sir,  are  yon  ?  And  ho  my  brothor 
magisla^te  is  here  F ' 

'  Tes,  your  hononr's  woraliip.' 

'Hom!  Wliat  can  he  want  ?  eomething  in  the  wind; 
wants  Tay  adyice,  I  dare  say  ;  ahaU  have  it.  Soldiers  mly; 
king's  servanta  ;  must  be  obeyed.' 

'  YeB,  your  worship  ;  quite  mly,  your  worship,'  said  the 

'  As  obligitig  and  obstreperons  as  can  be,'  said  the  waiter. 

'Weh,  very  well ;'  and  here  the  Sqnire  had  gainod  the 
gftllery,  where  the  Doctor  was  roady  to  receive  him. 

'  It  alwaya  gives  me  pleaaure  to  meet  a  brotber  raagis- 
träte,'  said  Sqnire  Monntmeadow,  bowing  with  cordial  con- 
desoenaion ;  '  and  a  gentleman  of  yoar  cloth,  too.  The  clergy 
must  be  respected  ;  I  stand  or  fall  by  the  Church.  After 
yon,  Doctor,  after  yon.'  So  saying,  the  two  magistraiee 
entered  the  rooni. 

'  An  nneipected  pleaaure,  Doctor,'  said  the  Sqnire  ;  '  and 
what  bringB  yonr  worahip  to  town  ? ' 

'  A  soniewhat  stränge  bnsineas,'  said  the  Doctor ;  '  and 
indeed  I  am  not  a  little  glad  to  have  the  advantage  of  your 
advice  and  aesistance.' 

'Hern  !  I  thonght  so,'  said  the  Squi're  ;  'yonr  worship  is 
very  complimentary.     What  is  the  caae  ?     Larceuy  ? ' 

'  Kay,  my  good  sir,  'tis  a  Singular  affair ;  and,  if  yoo 
pleaae,  we  will  order  snpper  firat,  and  discnss  it  afterwards. 
'Tis  for  yonr  private  ear.' 

'  Oh  !  ho  ! '  said  the  Sqnire,  looking  very  myateriona  and 
important.  '  With  your  worship's  permission,'  he  added, 
filling  a  pipe, 

The  host  was  no  laggard  in  waiting  on  two  auch  impor- 
tant guests.  The  brother  magistrates  despatchod  their 
rump-steak;  ihe  foaming  tankardwas  replenished  ;  the  firo 
renovat«d.  At  length,  the  table  and  the  room  being  alike 
clear,  Squii'e  Mountmeadow  drew  a  long  jmir,  and  said, 
•Now  fop  busjnees,  Doctor.' 
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His  compaiiion  then  ioformcd  him  of  tbe  ezact  objact 
Mb  viäit,  ftnd  narrated  to  him  so  mach  of  the  preceding  i 
cidenta  as  was  iiecessary.  Tho  Squire  listen»jd  in  solemn 
süence,  elevatmg  hia  eyebrowf,  nodding'  big  head,  trimmiDg 
bis  pipe,  with  profonnd  inteijectiona ;  and  finally,  being  ap- 
pealed  to  for  hia  opinion  by  tlie  Doctor,  delivered  himself 
of  a  moat  portentons  '  Hern  ! ' 

'  I  qneBtion,  Doctor,'  aaid  the  Squire,  '  whether  we  ahoüld 
not  commimicate  with  the  Secretary  of  State.  'Tis  no 
ordinary  businesa.  'Tia  a  apiiitiog  away  of  a  Peer  of  tbe 
realm.     It  smacks  of  trcasou.' 

'  Egad  !'  said  the  Doctor,  snppressing  a  amile,  '  I  thinb 
n-e  can  hardly  make  a  truant  boy  a  Cabinet  qnestioii.' 

The  Squire  glanced  a  look  of  pity  at  bis  companioii. 
'  Prove  the  tmaucy,  Doctor  ;  proTe  it.  'Tis  a  case  of  dis- 
ttppearance  ;  and  how  do  we  know  that  there  is  not  a  Jeanit 
atthebottomof  it?' 

'  There  is  something  in  that,'  aaid  the  Doctor. 

'  There  is  eveiything  in  it,'  said  the  Squire,  trinmphantly. 
'  We  mnat  offer  rewards ;  we  mnat  raiae  the  posBe  comi- 

'  For  the  aake  of  the  family,  I  would  make  eis  little  sKr  as 
oeceasary,'  Baid  Dr.  Masham. 

'  For  the  sake  of  the  famüy  ! '  said  the  Squire.  '  Thiok 
of  the  nation,  sir !  For  the  sake  of  the  nation  we  must 
make  as  mnch  stir  as  possible.  'Tis  a  Secretary  of  State'a 
busineaa ;  'tis  a,  case  for  a  general  Warrant.' 

'He  18  a  well-nieaning  lad  enough,'  said  the  Doctor. 

'Ay,  and  therefore  more  eaaily  played  upon,'  said  the 
Squire.  '  Rome  is  at  Üie  hottom  of  it,  brother  Masham, 
nnd  I  am  Burprised  that  a  good  Pi'otestant  like  yonrself, 
one  of  the  King'a  Justices  of  the  Peace,  and  a  Doctor  of 
Divinily  to  boot,  ahould  doubt  the  fact  for  an  instant.' 

'  We  bave  not  heard  much  of  the  Jesuita  of  late  ^ 
«aid  the  Doctor. 

'The  very  reaaon  that  they  are  more  active,'  said  tlie 
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oimtmeadow.  J^^^H 
[libourhood,'      ^^^^ 


'  An  only  chiltt ! '  said  Dr.  ilasham. 

'  A  Peer  of  the  realm  ! '  said  Sqnire  Moimtmeadow.  | 

'  I  ahoald  think  Le  miiBt  be  in  the  neiglibourhood,' 

'More  likely  at  St.  Oraep's.' 

'  They  ivonld  acarelj  luka  liim  to  the  phuitations  with 
thiswarP' 

'Let  ns  drink  "  Confnsion  to  the  rebelal"'  said  the 
Squire.     '  Any  news  ? ' 

'  HowB  saus  this  week,'  said  the  Doctor. 

'  May  he  bum  Boston  ! '  said  the  Squire. 

'  I  wonld  rather  he  would  rednce  it,  withont  such  es- 
tremities,'  said  Dr.  Maflham. 

'Nothing  is  to  be  done  withont  estremitiea,'  said  Sqnire 
Mountmeadow. 

'  Biit  thia  poor  cHld  ? '  said  the  Doctor,  leading  back  the 
oonveraation.     '  What  can  we  do  ? ' 

'  The  law  of  the  case  ia  clear,'  Ba,id  the  Squire  j  '  wo  mnBt 
move  a  habeas  corpus.' 

'  Bnt  ahall  we  be  nearer  getting  h'ni  for  that  ? '  inquired 
the  Dootor. 

'  Perhapa  not,  sir  ;  bnt  'tis  the  regulär  way.  We  mnst 
procoed  by  rule.' 

'  I  am  aadly  distressed,'  said  Dr.  Masham.  '  The  worst 
is,  he  haa  gained  anch  a  Btart  upon  us;  and  yet  he  can 
hiu^y  have  gone  to  London ;  he  wonld  have  beea  recog- 
lüsed  here  or  at  Sonthpopfc.' 

'With  bis  hair  cropped,  and  in  a  Jeanit's  capP'  inquired 
die  Squire,  with  a  slight  sneer,  '  Ah !  Doctor,  Doctor,  you 
know  not  the  gentry  you  have  to  deal  with ! ' 

'We  mnst  hope,'  said  Dr.  Mashaoi.  'To-morrow  we 
mnst  organise  eomo  general  eeaFch.' 

'I  fear  it  will  be  of  no  use,'  said  the  Squire,  i^eplenishing 
hia  pipe.     '  These  Jeaaita  aro  deep  fellows.' 

'  Bnt  we  are  not  anre  abont  the  Jesnits,  Sqnire,' 
'  I  ajn,'  said  the  Sqnire ;    '  the  caae  is  clear,  and  the 
Booner  yon  break  it  to  hia  mother  tho  botter.     Ton  askf-d 
me  for  my  («Ivice,  and  I  give  it  yon.' 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

a  the  followinjf  morning,  as  the  Doctor  was  andui 
le  Operation  of  the  barter,  that  hia  groom  ran  into  the  room 
with  a  palo  face  and  agitated  ab-,  and  exclaüncd, 

'  Oh  !  master,  maater,  what  do  you  think  ?  Here  is  a  man 
in  the  yai-d  with  my  lord's  pony.' 

'Stop  him,  Peter,'  esolaimed  the  Doctor.  'No!  watch 
hira,  watch  him ;  send  for  a  constable.  Are  you  cortain  'tia 
the  pony  ? ' 

'  I  could  swear  to  it  out  of  a  thonsand,'  said  Pet^r. 

'  There,  iiever  mind  my  beard,  my  good  man,'  said  the 
Doctor.  '  There  ia  no  time  for  appearances.  Here  is  a 
robbery,  at  least ;  God  grant  no  worse.  Peter,  my  boots  ! ' 
So  eayiiig,  the  Doctor,  half  equipped,  and  foUowed  by  Peter 
ttnd  the  barbcr,  went  forth  on  the  gallery,  '  Where  iß  he  ? ' 
said  the  Doctor. 

'  He  is  down  below,  talkiiig  to  the  oatler,  and  trying  to 
Bell  the  pony,'  said  Peter. 

'  There  ie  no  time  to  loee,'  said  the  Doctor  ;  '  follow  me, 
like  tme  men ; '  and  the  Doctor  ran  downstairs  in  bis  silk 
nightcap,  for  bis  wig  waa  not  yet  prepared. 

'  There  he  is,'  said  Peter ;  and  tvue  eiiough  there  was  a 
man  in  a  smock-frock  and  monnted  on  the  yery  pony  which 
Lady  Annabel  had  presented  to  Plantagenet, 

'  Sejze  this  man  in  the  King's  name,'  aaid  tho  Doctor, 
hastily  advancing  to  him.  '  Oatlor,  do  yonr  duty ;  Petfir, 
be  firm.  I  charge  yon  all ;  I  am  a  justice  of  tho  peace.  I 
chat^  yon  arrest  thia  man.' 

The  man  seemed  very  much  aatoniahed  ;  bat  he  waa  com- 
posed,  and  offered  no  reaistance.  He  was  dresaed  lue  s. 
smaU  farmer,  in  top-boots  and  a  smock-frock.  Hia  hat  was 
rather  jaiuitily  placed  on  bis  cnrly  red  hair. 

1  I  seized  ? '  at  length  said  the  man. 


'Whya 


Tiere  did  yon  get  that  pony  ?'  sajd  the  Doctor 
songht  it,'  was  tbe  reply. 
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'Of  whomP' 

'A  atranger  at  märtet." 

'  Yoa  are  accnsed  of  robbery,  and  anspected  of  K 
Haid  Dr.  Maehom.  '  Mr.  Constable,'  said  tbe  Doctor,  tnrn- 
icg  to  tbat  fimctionary,  wbo  bad  now  arrived,  '  bandcnfi 
tbis  man,  and  keep  him  in  strict  custody  imtü  fortber 
ordcrB.' 

Tlie  report  fchat  a,  man  was  airested  for  robbery,  and 
snapectod  of  mnrder,  at  tbe  Red  Dragon,  spread  like  wild- 
fire  tliroTigb  tbe  town ;  and  tbe  inn-yard  was  soon  crowded 
with  tbe  onrious  aiid  excited  inbabitants, 

Pet«r  and  tbe  barber,  to  wbom  be  bad  commm)icat«d 
eTerytbing,  were  well  qaalified  to  do  jnatice  to  tbe  im- 
portant  inforraation  of  whicb  tbey  were  tbe  sola  deposi- 
tariea  j  tbe  tale  lost  notbing  by  tbeir  telKng ;  and  a  circiun- 
stantial  nairative  of  tbe  robbery  and  miirder  of  no  less  & 
personage  tban  Lord  Cftdni-cia,  of  Cadurcis  Abbey,  was 
soon  gcnerally  prevalüut. 

Tbe  atranger  was  sacnred  in  a  stable,  before  ivbicb  tbe 
conetable  kept  gnard ;  mine  Lost,  and  tbe  waiter,  and  tbe 
oetlers  acted  as  a  aort  of  snpemnnierary  poUce,  to  repreaa 
tbe  multitude ;  wbilo  Peter  held  tbe  real  pony  by  the 
bridle,  wbose  identity,  which  be  freqnently  attested,  was 
conflidered  by  all  prcsent  aa  an  incontrovertible  evidence  of 
the  conunission  of  the  crime. 

In  tbe  meantime  Dr.  Maabam,  really  agitated,  ronsed  hia 
brotber  magistrate,  and  communicatcd  to  Lia  worahip  tbe 
importaut  diecovery.  Tbe  Sqnire  feil  into  a  aolenm  flntter. 
'  We  muat  be  tegnlar,  brotber  Maabam ;  we  mnst  proeeed 
by  rnle ;  we  are  a  bencb  in  ourselvea.  Would  tbat  my 
Clerk  were  bere  !  We  mnst  send  for  Signaealer  fortbwitb. 
I  will  not  decide  witbout  tbe  stotutes.  Tbe  law  mnst  be 
consnlted,  and  it  must  be  obeyed.  Tbe  fellow  batb  not 
brongbt  my  wig.  'Tis  a  cano  of  mnrder  no  doubt.  A  Peer 
of  the  realra  mnrdered  !  Ton  mnat  break  the  intelligence 
to  hia  aarviving  parcnt,  and  I  will  commnnicate  to  tbe 
Secretary  of  Stat«.     Can  tbe  bodr  be  found  ?     That  will 
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prore  jAo  luurder.  TJnleas  the  body  be  found,  the  murdtir 
will  not  be  proTcd,  aave  the  villain  confeaa,  which  he  will 
not  do  nnlflss  ho  hath  Badden  compimctioiiH.  I  haveknown 
laddeii  compnnctions  go  a  great  way.  We  had 
beforo  our  bcncb  last  raonth  ;  there  was  no  evidence.  It 
was  not  a  oaae  of  mnrder;  it  was  of  woodcutting  ;  there 
was  HCl  evidence ;  but  the  defendant  had  compnnctions. 
Oh  !  huro  is  my  wig.  We  must  send  for  Signaealer.  He 
18  clerk  to  our  bencb,  and  he  mnst  bring  the  atatutea.  'Tis 
not  simple  mnrder  this ;  it  involves  petty  treason.' 

By  this  tiiDö  bis  worahip  had  compieted  hia  tollet,  and  he 
and  hia  colleague  took  their  way  to  the  parlonr  they  hai 
inhabited  the  preceding  evening.  Mr.  SignBealer  waa  in 
attendanoe,  mnoh  to  the  real,  thou^li  concealed,  satisfaction 
of  Sqaire  Monntmeadow,  Their  worahipa  were  seated  like 
two  consola  before  the  table,  which  Mr,  SignaeaJer  had 
dnly  arranged  with  imting  raatorials  and  varlons  pilea  Oi 
calf-bomid  volumes.  Sqaire  Monntmeadow  then,  arranging 
hia  coantenwice,  annonnced  that  the  bench  was  prcpared, 
atid  nune  host  was  tnstmcted  forthwith  to  anmmon  the 
Cönatable  and  bis  cbarge,  together  with  Peter  and  the 
Dstter  aa  witneases.  There  was  a  rnsh  among  some  of  ths 
crowd  who  were  nigheat  the  scene  to  foUow  the  priaoncr 
into  the  room ;  and,  aooth  to  say,  the  great  Mountmeadow 
«aa  mnch  too  enamoared  of  bis  own  aelf-importance  to  bo 
by  any  means  a  patroa  of  cloae  courts  and  privatro  hearings  ; 
bot  then,  thoagh  he  loved  bis  power  to  be  witaossed,  he 
ivaa  «iiially  deairous  that  his  person  should  be  reverenced. 
iL  was  his  boaat  that  he  could  keep  a  court  of  qaarter 
sessiona  as  quiet  aa  a  church ;  and  now,  wiien  the  crowd 
mshed  in  with  all  thoae  sounda  of  tamnlt  incidental  to  anch 
a  movemeßt,  it  reqnired  only  Moimtmeadow  slowly  to  riae, 
und  drawing  himaelf  np  to  the  fnll  height  of  hia  gannt 
fignre,  to  knit  his  severe  brow,  aud  throw  one  of  hia  pecn- 
liar  looka  around  the  chumber,  to  insnro  a  (tioat  awfu)  still- 
uess.  Inatantly  everything  was  ao  hnshed,  that  yon  might 
bare  heard  Siffnsealer  uib  his  gicn. 
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TLo  witnassea  were  swom  ;  Petei'  pi'oved  that  the  poay 
belonged  bo  Lord  Cadarois,  and  that  bis  lordship  had  been 
miaamg  from  home  for  several  days,  and  was  believed  to 
have  quitted  tho  abboy  on  thia  identical  pony.  Dr.  Masham 
was  ready,  if  necessary,  to  confirm  this  evidence.  The  ac- 
ciised  adhored  to  hia  firet  account,  that  he  had  purcbased 
the  animal  the  day  before  at  a  neighbonring  fair,  and  dog- 
gedly  decUned  to  answer  any  croaa-eiamination.  Sqniro 
Monnfimeadow  looked  alike  pompoos  and  pozzled ;  whie- 
pered  to  the  Doctor;  and  then  shoob  hia  hcad  at  Mr.  Sign, 
sealer. 

'  I  doubt  whether  there  be  aatiafacto]^  eviilence  of  the 
murder,  brother  Masham,'  said  the  Sqnire;  '  what  shall  be 
OUT  next  atep  ? ' 

'  There  ia  enough  ovidenca  to  keep  this  fellow  in  cnstody,' 
Said  tbo  Doctor.  'We  mast  remand  hini,  and  make  in- 
quirie.'i  at  the  market  town.  I  shalt  proceed  there  imme- 
diately.  He  ia  a  atrange-looking fellow,'  added  the  Doctor: 
'  were  it  not  for  his  carroty  locka,  I  ahonld  acarcely  taks 
him  for  a  native.' 

'  Hern ! '  said  the  Sqnire,  '  I  have  my  Bnspicions.  FeUow,' 
continned  hia  worahip,  in  an  awfnl  tone,  '  yon  say  that  yon 
are  a  atranger,  and  that  your  name  is  Morgan  ;  veiy  sub- 
piciouB  all  thia  ;  you  have  no  One  to  speak  to  jonr  character 
or  staüon,  and  yon  are  fonnd  in  posaesaion  of  atolen  goods. 
The  bench  will  remand  yon  for  the  preaont,  and  will  at  any 
rale  commit  yo«  for  trinl  for  the  robbery.  Bat  here  ia  a 
Peer  of  the  reabn  misaing,  fellow,  and  you  are  most  griev- 
onaly  anapected  of  being  eoncenied  in  hia  spiriting  away, 
CT  even  mnrdor.  Ton  are  npon  tender  gronnd,  prisoiier; 
'tis  a  caae  verging  on  petty  trcasoc,  if  not  petty  treason 
iWelf.  Eh!  Mr,  Signaealer?  Thna  mna  the  law,  os  I 
take  it  ?  Prisoner,  it  wonld  be  weil  for  yon  to  consider 
yonr  Situation,  Have  yon  no  compunctiona  ?  Compimc- 
tiona  might  saye  you,  if  not  a  principal  offender,  It  is 
yonr  duty  to  aag\Bt  the  bcnch  in  executing  justice.  Tba 
Grova  ia  merciAil ;  you  may  bo  king'a  evidence.' 
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Mr.  Signsealpr  whiapered  tfie  beuch  ;  he  proposod  that 
the  prisoner's  bat  Bliould  be  examined,  aa  the  name  oF  its 
maker  might  afford  a  eine  to  hia  resJdeiice. 

'  Tnie,  tnie,  Mr.  Clerk,'  said  Sqaire  Moimtmoadow,  '  I 
tm.  Coming  to  that.  'Tis  a  aonnd  ju-actice  ;  I  have  known 
rach  a  circumatance  lead  to  great  disclosures.  But  we 
innat  proceed  in  order.  Order  is  everything.  Constable, 
take  the  priüODer's  hat  off.' 

The  constable  took  the  hat  off  somewhat  radely;  so 
mdely,  indeed,  that  the  carroty  locka  came  off  in  Company 
with  it,  and  revealed  a  profasion  of  long'  plaited  hair,  which 
bad  been  adroitly  twisted  nnder  the  wig,  more  in  charaoter 
with  the  conntenance  than  its  previons  covering. 

'  Ä.  Jesuit,  after  all ! '  exclaimed  the  Squiro. 

'A  gipsy,  BS  it  aeems  to  me,'  whispered  the  Doctor. 

'  Still  worse,'  said  the  Sqnire. 

'  SÜence  in  the  Court ! '  exclaimed  the  awfiil  voiee  oi 
Sqnire  Mountraeadaw,  for  the  eicit-ement  of  tbe  audience 
was  conaiderabie.  The  disgnise  was  generally  eatoemed  aa 
inconteBtable  evidence  of  the  murder.  '  Silence,  or  I  will 
Order  the  Coiirt  to  be  cleared.  Conatable,  proclaim  ailence, 
Thia  is  an  awfnl  bnsiness,'  added  tho  Sqnire,  with  a  very 
long  face.  '  Brotbcr  Maaham,  we  mnat  do  onr  duty ;  but 
thia  is  an  awfnl  bnsiness.  At  any  rate  we  rnnst  try  to  dia- 
oover  the  body.  A  Peer  of  the  realm  mnat  not  be  enffered 
to  lie  mnrdered  in  a  ditcb.  He  mnat  have  Christian  burial, 
if  poeslbie,  in  tho  vaulta  of  bis  ancestors,' 

When  Morgana,  for  it  waa  indeed  he,  obaerved  the  conrae 
ftffairs  were  taking,  imd  aacertained  that  bis  detention 
under  present  circnmatancea  waa  inevifable,  be  related  from 
hia  doggedness,  and  expressed  a  willingneaa  to  make  a 
mnnioation  to  the  bench.  Sqnire  Monntmeadow  lifted  np 
hia  eyes  to  Heaven,  aa  if  ontreatiug  the  interposition  of 
Providence  to  gnide  hira  in  hia  conrso  ;  then  tnmed  to  bis 
brotber  magistrate,  and  then  nodded  to  the  elerk. 

'He  haa  compnnctiona,  brother  Masham,'  said  bis  t 
«hip:  'I  told  you  so;  he  has  compunctiona.     "^TiiBt  tc 
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ieal  witli  these  fellowa.  He  knew  not  his  perilonB  Ritna^ 
tion  ;  tke  iiint  of  petty  treaaon  ataggerod  him.  Mr.  Cleric, 
take  down  the  prisoner's  confeSBion  ;  the  Conrt  janst  be 
cleared;  constable,  clear  the  Court.  Lot  a  stout  man  stand 
OH  each  side  of  the  prisoner,  to  protect  the  bench.  The 
raagiatracy  of  England  will  nerer  ahrink  from  doing  their 
dutj,  bnt  tbey  mnst  be  protected.  Now,  prisocer,  ihe 
bench  ia  ready  to  bcar  yonr  eonfeasion.  Conceal  nothizig, 
and  if  you  were  not  a  principal  ia  the  murder,  or  an  aocea- 
BOry  before  the  fact ;  eb,  5Ir.  Clerk,  thus  rans  the  law,  as  I 
take  it  ?  there  may  be  mercy ;  at  any  rate,  if  yoa  be  hanged, 
you  will  baye  the  aatiafaction  of  baving  cheerfuUj  ma/de 
tbe  only  atonetnent  to  society  in  yonr  power,' 

'  Hanging  be  damned ! '  said  Morgana. 

Squire  MouTitmeadow  started  from  liia  Seat,  bis  cheeks 
diatendcd  with  rage,  hia  dull  eyea  for  once  flasbing  fire, 
'Did  yoa  ever  witness  auch  atrocity,  brotbei-  Masham?" 
exclaimed  his  worabip.  'Did  yon  hear  the  villain  P  I'U 
teach  bim  to  respect  tbe  beuch,  l'il  fine  bim  before  he  ia 
executed,  that  I  will ! ' 

'  Tbe  young  gentloman  to  whom  tbia  pouy  belonga,'  oon- 
tinued  tbe  gipay,  '  may  or  may  not  be  a  lord,  I  nerer 
aaked  him.  bis  name,  and  be  never  told  it  me;  bat  he  songht 
hoapitality  of  me  and  my  people,  and  we  gave  it  bim,  and 
he  livea  with  us,  of  bis  own  free  cboice.  The  pony  ia  of 
uo  Txae  to  him  now,  and  ao  I  came  to  adl  it  for  cur  common 
good.' 

'  A  Peer  of  tbe  realm  tumed  gipay ! '  esclaimed  tbe  Squii-e. 
'Avery  Kkely  ta!e!  I' 11  teach  yon  to  come  here  and  teil 
yonr  cock-aud-bnll  atories  to  two  of  hia  majesty'e  juaticeH 
of  tbe  peace.  'Tia  a  fliit  case  of  robbery  and  murder,  and 
I  venture  to  say  aomething  elae.  Tou  sball  go  to  gaol 
direotly,  and  tbe  Lord  bave  mercy  on  yonr  soul ! ' 

'ITay,'  Said  tbe  gipay,  appealing  to  Dr,  Marsham.;  'yon, 
sir,  appear  to  be  a  friend  of  tbia  youtli.  Tou  will  not  ro- 
gftia  bim  by  aonding  mo  to  gaol.  Load  me,  if  yoti  will, 
with  iroDB,  Surround  me  with  armod  men,  bnt  ftt  leaat  give 


ne  the  opportunity  of  provJng  the  tmtb  of  what  I  Hay, 
offar  in,  two  hoora  to  produce  to  ytra  the  yooth,  and  yon    ' 
ih&ll  tmd  ho  ia  living  with    my  peopie  id   oontent  and 
eaoe.' 

'  Content  and  fiddlestick ! '  eaid  the  Sqnire,  m  a  rage. 

'BrotLer  Motmtmeadow,'  said  the  Doctor,  in  a  low  tone, 
tu  hifi  coUes^e,  '  I  h&ve  private  dnties  to  perfui-m  to  this 
binily.  Pardon  me  if,  witb  all  deferonce  to  your  sonnder 
jndgment  and  great«r  esperience,  I  myself  occept  the 
prisoner'B  offer.' 

'Brother  Masham,  yaa  are  oiie  of  his  majesty's  jnstices 
of  the  peace,  yon.  are  a  brotber  magistrate,  and  you  are  a 
Doctor  of  Divinity  ;  yon  owe  a  dnty  to  yonr  country,  and 
yon  owe  a  dnty  to  youraoif.  Is  it  wiae,  ia  it  decoroua,  thftt 
One  of  the  Quomm  ahonld  go  a-gipsying  ?  Is  it  poa- 
äible  that  yon  can  credit  thia  preposterona  tale  ?  Brother 
Mftflhain,  there  will  be  a  rescue,  or  my  name  is  not  Monnt- 
meadow.' 

In  spite,  however,  of  all  theae  aolenin  warnings,  the  good 
Doctor,  who  waa  not  altogether  nnaware  of  tbe  cbaracter  of 
bis  pnpil,  and  conld  comprehend  that  it  was  vory  poaaible 
the  Statement  of  the  gipay  might  be  genuine,  continned 
withont  very  much  offending  hia  cölleagne,  who  looked  npon 
hia  conduct  indeed  ratber  witli  pity  than  resentment,  to 
accept  the  offer  o£  Morgana;  and  oonaequently,  well-secnred 
and  g^uarded,  and  preceding  tbe  Doctor,  who  rode  behind 
the  cart  with  bis  serTant,  the  gipsy  aoon  sallied  fortb  from 
tbe  inn-yard,  and  reqneated  tbe  driver  to  gnide  hia  oonrae 
in  the  dirootion  of  the  forest. 


W^  CHÄPTER  XVII. 

It  was  the  aftoruoon  of  the  tbird  iliiy  after  the  arrival  ef 
Cadnrcis  at  tbe  gipay  encaiapment,  and  nothing  had  yet 
wcurred  to  raake  bim  repent  hia  flight  from  tbe  abbey,  and 
the  ohoioe  of  life  he  had  made.    He  had  experienced  notbing 
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biit  kindnesa  aiid  hoepit»lity,  -while  the  beantifnl  Bemna 
Beemed  qnite  content  to  paBS  her  life  in  BtndTÜi^  bis  amtiBe- 
The  weather,  too,  had  beec  extremely  ft.voiirable  to 
bis  new  mode  of  exiatence ;  and  stretched  at  bis  lengtb.  npon 
the  rieh  tiwf,  with  bis  head.  on  Benma'B  lap,  and  bis  eyea 
fiied  npon  the  rieh  forest  fohage  gloming  in  the  antumnal 
Bimset,  Plantagenet  only  wondered  that  he  conJd  bave  en- 
dnred  for  so  many  yeara  the  shacklea  of  bis  common-plaoe 

Hia  compardons  were  awaiting  tlie  retnm  of  their  leader, 
Morgana,  wbo  had  been  absent  aince  the  preoeding  day, 
and  wbo  had  departed  on  Plantagen  et's  pony,  Most  of 
tbem  were  lonnging  or  strolliag  in  the  vicinity  of  their 
tenta  ;  the  childreu  were  playing ;  tbe  old  woman  was  coofc- 
ing  at  the  fire ;  and  altogother,  aave  that  the  honr  was  not 
fio  late,  the  aeene  presented  mnch  tbe  same  aspect  aa  when 
Cadurcia  had  firat  beheld  it.  Aa  for  bis  preaent  occnpation, 
Benma  was  giving  him  a  leaaon  in  the  gipay  langnage, 
which  he  was  acqniring  with  a  rapid  facüity,  whioh  qnite 
ezceeded  aU  hia  previons  efforta  in  auch  acqnisitiona. 

Suddenly  a  scont  sang  out  that  a  party  was  in  sight.  The 
men  instantly  disappeared;  the  women  were  on  tbe  alert ; 
andoneran  forwardaa  a  apy,  on  pretence  of  tellingfortuneB. 
Thia  bright-eyed  professor  of  palmiatry  aoon,  bowever,  re- 
fcnmed  nmning,  and  ont  of  breath,  yet  cbatting  all  the  time 
with  inoonceivable  rapidity,  and  accompanying  the  startling 
oommnnication  she  was  evidently  making  with  the  mort 
animated  geaturea.  Benina  started  np,  and,  leaving  tha 
aetoniahed  Cadm-cia,  joined  them.  She  aeemed  alarmed. 
Cadnroia  was  aoon  convinced  there  waa  conatemation  in  the 

Suddenly  a  horaeman  galloped  up,  and  was  immediately 
foUowed  by  a  companion.  They  called  ont,  as  if  enconrag- 
ing  followera,  and  oue  of  tbom  imraediately  gaJloped  away 
again,  as  if  to  detai!  the  results  of  their  reconnaisaance.  Be- 
fore  Cadurcia  conld  well  riae  and  mate  inqniries  as  to  what 
going  on,  a  Ught  oart,  containing  several  men.  drove 
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ap,  and  in  it,  a  pri6ouer,lie  detected  Morgana.  Tho  branohes 
of  the  treea  concealed  for  a  moment  two  other  horBemeii 
who  followed  the  cart ;  hat  Cadnrcin,  to  big  infinite  alami 
aod  mortification,  soon  recognised  Dr.  Masham  and  Peter. 
When  the  gipaies  found  tlieir  leader  was  captive,  they  no 
longer  attempt«d  to  oonceal  themfielTes  ;  tliey  all  came  for- 
ward,  and  wonld  have  claateved  round  tbe  cart,  bad  not  tbe 
ridere,  BS  well  aa  tboee  wbo  more  immediately  ^arded  the 
prisoner,  prevented  tbem.  Morgana  spoke  somo  worda  in 
t  lond  voice  to  tho  gipaies,  and  they  immediately  appeared 
le»  agitated  ;  tben  tuming  to  Dr.  Maabam,  he  soid  in  Eng- 
Wah,  'Behold  jonr  cbild ! ' 

Timtamtly  two  gipsy  men  aeized  Cadurcia,  and  led  him  to 
the  Doctor. 

'How   now,    my  lord ! '   said    tbe  worthy  Rector,  in  s 
atem  Toice,  '  is  tbia  yonr  dnty  to  yonr  motber  and  jaar 
UendaF' 
Cadnrcia  looked  down,  but  rather  dogged  tban  ashamed 
'Yoa  have  brongbt  an  innocent  man  into  great  peril,' 
continued  the  Doctor.     '  Tbia  peraon,  no  longer  a  prisoner 
has  boen  arreated  on  anapicion  of  robbery,  and  even  murder. 
äirougli  yonr  freak.    Morgana,  or  wLatever  yonr  name  may 
be,  hero  ia  some  reward  for  yonr  treatment  of  tbia  cbild, 
and  BOtne  compenaation  for  yonr  detention.     Monnt  yonr 
pony,  Lord  Cadnrcis,  and  retnm  to  yonr  bome  with  me." 
'  Thia  ia  my  bome,  air,*  aaid  Plantagenet. 
'  Lord  Cadurcia,  tbia  cbildiah  nonaense  mnst  ceaae ;  it  bae 
aiready  endangered  the  lifo  of  yonr  motber,  nor  can  I  ansn'er 
for  her  aafety,  if  yon  loae  a  moment  in  retuming.' 
'  Ohild,  you  mnat  retnm,'  aaid  Morgana. 
'  Cbild ! '  Said  Plantai^enet,  and  he  walked  some  ateps 
away,  and  leanfc  against  a  treo.     '  Tou  promiaed  tbat  I 
Ekmld  remain,'  aaid  he,  addresaing  bimself  rcproacbfnlly  to 
UorgBna. 

'Ton  are  not  yonr  own  maater,' aaid  tbe  gipay ;  'yonr 
remaining  bere  will  oi  iy  endanger  anii  diaturb  ns.  Fortu.- 
BaMy  we  have  notbin^'  to  fear  ü-oni  lavrs  wb  ^lävci  \i«ivet 
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cratrag-ed  ;  but  liad  Lhere  been  a,  judge  less  wise  aud  gentle 
than  the  master  here,  our  peaceiul  iamily  might  have  been 
ttll  haraBsed  and  hunted  to  the  very  death,' 

He  waved  bis  haaid,  and  addressed  somo  words  to  his 
fribe,  whereupon  two  brawny  fellows  Keized  Cadurcia,  and 
placed  him  again,  in  spite  of  his  atraggling,  npon  bis  pony, 
witb  tlia  same  iiresistible  facility  witb  wliich  tbey  had  a 
few  nights  before  dismoutited  bim.  Tbe  little  lord  looked 
veiy  eu]ky,  but  bis  position  waa  beginning  to  get  ludicrouB. 
Morgana,  pocketing  liia  five  guineas,  leapcd  over  the  aide  o( 
the  cart,  aad  offered  to  guide  tbc  Doctor  and  bia  attendants 
tbrongb  tbe  forest.  Tbey  moved  on  accordingly.  It  was 
tbe  work  of  an  inatant,  and  Cadnrcia  snddenly  fonnd  bim- 
aelf  retnming  horae  between  tbe  Kector  and  Petor.  Not  s 
word,  however,  eacaped  bia  lipa  ;  once  only  be  moved ;  tbe 
ligbt  brauch  of  a  tree,  aimed  with  delicate  preciaion,  toncbed 
his  back ;  he  looked  rotmd  ;  it  waa  Bemna.  She  Idaaed  her 
band  to  bim,  and  a  tear  atole  down  bis  pale,  aullen  cheek, 
ae,  tafcing  from  bis  breast  bia  handkerchief,  he  tbrew  it  be- 
hind  him,  nnperceÜTed,  tbat  sbe  migbt  pick  it  ap,  and  keep 
it  for  bis  sake. 

After  proceeding  two  or  three  müea  under  tbe  gnidauce 
of  Morgajia,  the  eqnestriana  gained  the  road,  thongb  it  Btill 
ran  tbrongb  tbe  forest.  Here  tbe  Doctor  diamiased  tbe 
gipay-man,  witb  wbom  be  had  occasionally  converaed  dnring 
their  progreaa ;  but  not  a  aoniid  everescaped  from  the  month 
of  CadTu-cia.  or  rather,  the  captive,  who  was  now  subatituted 
in  Morgajia'ö  atead.  Tbe  Doctor,  now  addreaaing  himaelf 
to  Plantagenet,  informed  bim  tbat  itwas  of  imporiance  tbat 
they  eboald  make  the  beat  of  their  way,  and  ao  he  put  spara 
to  bis  mare,  and  Cadurcis  Bullenly  complied  witb  the  intima- 
tion.  At  tbia  rate,  in  the  conrae  of  little  more  than  anotber 
lour,  Üiey  arrived  in  aigbt  of  tbe  demesne  of  Cadnrcis,  wbere 
they  palled  ap  their  ateeds, 

Tbey  enterod  tbe  park,  they  approached  tbe  portal  of  the 
abbey  ;  at  lengtb  tbey  diamounted.     Their  Coming  was  a 
aouuced  by  a  servaut,  wlio  liad   i'tiL'ugniaed   bia   lord  U  t 
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diBtance,  (md  had  ran  on  before  with  the  tidinga.  Whea 
thoy  entered  the  abbey,  they  were  met  by  Lady  Anuabel 
the  cloisters  ;  ber  conritonaiice  was  very  eerioiia.  She  sboofc 
hands  witb  Dr.  Maab&m,  bat  did  not  speak,  and  immediately 
led  bim  aside.  Cadurcia  remaincd  standing  in  the  yery  Spot 
where  Doctor  Masbam  left  bim,  as  if  be  were  quite  a  atranger 
in  the  place,  and  was  no  longer  maater  of  bis  own  conduct, 
Snddenly  Doctor  MaBhain,  wlio  was  at  tbeend  of  tbecloiater, 
vhDe  Lady  Annabel  waa  monnting  tbe  staircase,  looked 
Hrasd  witb  a  paie  toce,  and  said  in  an  agitatedToice,  'liord 
Oadnrcia,  Lady  Annabel  wisbea  to  apeak  to  yon  id  tbe 
nlooD.' 

Oadnrcia  immediately,  bnt  alowly,  repaired  to  tbe  salooii. 
Lady  A.nnabel  was  Walking  up  and  down  in  it.  She  aeemed 
gpeatly  diatnrbed.  Wben  abe  saw  bim,  she  pnt  her  ami 
(oimd  hia  neck  affectionateiy,  and  said  in  a  low  voice,  'My 
deareat  Plant^enet,  it  bas  devolved  npon  me  to  oommnni- 
eri»  to  yon  some  diatressing  iotelligence.'  Hör  voice  fidtered, 
uid  the  teare  stole  down  ber  cheek. 

'My  mother,  theu,  ia  dangeronsly  ill?'  he  inqnired  in  a 
calm  but  aoftened  tone. 
'Tt  ia  even  sadder  newa  than  tbat,  dear  child.' 
Cadnrcia  looked  about  ^i"!  wildJy,  and  then  with  an  in- 
qniring  giance  at  Lady  Annabel : 
'  There  eau  be  bnt  one  thing  worae  than  tbat,'  he  at  length 

'  What  if  it  bave  bappened  P  '  aaid  Lady  Annabel. 

Hb  tbrew  himaelf  into  a  obair,  and  covered  hia  face  vrith 
his  handa.  After  a  few  minatea  be  looked  np  and  aaid,  in 
1  low  hnt  distinct  Toice,  '  It  ia  too  tarrible  to  tbink  of ;  it 
is  too  terrible  to  mentiou ;  but,  if  it  have  bappened,  let  me 
betdone.' 

I^dy  Annabel  approached  bim  with  a  light  atep  ;  aha 
embraced  bim,  and,  wbispering  tbat  abe  shonld  be  fonnd  iu 
Uie  aext  room,  abe  qnitted  the  apartment. 

Cadnrcia  Pemained  aeated  for  more  tban  half  an  hoair 
wiihouL  üLauging  in  tbe  sichtest  degree  lÜB  poftjtion.    TV« 


twiligUt  died  away  ;  ü  grew  qoite  dark ;  he  lonkad  op  witb 
a  sligKt  shiver,  and  then  qnitted  tbe  apartmeat. 

In  the  adjommg  roora,  Lady  Annabel  was  aeated  with 
Dootor  Masham,  and  giying  him  the  detaila  of  tbe  Jatal 
event.  It  had  occatred  that  moming,  Mrs.  Cadurcia,  who 
had  never  slept  a  wink  since  her  knowledge  of  her  son's 
nndonbted  deparfcnre,  and  acarcely  for  an  honr  been  ire6 
from  violent  epUeptic  fits,  Lad  fallen  early  ia  the  moming 
into  a  doze,  which  lasted  about  half  an  hour,  and  from  which 
her  raedical  attendant,  who  with  Panncefort  had  aat  up  with 
her  dnring  the  night,  augured  the  moat  favoarable  conse- 
quences,  Äbont  half-past  six  o'clock  ehe  woke,  and  inqnired 
whether  Plantagenet  had  retnrned.  They  answered  her 
that  Doctor  Maahajn  had  not  yet  arrired,  bnt  would  pro- 
bably  bo  at  thi»  abbey  in  fhe  course  of  the  moroing,  She 
eaid  it  would  bo  too  late.  They  endeavoared  to  encoamge 
her,  hut  she  asked  to  aee  Ijady  Annahel,  who  was  imme- 
diately  called,  and  loat  nu  time  in  repairing;  to  her.  When 
Mra.  Cadurcis  recogniaed  her,  she  held  ont  her  hand,  and 
aaid  in  a  dying  tone,  '  It  was  my  fault ;  it  was  ever  mj 
fanlt ;  it  ia  too  late  now ;  let  hira  find  a  mother  in  yon,' 
She  cever  spoke  again,  and  in  the  courae  of  an  honr  ezpired. 

While  Lady  Annahel  and  the  Doctor  were  dwelling  on 
these  Bad  circnmstancea,  and  debating  whether  he  ahonld 
venture  to  approach  Plantagenet,  and  attempt  to  console 
hin),  for  the  evening  was  now  far  advancod,  and  nearlv 
three  houra  had  elapsed  aince  the  fatal  communication  had 
been  made  to  him,  it  happened  that  Miatrcsa  Pauncefort 
ohanced  to  pasa  Mrs.  Cadurcis'  room,  and  as  she  did  ao 
ehe  heard  some  one  yioiently  aobbing,  She  listenod,  and 
hearing  the  aounds  frequently  repeated,  she  entered  the 
room,  which,  but  for  her  candle,  would  have  been  quit« 
dark,  and  there  she  fonnd  Lord  Cadurcia  kneeling  and 
weeping  hy  his  mother'a  bodaida  He  seemed  annoyed  at 
being  Seen  und  disturbed,  bnt  hia  apirit  was  too  broken  to 
La!  riy  lord,'  said  Misti-ess  Panncefort,  '  yon 
raoßt  not  tak»!  on  bo  ;  yoa  mnat  not  indfcl.      I  am  sure  tiiis 
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tlark  Toum  ia  euuugh  to  put  any  oue  in  Ion'  spitits.  Ifow 
io  go  downstairs,  and  sit  with  my  ladj  and  tte  Doctor, 
uid  tiy  to  be  clioerfnl ;  that  is  a  dear  good  young  gentle- 
man.  I  wish  Miss  Venetia  were  here,  and  thea  she  wonld 
anmse  jon.  Batyon  maat  not  take  on,  becanse  thereia  no 
use  in  it.  Tou  must  exert  youraelf,  fop  whafc  is  done  can- 
Dot  be  nadone ;  and,  as  tbe  Doctor  told  ua  last  Snnday,  wo 
mnsii  all  die ;  and  well  for  those  who  die  witb  tt  good  cöb- 
seience ;  and  I  am  sare  the  poor  dear  lady  that  ia  gone  mögt 
bare  had  a  good  conscicnce,  becaase  she  had  n  good  heart, 
■nd  I  never  heard  any  one  aaj  tho  contrary.  Now  do  exert 
fonrself,  my  dear  lord,  and  try  to  be  cheerful,  do ;  for  there 
ig  noüiing  lue  a,  little  exertion  iu  these  cases,  for  God'a 
will  mnst  be  done,  and  ifc  is  not  for  ua  to  say  jea  er  nay, 
Bnd  taiäng  ou  is  a  murmuring  againat  God'a  providence,' 
And  BO  Mistress  Psancefort  wonld  have  continned  urging 
Üie  Banal  topics  of  coarse  and  common-place  consolation ; 
bot  Cadnrcia  only  answered  with  a,  sigh  that  came  from  the 
bottom  of  his  heart,  and  aaid  with  gtrearaing  eyoa,  '  Ah  1 
Mw.  Panncefort,  God  bad  only  given  mo  one  friend  in  this 
mnid.  Bind  tbere  she  lies.' 


CHAPTEH.  XVlir. 

^E  first  conviction  that  there  ie  death  iu  the  houae  ia 
psrhapB  the  moat  awfnl  moment  of  yonth.  Wlien  we  are 
yomig,  Ire  Wv^  that  not  only  onreelves,  bnt  that  aU  abont 
Bg,  are  immorta!.  UntU  tho  an'ow  has  stmck  a  rictim 
ronnd  onr  own  hearth,  death  is  merely  an  umneaning  word ; 
imtilthen,  its  casual  mention  haa  atamped  uo  idea  upon  onr 
hrain.  There  are  few,  eveu  amoug  those  least  snaceptible 
of  äumgbt  aud  emotion,  in  whose  Learts  and  minds  the  tirst 
death  iu  the  family  docs  not  act  aa  a  powerfnl  revelation  of 
the  myBteries  of  lifo,  and  of  their  own  being  ;  there  are  few 
iriw,  afler  such  a  cataatrophe,  do  not  look  upon  the  worM 
■nä  tbe  world'a  ways,  at  leaat  for  a  time,  witb  cWa^fti  -ioA 
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tempered  feelinga.     It  reoalls  the  fast  ■  it  makea  na  poudet 
the  fotnre ;  and  yoath,  gay  and  light-hearted  joath,  ie 
tanght,  for  the  firat  time,  to  regret  and  to  fear. 

On  Cadnrcia,  &  chiid  of  penaive  temperament,  and  in 
wbose  Strange  and  yet  undeveloped  character  there  was, 
amid  ligkter  elementa,  a  constitutional  principle  of  melan- 
choly,  the  sudden  decease  of  bis  moiher  prodnced  a  prefoond 
effect.  AU  was  forgoiten  of  his  paretit,  except  the  iatiinate 
and  natural  tie,  and  her  warm  and  gennine  affection.  He 
waa  now  alone  in  the  world  ;  for  reSection  impressed  npon 
him  at  this  moment  what  the  course  of  esistence  too  gene- 
raUy  teaciies  to  us  all,  that  monmful  trutli,  that,  aft«r  all, 
we  have  no  finends  that  we  can  depend  npon  in  thia  life  bnt 
onr  parenta.  All  othor  intimacies,  however  ardent,  are 
liable  to  cool ;  all  other  conüdence,  however  nnlimited,  to 
be  violated-  In  the  phantasmagoria  of  life,  the  friend  with 
whoni  we  have  cnltivated  mntuai  tmst  for  yeara  ia  oftan 
snddenly  or  gradaally  «stranged  £rora  ua,  or  becomes,  from 
painfül,  jet  iiTcaistibte  eircnmatances,  even  onr  deadlieat 
foe.  Ab  for  women,  ob  for  the  mistreases  of  our  hearta,  who 
hfls  not  leamt  that  the  links  of  pasaion  are  fragile  as  they 
are  glittering ;  and  that  the  boaom  on  which  we  have  re- 
poaed  with  idolatry  all  onr  aecret  sorrows  and  sangnine 
hopes,  eventnally  beconiea  the  yery  heart  that  exnlta  in  onr 
misery  and  baffles  our  welfare  ?  Where  ia  the  enamoared 
face  that  emiled  npon  onr  early  loye,  and  was  to  sbed  teara 
over  onr  grave  ?  Wlere  are  the  choice  companionB  of  onr 
yonth,  with  whom  we  were  to  breast  the  difficnttieB  and 
sharo  the  trianipha  of  existence  ?  Even  in  this  inconstant 
World,  what  changes  like  tho  heaH  P  Lüyo  is  a  dream,  and 
friendship  a  deluaion.  No  wonder  we  grow  calloua ;  for 
how  few  have  the  opportnnity  of  retnming  to  the  hearth 
which  they  quitted  in  levity  or  thoughtleaa  wearineas,  yet 
which  alone  ia  faithfnl  to  them  ;  whose  awoet  afiections  re> 
quire  not  the  stimnlua  of  prosperity  or  fame,  the  Inre  of 
aocompltshmenta,  or  ihe  tribnte  of  flattery ;  bnt  which  are 
constiuit  to  US  is  difitresG,  tmd  couaole  ae  even  in  diagi-ace  ' 
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Before  slie  retäred  for  the  niglit,  Lady  Ännabel  was 
oiuioas  to  eee  Plantagenet.  Mlstress  Paancefort  had  in- 
formed  her  of  hiB  viait  to  bis  mother's  room,  Lady  Änna- 
bel found  Cadurcia  in  the  gaUery,  now  partially  lighted  bj 
the  moon  which  Lad  recently  risen.  Sbe  entered  with  her 
light,  as  if  ehe  wore  on  her  way  to  her  own  room,  and  not 
seekiiig  him. 

'  Deal"  Plantagenet,'  she  said,  '  will  yon  not  go  to  bed  ?  ' 

'  1  do  not  intond  to  go  to  bed  to-night,'  he  replied. 

She  approached  bim  and  took  him  by  the  band,  which 
he  did  not  withdraw  from  her,  and  tbey  walked  togetber 
onoe  or  twice  np  and  down  the  gallery. 

'  I  think,  dear  child,'  aaid  Lady  Annabel,  '  yon  had  better 
come  and  ait  with  ns.' 

*  I  like  to  be  alone,'  was  bis  answer ;  bat  not  in  a  anllen 
raice,  low  aad  faltering. 

'Bnt  in  sorrow  wb  sbonld  be  witb  our  IVionda,'  said  Ijady 
Ännabel. 

'  I  have  no  friends,'  he  answei-ed.      '  I  only  had  one.' 

'  I  am  yonr  friend,  dear  cbild ;  I  am  yonr  mother  now, 
and  you  stall  find  me  one  if  yon  like.  And  Venetia,  haye 
70U  foi^otten  yonr  sieter  ?  Ib  sbe  not  yonr  friend  ?  And 
Dr.  Masbaip,  snrely  you  cannot  donbt  bis  fiiendabip  ?  ' 

Cadni^s  tried  to  stifle  a  sob.  '  Ay,  Lady  Annabel,'  he 
Said,  '  yon  are  my  frieiid  now,  and  so  are  you  all ;  and  yon 
know  I  love  yon  mach.  Bat  yon  were  not  my  friends  two 
years  ago  ;  and  tbings  will  change  again  ;  tbey  will,  indeed. 
A  motber  is  yonr  friend  as  long  as  sbe  lives ;  sbe  cannot 
help  being  your  friend.' 

'Yon  eball  come  io  Cberbnryand  bve  witb  ns,'  said  ladj 
ÄnnabeL  '  Ton  know  you  love  Cherbnry,  and  you  shall 
Und  it  a  home,  a  real  bome.' 

He  pressed  her  band  to  bis  bps ;  the  band  was  coverad 
»ritli  bis  tears, 

'  We  will  go  to  Cherbnry  to-morrow,  dear  Plantagenet  j 
rrmaiDing  bero  wül  only  make  yon  sad.' 

'I  will  nerer  Joave  Cadurcia  ayain  whila  my  moöiet  \a\ii 
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tbia  lioune,'  he  said,  in  a  firm  and  sericnia  voiue.  Ajid  thon, 
sfter  a  moment's  pause,  he  added,  '  I  wiah  to  Imow  when 
tlie  burial  ia  to  take  place.' 

'  We  will  ask  Dr,  MaBham,'  replied  Lady  AnnaboL  '  Cotnc, 
let  ns  go  to  liim ;  come,  my  own  cliild.' 

He  permitted  bimself  to  bo  led  away.  Thej  deBcended 
to  the  amall  apartment  where  Lady  Aimabe!  had  been  pre- 
vionaly  aitting.  They  ftnmd  the  Doctor  there  ;  he  rose  and 
preased  Plantagenefc'B  band  with  great  emotion.  Theymade 
room  for  him  at  the  fire  between  them ;  he  aat  in  ailence, 
with  his  gnze  intently  fixed  upoii  the  decaying  embers,  yet 
did  not  qnit  hia  hold  of  Lady  Annabel'a  hand.  He  fonnd 
it  a  consolation  to  him ;  it  linked  him  to  a  being  who  seemed 
to  love  him.  As  long  as  he  held  her  hand  he  did  not  aeem 
qnite  alone  in  the  world. 

Now  nobody  spoke ;  for  Lady  Annabel  feit  that  Cadurcia 
was  in  some  degree  solaoed  ;  and  ahe  thonght  it  nnwiae  to 
intermpt  the  more  composed  train  of  hie  thonghta.  It  was, 
indeed,  Plantagenet  himself  who  firat  broke  ailence. 

'  I  do  not  think  I  can  go  to  bed,  Lady  Annabel,'  he  said. 
'Tho  thonght  of  this  night  ia  terrible  to  me.  I  do  not 
tUnk  it  ever  can  end.     I  wonld  mnch  sooiier  Bit  np  in  this 

'  Soy  !  my  child,  aleep  ie  a  grcat  coneoler  ;  try  to  go  to 
bed,  love.' 

'I  sbonld  liko  to  sleep  in  my  motfaer'a  room,'  was  hia 
atrange  reply.  '  It  seema  to  me  tbat  I  could  sieep  there. 
And  if  I  woko  in  the  night,  I  ehould  lite  to  seo  lier.' 

Lady  Annabel  aud  the  Doctor  exchanged  looka, 

'  I  thiuk,'  aaid  the  Doctor,  '  yon  had  better  sIeep  in  my 
room,  and  then,  if  yon  wake  in  the  night,  yon  will  have 
Bome  one  to  apeak  to.     Ton  wiU  find  that  a  comfort.' 

'  Tea,  that  yon  will,'  said  Lady  Annabei.  '  I  will  go  auil 
bave  the  aofa  bed  mado  np  in  the  Doctor's  room  for  joq. 
Indeed  that  will  be  the  very  best  plan.' 

So  at  laat,  bnt  not  withont  a  stniggle,  they  peranaded 
Gadnrcis  to  retire.     Lady  Aiiiiabe!  embraced  bim  tendcrly 
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wheM  hhe  bade  liim  good  night ;  ajid,  indeed,  he  feit  c 
aoled  by  her  affuction. 

Aß  notliing  cöuld  persuade  Plantagenet  to  ieave  the  abbej 
ontil  hia  mother  waa  buried,  Lady  Annabel  reaolved  to  take 
op  her  ahode  there,  and  she  sent  the  next  morning  for 
Venetia,  There  were  a  great  many  arrangements  to  mate 
abont  the  hnrial  and  the  mourimig  ;  and  Lady  Annabel  aud 
Dr.  Mashara  wore  abliged,  in  conseqnenco,  to  go  the  neit 
momiiig  to  Sonthport ;  but  they  delayed  their  departnre 
ontil  the  arrival  of  Venetia,  that  Cadnrcis  might  not  be 
Iflft  »lone. 

The  meeting  betwoen  himself  and  Yenetia  wrb  a  very 
ead  one,  and  yst  her  companionship  was  a  great  Bolace. 
Venetia  urged  every  topic  that  sho  fancied  coiild  reaBaura 
bis  spirita,  and  upon  the  bappy  homo  he  wonld  find  at 
Cherbnry. 

'Ah!'  Bsid  CadnrciH,  'they  will  not  leare  ine  here; 
I  am  sore  of  that.  I  think  our  bappy  daya  are  oyer, 
fanetia.' 

What  moumer  hos  not  feit  the  magic  of  time  ?  Before 
the  fiineral  conld  take  place,  Cadureis  had  recovered  some- 
what  of  bis  usaal  checrfiilness,  and  woold  indalgo  with 
Venetia  in  plana  of  their  fatnre  Hfe,  And  living,  as  they 
dl  vrere,  onder  the  same  roof,  sharing  the  same  eorrowa, 
participating  in  the  samo  cares,  and  all  aboat  to  wear  the 
same  moumful  emblema  of  their  domestie  calamity,  it  was 
diffienlt  for  him  to  bclieve  that  he  was  indoed  that  desolate 
being  he  had  at  firet  correctly  eatimated  himself.  Here 
were  trae  frieads,  if  snch  conld  exist ;  here  were  fine  sym- 
pathies,  pnre  affectionB,  innocent  and  disintoreated  bearts  ! 
Every  domeatic  tie  yet  remained  perfect,  except  the  spell- 
boimd  tie  of  blood.  That  wanting,  all  waa  a  bright  and 
happy  viaion,  that  might  vanish  in  an  instant,  and  for  ever; 
that  perfeet,  even  the  leaat  graccful,  the  raost  repnlsdve 
home,  had  ita  irreaistible  channa  ;  aud  ita  loaa,  wlien  onco 
«cperienoed,  might  be  moamed  for  ever,  and  con, 
bo  reatored. 


CHAPTEK  XtK. 


1 

family  rctumed  to     1 


Ajteh  the  foneral  of  Mra.  Cadnrcis,  the  family 
Cherbury  with  Plantagenet,  who  was  heiiiafter  to  cosBidet 
it  bis  home.  All  that  the  most  tender  aolieitude  conld 
devise  to  reconcile  him  to  the  chnnge  in  his  life  wbm  Ailfilled 
by  Lady  Aniiabel  aud  her  daughter,  and,  under  their  be- 
nignant  inflnence,  be  soon  regained  Lia  uaual  demeanour. 
Hia  daya  were  now  apent  aa  in  tbe  earlier  period  of  their 
acqnain-tancB,  with  the  exception  of  those  painful  retuma  to 
home,  which  had  once  been  a  aource  to  hitn  of  bo  mucL 
gloom  and  unhappinees.  He  puraued  hia  atudiee  aa  of  old, 
aud  ahared  the  amaaementa  of  Venetia.  His  allotted  room 
was  ornamented  by  her  drawinga,  and  in  the  eTenings  thoy 
read  alond  by  tuma  to  Lady  Annabel  the  voluine  whieh  ehe 
aelected.  Theabbey  henevefTisitedagain  after  his  mother'a 
(hneräi. 

Bonie  weekshiid  paaaed  in  this  quiet  and  contented  mau- 
Qer,  when  one  day  Doctor  MaBham,  who,  since  the  death  of 
hja  mother,  had  been  in  correspondonce  with  bis  guardian, 
received  a  letter  fi-om  that  nobteman,  t«  announce  that  he 
had  made  arraDgementa  for  aending  hia  ward  to  Bton,  and 
to  reqaest  that  he  wonld  accordingly  inatantly  proceed  to 
the  metropolia.  Thia  anconncement  occasioned  botb  Ca- 
dnrcia  and  Venetia  poignant  affliction,  The  idea  of  aepai^- 
tion  was  to  both  of  them  moat  painfui ;  and  althongh  Lady 
Annabel  hereelf  was  in  aome  degree  prepared  for  an  arrange- 
ment,  which  aooner  or  later  ahe  considered  inevitable,  aho 
was  hereelf  scarcely  leas  diatresBed.  The  good  Doctor,  in 
sorae  degree  to  break  the  bitt«rness  of  parting,  proposed  ao- 
companying  Plantagenet  to  London,  and  himself  peraonally 
delivering  the  char^e,  in  whoae  welfare  they  were  so  much 
interested,  to  hia  gnardian.  Nevertheless,  it  was  a  very 
Bad  aflair,  and  the  week  which  waa  to  intervene  before  hi« 
departnre  found  both  himself  and  Venetia  often  in  te&rs. 
longer  took  anj  delight  io  their  mnfiial  atudies 
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e  day  wiilking  abont  and  viaitinfr  old  hannts, 
md  eiideavouring  to  conaole  each  otlier  fop  what  they  both 
deemed  n,  great  calamity,  aod  which  was.  indeed,  the  onJy 
fieriona  misfortunB  Venetia  bad  herseif  eiperiecced  in  tha 
whole  cooree  of  her  eerene  ciareer. 

'  But  if  I  were  really  yonv  brother,'  aaid  Plantagenet, 
'I  mnat  huve  quitted  yon  the  aame,  Venetia.  Boys  a1- 
inys  go  to  achool ;  and  tlien  we  ahall  be  so  happy  when  I 
letDm.' 

'  Oh !  bnt  we  are  so  happy  now,  Plantagenet.  I  camiot 
bdiove  that  we  are  going  to  part.  And  are  you  suro  that 
Jon  will  retom  ?  Perhaps  your  guai'dian  will  not  let  you, 
md  will  wiah  yon  to  speiid  your  holidaya  at  bis  honae.  His 
hoDse  will  be  yonr  home  now.' 

It  was  impossible  for  a  momeut  to  foi^t  the  boitow  that 
WM  impending  over  them.  There  were  so  niaay  prepara- 
titHiH  to  be  made  for  his  departore,  that  every  instant  eorae- 
Üiing  occuired  to  reavind  tbem  of  their  aorrow.  Venetia 
Kt  witb  tearB  in  ber  eyes  markin^  bis  new  pocket-handker- 
cbiafa  which  they  bad  all  gone  to  Sonthport  to  purchaee, 
for  Plantagenet  asked,  as  a  particalar  favonr,  that  no  ono 
ahonld  mark  tbem  but  Venetia.  Tben  Lady  Ännabel  gave 
Planti^enet  a  writing-case,  and  Venetia  filied  it  with  pens 
and  paper,  that  be  migbt  never  want  meaus  to  communicate 
with  tbem  ;  and  bei"  evenings  were  paased  in  working  bim. 
S  purae,  which  Lady  Annabel  took  care  sbonld  be  well 
«toaked.  All  day  long  there  seemed  something  going  on 
to  remlnd  them  of  wbat  was  about  to  happen  ;  and  as  for 
Panncefort,  ahe  flounced  in  and  out  the  room  fifty  timea 
a-day,  with  '  Wbat  is  to  be  done  about  my  lord's  abirts,  my 
!ady  ?  I  tbink  his  lordabip  bad  better  have  anotber  dozen, 
yonr  la'ship.  Bettcr  too  mach  than  too  little,  I  always 
■aji'  OT,  '0!  my  lady,  jour  la'ship  cannot  form  an  idea 
of  what  a  atate  my  lord'a  stockings  are  in,  my  lady,  I 
ttlink  I  had  better  go  over  to  Sonthport  with  Jolui,  my 
lady,  and  bny  bim  some;'  or,  'Please,  my  lady,  did  1 
nniteratand   yonr  la'ship  apoVp   to  the  tailor  on  'SVaiaiK^ 


ftbont  mj  Inrd'a  thlnga  ?  I  Bnpposeyour  In'ship  knowa  my 
iord  has  gol  no  groat-ooat  'i  ' 

Every  oneof  theBeiai;[tiiriesmade  Venotia'sheart  tremble. 
Then  there  was  thc  sad  tabit  of  dating  every  Coming  daj 
by  its  distance  from  the  fatal  one.  There  was  the  last  daj 
but  fonr,  and  the  last  day  but  three,  and  the  last  day  but 
two.  The  last  day  but  one  at  length  arrivod  ;  and  at  length, 
toQ^  though  it  aeemed  incredible,  the  last  day  itaelf, 

Plantagenet  and  Venetia  both  rose  yery  early,  that  they 
might  make  it  as  long  aa  pOBsible.  They  sighed  involan- 
tarily  when  they  met,  and  then  they  went  about  to  pay  last 
Visits  tn  every  creatare  and  object  of  which  they  iad  beer 
Bo  long  fond.  Plantagenet  went  to  bid  larewell  to  the 
horges  and  adieu  to  the  cowa,  and  then  walked  down  to 
the  woodman's  cottage,  and  then  to  shake  hands  with  the 
keaper.  Ee  woald  not  say  '  Good-bye '  to  the  household 
nntil  the  very  last  moment  \  and  as  for  Marmion,  the  blaod- 
honnd,  ho  accompanied  both  of  them  so  faithfuUy  in  this 
melajioholy  ramble,  and  kept  so  close  to  both,  that  it  was 
nseleaa  to  break  the  aad  intelligence  to  him  yet. 

'  I  think  now,  Venetia,  we  have  been  to  aee  everything,' 
;e  the  peacocka  at  breakfaat 
r  Cherbnry,  and  theo  I  could 
cannot  bear  going  to  Cadurcia 
1  to  go  once  a  week,  and  try  to 
keep  up  our  garden,  and  look  after  everything,  thongh  there 
is  not'  much  tbat  will  not  take  care  of  itaelf,  except  the 
garden.  We  made  that  together,  and  I  could  not  bear  ite 
being  neglected.' 

Yenetia  could  not  naaare  him  that  no  wish  of  his  shonld 
he  neglected,  becaase  sho  was  woeping. 

'  I  am  giad  the  Doctor,'  he  continued,  '  ia  going  to  take 
me  to  town.  I  ahould  be  very  wrotched  by  myself.  Bat 
he  will  put  me  in  mind  of  Cherbnry,  and  we  can  talk  to- 
g'ether  of  Lady  Annabel  and  you.  Hark  !  the  bell  rings  ; 
we  must  go  to  breakfasf,  the  last  breakfast  but  one.' 

Lady  Annabel  endcavoored,  by  unuRnal  good  Hpirita.  to 


Said  Plantagenet,  '  I  shall  f 
tirae,  I  wiah  Eton  was  ne£ 
come  homo  on  Snnday.  I  i 
in,  bnt  I  ahonld  like  yoi 
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cheer  op  hef  little  friends.  SLe  spoke  of  Plantagunefe 
Hpeedy  retura  bo  mnch  as  a  matter  of  course,  and  the  plea- 
aant  things  they  were  to  do  when  he  came  back,  that  ahe 
really  succeeded  in  exciting  a  smile  in  Venetia'a  April  fftce, 
for  sho  was  smiling  amid  tears. 

Althongh  it  was  tlie  last  day,  time  huiig  heavily  on  their 
bsBds.  After  breakfaßt  they  went  over  the  house  together; 
and  Cadnrcis,  half  with  genuine  feeling,  and  half  in  a  apirit 
of  mockety  of  their  Borrow,  tnade  a  Speech  to  the  inanimate 
walls,  as  if  they  were  aware  of  hia  intended  doparfcnre.  At 
length,  in  their  progress,  they  passed  the  door  of  the  closed 
ipartmentfi,  and  bere,  holding  Venetia'a  hand,  he  stopped, 
lad,  with  an  expresaion  of  irreaistible  humour,  rnaking  a 
bw  bow  to  them,  ho  said,  very  gravoly,  '  And  good-bje 
rooma  th&t  I  have  never  entered ;  perhapa,  before  I  como 
hack,  Venetia  will  find  ont  what  is  locked  np  in  you  ! ' 

Dr.  Masham.  arrived  for  dinner,  and  in  a  poatchaiae, 
The  nnnmial  conveyanüe  reminded  them  of  the  morrow  yery 
keonly.  Venetia  conld  not  bear  to  see  the  Doctor's  port^ 
mantean  taken  ont  and  cairicd  into  the  ball.  She  had 
hopee,  nntil  then,  that  something  wonld  happen  and  pre- 
«nt  aU  fchia  misery.  Cadurcia  whiapered  her,  '  I  say, 
Tenetäa,  do  not  yon  wish  thia  waa  winter  ?' 

'Why,  Plantagenet?' 

'Because  then  we  niight  have  a  good  snowatorm,  and  Iw 
Uoolced  np  ^ain  for  a  week.' 

Tenetia  looked  at  the  sky,  bnt  not  a  clond  waa  to  be  seen. 

Tbe  Doctor  was  glad  to  warm  himself  at  the  hall-fire,  for 
it  'WBB  a  fresh  aatomnai  aftemoon. 

'  Are  yon  cold,  air  ? '  aaid  Venetia,  approaching  him. 

'I  am,  my  little  maiden,'  eaid  the  Doctor. 

'  Do  yon  think  there  is  any  chance  of  its  snowing,  Doctor 
MBshomp' 

'  Snowing  !  my  little  maiden  ;  what  can  yon  be  thinking 

Tlie  dinner  waa  ra£her  gayer  than  might  have  been  es- 
pected.     The  Doctor  was  joculnr,  Lady  Aimabc\  \wfc\3 ,  ftivi 
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Plantiigenet  excited  by  an  extraordinary  glasH  of  wine. 
Venetia  alone  rcmained  dispirited.  The  Doctur  made 
mock  Speeches  and  proposed  toasta,  and  told  Plantagenet 
ttat  he  muat  leam  to  make  specches  too,  or  what  would  he 
do  when  he  waa  in  the  House  of  Lords  ?  And  then  Plan- 
tagenet  tried  to  make  a  speech,  and  pi'opoaed  Venotia'B 
bealth  ;  and  then  Veuetia,  who  could  not  bear  to  hear  her- 
eelf  praised  by  him  on  snch  a  day,  the  last  day,  bnrst  into 
tea«.  Her  mother  called  her  to  her  side  and  consoled  her, 
and  Plantagenet  jmnped  np  and  wiped  her  eyea  ■with  one 
of  those  very  pockot-handkcrchiefs  on  whicli  ahe  had  em- 
broidered  bis  cipher  and  Coronet  with  her  own  beantifiü  h&ir, 

Towarda  evcning  Plantagenet  began  to  experience  Üie 
re-action  of  hia  artificial  apii'its.  The  Doctor  had  fallen 
into  a  gentle  alamber,  Lady  Annabel  had  quitted  the  roorn, 
Venotia  Bat  with  her  hand  in  Plantagenet'a  on  a  stool  by 
the  fireside.  Both  were  sad  and  ailent.  At  last  Venetia 
Said,  '  0  Plantagenet,  1  mish  I  »creyonr  real  siater  !  Per- 
haps,  when  I  seo  yoa  again,  you  will  forget  this,'  and  she 
tnmed  the  jewel  that  was  suKpended  roimd  her  neck,  and 
showed  liira  the  inacription. 

'  I  am  sare  when  I  see  yon  again,  Venotia,'  ho  replied, 
'  the  only  difierence  ■will  bc,  that  I  ahall  lovo  yon  more  than 

'  I  Lope  so,'  Said  Venetia. 

'  I  am  snre  of  it.  Now  remember  what  we  are  talkmg 
about.  When  we  meet  again,  we  ahall  aoe  which  of  na  two 
will  love  eaoh  other  the  raost.' 

'  0  Plantagcnet,  I  hope  they  will  be  kind  to  yon  at  Eton.' 

'  I  will  make  theni.' 

'  And,  whenovcr  you  are  the  least  nnbappy,  yon  will 
write  to  US  ? ' 

'  I  shall  never  be  uiihappy  about  anythirtg  but  being  away 
froTO  you.  Aa  for  the  reat,  I  will  make  peo]ile  respect  me ; 
I  know  what  I  am.' 

Beoanae  if  they  do  not  behave  well  to  you,  mumma 

,ld  afilr  i'i-  Iiraoham  to  fp  and  aoe  yon.  nud  they  will 
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attond  to  liim ;  and  I  would  ask  him  too.  I  wonder,"  siie 
continBed  after  a  momeut's  pause,  'if  joo.  hare  everything 
yon  want.  I  am  qnite  anre  the  insMint  jon  are  gone,  we 
ahal]  remember  aomething  you  ought  to  have  ;  and  then  I 
shall  be  qnite  brokenLeartod.' 

'  I  havo  got  evorytliing.' 

'Yon  Said  yon  wanted  a  largo  knife.' 

'Tea!  bnt  I  am  going  to  buy  one  in  London.  Di. 
Masbam  aaya  fae  will  take  me  to  a  place  wbere  tbe  fineet 
knives  in  the  world  are  to  be  bongbt.  It  is  a  great  thing 
to  go  lo  London  with  Dr,  Maaham." 

*  I  bave  nevep  written  yonr  name  in  yonr  Bible  and 
Prayer-book.     I  will  do  it  tbie  evening.' 

'  lady  Annabel  ia  to  write  it  in  the  Bible,  and  yoa  are 
to  write  it  in  the  Prayer-book." 

'  Ton  are  to  write  to  na  from  London  by  Dr.  Masbam,  if 
only  a  line.' 

'  I  sball  not  fail.' 

'  Neyer  niind  aboat  yonr  bandwriting ;  hat  mind  yon 
write.' 

Ät  Ulis  moment  Lady  AnnaberB  atep  was  heard,  and 
Plantagenet  said,  '  Give  me  a  kias,  Venetia,  for  I  do  not 
mean  to  bid  good-byo  to-night." 

'  Bnt  yon  will  not  go  to-morrow  before  we  are  np?' 

'  Ye»,  we  shall.' 

'  Now,  Plantagenet,  I  shall  be  ap  to  bid  von  eond-bye, 
mind  that,' 

Lady  Annabel  eiitered,  the  Doctor  woke,  IJghts  followed, 
the  seryant  made  np  the  fire,  and  the  room  looked  cheerful 
again.  After  tea,  the  namea  were  dnJy  ivritten  in  the  Bible 
and  Prayer-book  ;  the  last  armngementa  were  made,  all  tho 
ba^age  waa  brought  down  luto  the  hall,  all  i-austuiked  theic 
memory  aiid  fanoy,  to  aee  if  it  were  poasible  that  anything 
»hat  Plantagenot  conld  reqniro  was  oither  forgotten  or  had 
been  omitted.  The  clock  Struck  ten ;  Lady  Annabel  rose. 
Tbe  ti^veUera  were  to   ^lart  at  an   early   honr  :   ahe  ahook 
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handa  with  Dr.  Mäaliam,  but  Codarcis  was  to  hid  her  tat«- 
well  in  her  dreBsing-room,  and  then,  with  Iieavy  hearts  ajid 
glistenisg  ejes,  thej  all  separated.  Änd  tlms  ended  tbe 
laec  day  ! 


CHAPTEE  XX. 

Vembtia  passed  a  restless  night.  She  was  so  resulved  to  Le 
awafce  in  tinie  for  Plantagenet's  departure,  that  abe  coald 
not  eleep ;  and  at  length,  towards  moming,  feil,  frotn  es- 
hanstion,  into  a  iight  ylnmber,  &om  which  sbe  sprang  np 
convulaiyely,  ronsed  by  the  Bonnd  of  tbe  wheela  of  tbe  post- 
chaise.  Sbe  looked  ont  of  ber  window,  and  saw  the  serrant 
fitrapping  on  the  portmanteaua.  Shortly  afler  tbis  abe 
heard  Plantagenet's  stop  in  the  veetibule;  he  pasaed  her 
room,  and  proceeded  to  her  mother'a  dreBaing-room,  at  tbe 
door  of  which  ehe  heard  bim  knock,  and  then  thore  wan 

'  You  are  in  good  time,'  aaid  Lady  Äimabel,  wbo  was 
seated  in  an  easy  chair  when  Plantagenet  entered  her  room. 
'  Is  tbe  Doctoi-  up  ? ' 

'  He  is  break  fasting.'  ^   ) 

'  Änd  bave  yon  breakfaated  ? '  ^^H 

'  I  have  no  appetite.'  ^VV 

'Ton  sbonld  take  aomething,  my  child,  before  yon  gtf* 
Now,  come  hither,  my  dear  Plantagenet,'  ahe  said,  extfind- 
ing  her  band ;  '  liaten  to  me,  one  word.  Wben  yon  aniTe 
in  London,  you  will  go  to  yonr  gnardian'a.  He  ia  a  great 
man,  and  I  believe  a  very  good  one,  and  the  law  and  yonr 
fetber'a  will  have  placed  bim  in  the  poaition  of  a  parent  to 
yrra.  Yon  njust  tberefore  love,  honour,  and  obcy  him  ;  and 
I  donbt  not  ho  will  deserve  all  yonr  affection,  respect,  and 
dnty.  Whatever  be  desires  or  connaela  you  will  perfonn 
and  follow.  So  long  aa  you  aot  according  to  his  wishes, 
yon  cannot  be  wrong.  But,  my  dear  Piantagenet,  if  by 
any  (^hance  it  ever  happeiis,  for  stränge  thinge  a 


bBippeii  in  thia  world,  that  yoa  are  in  tronble  and  require  K 
friend,  remember  tliat  Cherbnry  is  also  yonr  homo ;  tha 
home  of  yonr  heart,  if  not  of  the  law  ;  and  tLat  not  merely 
froni  niy  ovti  lo¥e  for  jou,  bnfc  because  I  promised  yonr 
pcwr  mother  on  her  death-bed,  I  eateeni  njyself  moraüy, 
although  not  legally,  in  the  h'ght  of  a,  parent  to  you,  Ton 
will  find  Eton  a  great  change  ;  you  will  oxperienee  many 
triala  and  temptatioua ;  but  you  will  triumph  over  and 
withstand  them  all,  if  yuu  will  attcnd  to  Üieae  few  direc- 
tions.  Fear  God  ;  moroing  and  night  let  nothing  indncB 
yon  ever  to  omit  yonr  prayera  to  Him ;  you  will  find 
that  praying  will  make  yon  happy,  Obey  yonr  superiors  ; 
aJways  treat  yonr  masters  with  reejject.  Eyer  speak  the 
tmtb.  So  long  aa  yon.  adhero  to  thia  nile,  you  never  oan 
bo  involved  in  any  eerious  nÜBfortane.  A  deviation  from 
tmtb  is,  in  general,  the  foundation  of  all  inisery.  Be  kind 
to  your  compaiiions,  but  be  firm.  Do  not  be  laughed  into 
doing  that  which  yoa  know  to  ba  wrong.  Bo  modest  and 
humble,  but  ever  respect  youraelf.  Hemember  who  you 
are,  and  also  that  it  ia  yonr  dnty  to  eioel.  Providence  haa 
given  you  a  great  lot.  Think  ever  that  you  are  bom  to 
perforra  great  duties. 

'God  bleaayou,  Plantagonel !'  ahecontinuod.afteraBhght 
pauae,  wifch  a  faltering  voice,  '  God  bless  you,  my  aweet 
cliild.  And  God  will  blcas  yoa  if  you  remember  Him.  T17 
also  to  remember  ns,'  she  added,  aa  ahe  embraced  him,  and 
placed  in  bis  hand  Venetia'a  well-lined  purse.  '  Do  not  for- 
get  Cherbury  and  all  it  containB ;  bearta  that  love  you  dearly, 
and  will  pray  ever  for  your  welfare.' 

Plantageccl  leant  npon  her  bosoiu.  Eo  had  entered  the 
poom  resolved  to  be  composed,  with  an  air  eyen  of  cheer- 
fnlneas,  but  bis  tender  beart  yielded  to  the  first  appeal  to 
hia  affectiona.  He  could  onlj  mnrmur  ont  aome  broken 
syllablea  of  derotion,  and  ahnost  nnconaciously  found  that 
be  bad  quitted  the  Chamber. 
.  With  Btreamißg  eyea  and  heBitafcing  atepa  he  waa  proeeed- 

Kolong  the  veatibule,  when  he  heai'd  hia  no-Toß  (:.a.^\e^Ns^ 
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weet  voice.  He  lüoked  aroBnd ;  it  wrs  Venetia 
Nevor  bad  he  beJield  encb  a  beautifii]  Tiaton.  She  was 
p  in  her  dresaing-gown,  her  small  white  feet  only 
guarded  from  the  cold  by  her  slippers.  Her  goldeu  hair 
eeemei  to  veach  her  waist,  her  cbeek  was  ftuahed,  her  large 
blue  eyea  glittered  with  teara. 

'  Plantagenet,'  she  said 

Neither  of  them  conld  spealc.  They  embraced,  they 
mingled  tbeir  tears  together,  and  eveiy  instont  they  wept 
more  plenteously.  At  length  a  fiiotstep  was  heard ;  Venetia 
mnrmnred  a  blessing,  and  vanishcd. 

Cadnrcia  Hngered  on  tbe  stairs  ä  moment  to  compose  him- 
self.  He  wiped  bis  eyea ;  he  tried  to  look  undisturbed.  All 
the  eervanta  were  in  the  hall ;  from  Mistresa  Panncefort  to 
the  scallion  tbere  waa  not  a  dry  eye.  AU  loved  the  little 
lord,heivaöBogracious  and  Bogentle.  Everv one  aakod  leBive 
to  touch  bis  band  before  he  went.  He  tried  to  smile  and 
say  something  kind  to  all.  He  recognised  the  gamekeeper, 
atid  told  him  to  do  what  he  liked  at  Cadnrcia ;  aaid  some- 
thing to  tbe  Coach  man  about  iiia  pony  ;  and  begged  Mistress 
Panncefort,  qoite  aloud,  to  take  great  care  o£  her  yoang 
miatreaa.  As  he  was  apeüking,  he  feit  something  mbbing 
against  bis  band :  it  was  Marmion,  tbe  old  bloodbonnd.  He 
ftlso  cawo  to  faid  hia  adieas.  Cadurcis  patted  him  witb  afieC' 
tjon,  and  Said,  'Ali !  myoid  fellow,  we  sball  yet  meet^ain.' 

Tbe  Doctor  appeared,  smüing  as  nsnal,  made  bis  inqniries 
whether  all  were  rigbt,  nodded  to  tbe  weeping  bonaehold, 
called  Plant^enet  bis  brave  boy,  and  patted  bim  on  the  . 
back,  and  bade  bim  jnmp  into  tho  chaise.  Another  moment, 
and  Dr.  Masham  Lad  also  entered ;  the  door  was  closed,  the 
ßitul  'All  rigbt'  snng  oat,  and  Lord  Cadurcis  wad  wbirlei? 
awiy  from  that  Cherbory  ivhere  iie  was  ao  ioveil. 


CHAPTEE  I, 
Liya  ifi  Hill  datad  merely  by  yeara.  Eveuta  are  s 
tho  best  calendarn.  There  are  epoclia  in  oap  existence  whiüh 
caniiob  be  ascertained  by  a,  forma]  appcal  to  th.e  regiatry. 
The  arrival  of  the  Cadnrois  family  at  tlieir  old  abbey,  their 
fonsequent  intiraacy  at  Cherbury,  tlie  death  ol'  the  mofcher, 
and  the  dcparLure  of  the  son  :  these  were  events  which  had 
been  crowded  into  a  epace  of  Icss  than  two  yeara  ;  but  thosa 
bwo  years  were  not  only  the  laost  eventfnl  in  the  Ufe  of 
Venetia  Herbert,  bat  in  their  inflnence  upon  tbe  develop- 
ment  of  her  mind,  and  the  formation  of  her  character,  fia 
exceeded  the  effects  of  all  ter  previous  existence. 

Venetia  once  raoro  found  herseif  with  no  companion  bnt  her 
mother,  but  in  vain  aha  attempted  to  rocall  the  foeUnga  she 
had  before  experienced  undcr  such  circnmstancea,  and  to 
pevert  to  the  resources  sho  tad  before  commanded.  No 
loiiger  could  ehe  wander  in  imaginary  kingdoms,  or  trans- 
form  thö  limited  world  of  ber  experience  into  a  bonndlesa 
regioD  of  enchanted  amusement.  Her  play-pleasure  houre 
were  fled  for  ever,  She  sighed  for  her  &ithful  and  Hym- 
pathiaing  companion.  The  empire  of  fancy  yielded  withoat 
H  stmggle  to  the  conqnering  sway  of  memory. 

For  the  first  few  woeka  Venetia  was  restless  aad  dispirited, 
and  when  ehe  woa  alono  ehe  often  wept.  Ä  mysteriona 
instinct  prompted  ber,  bowever,  not  to  exhibit  auch  emotion 
before  her  mothei".  Tot  she  loved  to  hear  Lady  Annabel 
talk  of  Plantagenet,  and  a  yis^it  to  the  abbey  waa  ever  her 
favonrite  walk.  Sometimea,  too,  a  letter  arrived  from  Lord 
Caduruia,  and  thia  iras  gi'eat  joy ;  but  such  co\ü'niavi\eÄ\.v.'ii\» 
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were  rare,  Nothing  is  more  difficult  than  for  a  junior  boy 
at  a  pnblio  school  to  miiintain  a  corvespondence ;  yet  He 
lettere  were  moat  affectionate,  and  alwaja  dwelt  upon  the 
|irospect  of  hia  retnrn.  Tha  period  foi'  f.liia  hoped-for  retnm 
at  longth  arrived,  tmtät  bronglit  no  Plantagenet.  His  guar- 
dian  wished  that  the  lioHdays  ahould  he  spent  ander  tis  roof. 
StJU  at  intervals  Cadnrcia  wrote  to  Cherbnry,  to  which,  as 
time  flew  on,  it  aeemed  destined  he  never  was  to  retnm. 
Vacation  followed  vacation,  ahko  paased  with  his  gnardiaji, 
either  in  London,  or  at  a  coantiy  aeat  still  more  remote  &om 
Cherbtuy,  until  at  length  it  became  so  mach  a  matter  of 
convae  that  hia  gnardian's  honse  should  bo  esteemed  hia 
home,  that  Plantagenet  ceased  to  allude  even  to  the  pro- 
Bpecfc  of  i'etnm.  In  time  hia  lettera  becamo  rarer  and  rarer, 
until,  a6  length,  they  altogether  coaaed,  Meanwhile  Venetäa 
had  overcome  the  original  pang  of  Separation ;  if  not  aa  gay 
as  in  old  days,  she  was  serene  and  Tcry  atndions  ;  delighting 
less  in  hör  flowera  and  birda,  bnt  mach  more  in  her  booka, 
and  parBuing  her  stndiea  with  an  earneatneas  and  aaaiduiby 
whichhormothorwasratherfain  to  check  than  toenoonrage. 
Venetia  Herbert,  indeed,  promised  to  become  a  most  accoin- 
plished  woman.  She  had  a  fine  ear  for  music,  a  ready  tongne 
for  langnagea ;  alvoady  she  emulated  her  mother'a  akill  in 
the  arta ;  while  the  library  of  Cherbnry  afforded  welcome 
and  ineshanatihle  resoarcea  to  a  girl  whoae  genins  deserved 
the  riebest  and  most  sednlous  cultivation,  aud  whoae  peculiar 
Bitnation,  independent  of  her  atndions  predisposition,  ren- 
dered  rcading  a  pastime  to  her  rather  than  a  task.  Jjady 
Annabel  watchod  the  progroas  of  her  danghter  with  Uvely 
interest,  and  spared  no  efforta  to  assist  the  formation  of  her 
principles  and  her  faste.  That  deep  religiona  feeling  which 
was  tlie  charaetevistiü  of  tho  mothci*  had  been  carefnlly  and 
early  chcrished  bx  tho  heart  of  the  child,  and  in  time  the  nn- 
riralled  writinga  of  tho  great  divines  of  our  Church  beoame 
a  principal  portion  of  her  reading.  Order,  meihod,  severe 
atndy,  atrict  religioua  esorcise,  with  no  amusement  or  re- 
laxatioii  Init  of  tlie  most  sini]ilo  am!  natural  diai'actov,  and 
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with  a  compiete  Heclusion  from  Society,  allogeiaer  formell  k 
Byatem,wliicb,actmg  lipon  ftBingularlyauBceptible  and  pfted 
nature,  secured  the  promise  in  Venetia  Herbert,  at  fourteen 
yoare  of  age,  of  an  extraordinary  woman  ;  a  ayatera,  how- 
erer,  against  which  her  lively  and  somewhat  restless  niind 
might  probably  liave  rebelied,  had  not  that  System  l)een  bo 
thorougJdy  imbned  with  all  the  melting  spoU  of  maternal  ■ 
affbotion.  It  was  the  inspiration  of  thia  sacred  love  that 
hovered  like  a  guardian  angel  over  the  life  of  Veiietia.  I: 
ronsed  her  from  her  moming  alnmbera  with  an  embrace,  it 
aanotifiod  her  evenicg  pillow  with  a  blessing ;  it  anticipated 
the  difficulty  of  the  student'a  page,  and  guided  the  fiiltering 
band  of  the  heeitating  artist ;  it  refreshed  her  memoiy,  it 
modnlated  her  voice  ;  it  accompanied  her  in  the  cottage,  and 
fcnelt  by  her  at  the  altar.  Marvellous  and  beautiful  is  a 
mother'B  love.  And  when  Venetia,  with  her  etrong  feelinga 
mi  enthnsiastic  sptrit,  wonld  look  ai^iiind  and  mark  that  a 
graoelnl  form  and  a  bright  eye  were  for  ever  watchiiig  over 
liBT  wants  and  wiahes,  instrecting  with  sweetnesa,  and  soft 
CTBn  with  advice,  her  whole  soul  rosa  to  her  mother,  a!l 
llioaghtB  and  feelings  wero  concentrated  in  that  sole  exist- 
BBce,andBhedesirednohappiorde8tiiiy  than  to  pass  throngh 
life  hviiig  in  the  h'ght  of  her  mother'a  smilea,  and  clinging 
with  paasionate  tmst  fo  that  beneficent  and  guardian  form. 
Bat  with  all  her  qnicb  and  profonnd  feelings  Venetia  was 
thonghtfol  and  even  ßhrcwd,  and  whon  ahe  was  alone  her 
veiy  loTe  for  her  mother,  and  her  gratitude  for  Bnch  an  inef- 
öible  treasnre  as  parental  affection,  wonld  forco  her  mind  to 
»  Bnbject  which  at  intervala  had  haimted  her  even  fi«m  her 
earliest  childbood.  Why  had  she  only  one  parent  ?  What 
oystery  was  this  that  enveloped  that  ^reat  tie  ?  For  that 
there  waa  a  mystcry  Venetia  feit  as  assured  as  that  ahe  was 
a  daughter.  By  a  process  which  sho  coald  not  analyse,  her 
firtherhad  beoorne  aforbidden  snbject.  True,  Lady  Annabel 
had  pkiced  no  formal  prohibition  npon  itß  mention ;  nor  at 
her  preaent  age  was  Venetia  one  who  wonld  he  influenced 
b  her  couduct  by  ibe  bj-gotie  and  arbitrary  intimaXÄQt«  lA 


&  lueniul ;  iievei'thelesB,  that  tke  meutioD  of  lier  fttthsr  wodM 
alTord  paiu  to  the  being  sbe  loved  best  in  the  'world,  was 
a  conviction  whicli  had  grown  with  her  years  and  strength. 
ened  witli  her  Bti-üngtli.  Pardonable,  natural,  even  laadable 
aa  was  the  anxietf  ot  the  daughter  npoii  Buch  a  subject,  an 
instiiict  with  wliich  she  could  not  struggle  closed  the  lips  of 
.  Venetja  for  aver  upon  thia  topic.  Hia  iiiuae  was  never  men- 
tioned,  bis  past  esistence  waa  never  allnded  to.  Who  wae 
heP  That  Le  was  of  noble  facaily  and  great  position  her 
name  bet-okened,  and  the  State  m  whicli  the;  llved-  fie 
mast  haye  died  verj  early ;  perhaps  even  before  her  motber 
gave  her  birth.  A  dreadfuj  lot  indeedj  and  yet  was  the 
grief  that  even  such  a  diepensation  might  occasion,  ao  keen, 
Bo  overwhelming,  that  after  fourteen  long  yeara  his  name 
might  not  be  permitted,  even  for  an  instant,  to  pass  the  lipa 
of  hia  bereavod  wife?  Was  bis  child  to  be  deprived  of  the 
onlj  solace  for  hia  loss,  the  consolation  of  oheriehmg  bis 
memory  ?  Strange,  passing  stränge  indeed,  and  bitter  1  At 
Oherbnry  the  famüy  of  Herbert  were  bonoured  oidy  from 
tradition.  Until  the  arrival  of  Lady  Annahel,  as  we  have 
before  mentioned,  they  bad  not  i'esided  at  tbo  hall  for  more 
than  half  a  Century.  There  were  no  old  retainers  there  froro 
whom  Venotia  might  glean,  without  suspicion,  the  informa- 
tion  for  wbicb  sbe  panted.  Sligbt,  too,  as  was  Venetia'a 
wtperience  of  society,  there  were  timea  wheu  sbe  could  not 
resist  the  impression  that  her  mother  was  not  happy ;  tbai 
there  was  some  Beeret  sorrow  that  weighed  npon  her  Bpirit, 
aome  grief  that  gnawed  at  her  hcart.  Conld  it  be  still  the 
recollectioD  of  her  lost  sire  ?  Could  one  bo  rehgious,  ao 
reaignedjBoasaured  of  meeting  tho  lost  one  in  a  bett«r  world, 
hrood  with  arcpimngsoolovcr  tliewiJlof  her  Creator?  Such 
conduot  was  entirely  at  variance  with  all  tho  tencts  of  Lady 
Annabol.  It  was  not  thus  she  consoled  the  boreaved,  that 
she  comforted  the  widow,  and  aolaced  the  orplian,  VenetiAi, 
toOiobaervedeverythiagttndforgotuothing,  Notaninoidenl 
of  her  earlieat  childhood  that  was  not  as  freah  in  her  toemorj 
as  if  it  hui  ocourred  yeBterd&j.     Her  memoTj  wus  natiuall; 


keen;  liviiiginäoliliide,'withiioÜimgto  dietract  it, ite impras- 
sionaneverfadedaway.  Shehadneverforgottenlierciotlier'a 
tears  the  day  that  siie  and  Plantagenet  had  vieited  Marring- 
hnrat.  Samehow  or  other  Dr.  MasLam  seomed  connected 
with  ttia  sorrow.  Wlicnevor  Lady  Aunabel  was  most 
dispirited  it  was  after  an  interview  with  that  gentleman ; 
yet  tha  preGence  ot'  the  Doctor  alwaya  gave  her  pleasure, 
and  he  was  the  most  kind'hearted  and  cheerful  of  men. 
Perhapa,  after  all,  it  was  only  her  Illusion ;  perhaps,  after 
all,  it  was  the  meniory  of  her  father  to  which  her  mother 
was  devoted,  and  which  oucasionally  orercame  her ;  pcrhapu 
aho  ventured  to  speak  of  him  to  Dr.  Maaham,  though  not  to 
her  danghter,  and  this  might  account  for  that  occasional 
a^tation  which  Venetia  had  observed  at  hia  viaits.  And 
yet^  and  yet,  and  yet;  in  vain  she  reasoned.  There  is  a 
Strange  sympathy  which  whispers  convictions  that  no  evi- 
dence  can  aothoriBc,  and  no  argumenta  dispel.  Venetia 
Herbert,  jtarticularly  as  ehe  grew  older,  could  not  refraiji 
nt  timea  from  yielding  to  tho  iireBistible  behef  that  her 
eiiatence  was  enveloped  in  aome  myatery.  Mystery  tor 
oßenpresnpposeatheideaof giiilt.  Giiilt!  Wiio waagnilty? 
Venetia  shuddered  at  the  current  of  her  own  thoughts.  Sha 
Btarted  from  the  garden  aeat  in  which  she  had  faUen  into  this 
dKngeroas  and  painfnl  reverie ;  flew  to  her  mother,  who 
receired  her  with  smiles;  and  boried  her  fece  in  theboaom 
^rfLady  Annabel. 
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Wb  have  indicated  in  a  few  pages  the  progress  of  tbree 
jenn.  How  differently  pasaed  to  tho  two  preceding  onca, 
when  tho  Cadureis  fainily  were  settled  at  thü  abbey!  For 
duing  this  latter  period  it  seemed  that  not  a  Single  inoi- 
dant  Lad  occurred.  They  had  glided  away  in  one  nnbroken 
omine  of  study,  religion,  and  domestic  love,  the  enjoyment 
gf  oatnre,  and  the  purauits  üf  charity ;  Uke  a  loQg  e<\Lu;ii 
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Ba.bba1Ii-da7i  ewcct  and  soreae  and  still,  nndistarbcd  bj  ■ 
Single  possion,  bnllowed  and  hallowüig. 

If  tho  CaduroiB  family  were  now  not  absolutely  forgotten 
vt  Cberbnry,  they  %rere  at  least  only  occaeiuimily  remem- 
bered.  These  last  tbree  years  so  completely  bannonbed 
with  the  lifo  of  Yenetia  before  their  am?al,  tbat,  taking  a 
general  view  of  bcr  eiistence,  their  residence  at  the  abbej 
fi^ured  only  aa  aa  episüde  in  her  career  ;  active  indeed  and 
stirring,  aad  one  that  had  lafb  sotne  impressiona  not  easily 
discarded ;  bnt,  on  the  whoio,  mellowed  by  the  magio  of 
time,  Yenetia  loaked  back  to  her  yonthüil  friendship  as  an 
event  that  was  only  an  eiception  in  lier  lot,  and  she  viewed 
heraelf  aa  a  boing  bora  and  bred  up  in  a  Beclaaion  wMoh 
she  was  never  to  quit,  witb  no  a^pirations  beyond  the  litUe 
world  in  which  sho  moved,  and  where  ahe  was  to  die  in 
peaoe,  as  she  had  lived  in  pnrity. 

One  Sunday,  the  conversatiou  after  dinner  feli  upon  Lord 
Cadnrcis.  Doctor  Maaham  had  recently  niet  a  young 
Etcinian,  and  had  made  some  inqniriea  about  their  friend  of 
old  daya.  The  infomoation  he  had  obtainedwasnotvery  Batia- 
factory.  It  eeemed  that  Cadurcia  was  a  moi-e  ]Kjpalar  boy 
nith  his  companions  than  his  tutors ;  be  bad  been  mthei 
iiiimly,  and  had  only  escaped  eipulaioTi  by  tlie  infinenco  of 
hia  ^ardian,  who  was  not  only  a  great  noble,  bat  a  powerftil 


This  conversation  recalied  old  timea.  They  talked  orer 
the  arrival  of  Mrs.  Cadurcia  at  the  ahbey,  ber  stränge 
charaoter,  her  nntimely  end.  Lady  Ännabol  espreased  her 
conviction  of  the  natural  eicellence  of  Plantagenet's  dis- 
position,  and  her  regret  of  the  many  disadvantngea  nnder 
which  he  laboured ;  it  gratified  Yenetia  to  liaten  to  hji> 
preise. 

'  He  haa  quite  forgotten  ns,  mamma,'  said  Yenetia 
'  My  love,  he  was  very  yonng  when  he  qnitted  ns,'  replied 
Lady  Annabel  ;  'andyou  miist  rcmembcr  the  irfluenoo  of  8 
(itiauge  of  life  at  ao  teuder  ait  age.     He  lives  oow  iu  %  bnsr 
World.' 
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'  1  wish  lihat  be  had  not  forgotten  to  writc  Ui  aa  some- 
times,'  Baid  Yenetda. 

'  Writmg  &  letter  is  a  great  achievement  for  a  schoolboy,' 
Said  the  Doctor ;  '  it  is  a  duty  which  even  grown-up  peraons 
too  often  forget  to  fiilfil,  and,  when  postponod,  it  is  generaDy 
deferred  for  ever.  Howerer,  I  agree  with  Lady  Annabel, 
CadoTcis  was  a  fino  fellow,  and  had  he  been  properly 
brooght  np,  I  cannot  help  thinfeing,  iniglit  have  tnmed  ont 
something.' 

'Poor  Plantf^net!'  said  Venetia,  'how  Ipity  him.  His 
na  a  terribie  lot,  to  lose  botb  bis  parsnts!  Wbatevei 
were  the  arrore  of  Mrs.  Cadnrria,  alie  was  hia  motber,  and, 
m  spite  of  evevy  laortification,  be  clung  to  her.  Ah!  1 
■hall  never  forget  when  Panncefort  met  him  comiag  oat  ol 
her  room  the  night  before  the  bnrial,  when  he  said,  with 
itroaming  eyea,  "  I  only  had  one  friend  in  the  world,  and 
now  ehe  is  gone."  I  could  not  tove  Mrs.  Cadorcis,  and 
JcA,  when  I  heard  of  theso  worda,  I  cried  as  mncb  as  he.' 

'Poor  fellow!'  said  the  Dootor,  filhng  his  glasB. 

'H  tbere  be  any  peraon  in  the  world  wbom  I  plty,'  Baid 
Venetia,  '  'tis  an  orphan.  Oh !  what  ahould  I  be  witbont 
nummap  Änd  Plantagenet,  poor  Plantagenet!  he  hoa  no 
mother,  no  father.'  Venetia  added,  with  a  faltering  voice : 
'  I  OBS  sympathiae  with  him  in  aome  degree ;  I,  I,  I  Icnow,  1 
leal  the  miafortune,  the  roisery ; '  her  face  became  orimsoo, 
Jet  ehe  conld  not  restrain  the  irresistible  worda,  '  the 
migery  of  never  having  known  a  fatber,'  she  added. 

There  wafi  a  dead  pauxe,  a  most  solemn  ailence,  In  Tun 
Venetia  atrnggled  to  loolc  calm  and  nnconcemed ;  every 
instant  she  feit  the  blood  mantting  in  her  cheek  with  a. 
nore  lively  and  epreading  agitation.  She  dared  not  look 
op;  it  was  not  possible  to  utter  a  word  to  tarn  the  eonrer- 
Midon.  She  feit  ntterly  confonnded  and  abaolutely  mutfl. 
At  length',  Lady  Aonabe!  spoke.  Her  tone  was  aerero  and 
ohoking,  very  different  to  her  naual  silvery  voice. 

'I  am  eony  tbat  my  daughter  shonld  feel  so  keenly  ihe 
w&Dt  of  a  parent'a  love,'  said  her  ladysbip. 
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What  wonld  not  Venetda  have  given  for  the  power  of 
apeech  !  but  it  seemed  to  have  deserled  her  for  ever.  Thtire 
ehe  s&t  mnte  and  motionloss,  witb  her  eyes  fiied  on  the 
table,  and  with  a  bnming  cbeek,  na  if  ehe  were  conaciooa 
of  having  conunitted  somo  act  of  shame,  aa  if  she  liad  beea 
detected  in  somc  base  and  degrading  deed.  Tet,  what  had 
she  done?  A  daughter  had  delicaf^y  alliided  to  her  grief 
ai  the  loss  of  a  parent,  and  eipreaaed  her  keen  sanse  of  the 
deprivation. 

It  was  an  antumnal  aftemoon :  Doctor  MaHbam  looked  at 
the  aky,  and,  after  a  long  pause,  made  an  obaerpation  about 
the  weather,  and  then  requeated  permiasioa  to  order  hia 
horses,  as  the  evening  came  on  apace,  and  he  had  some 
dietance  to  ride.  Lady  Annabe!  roae ;  the  Doct-or,  with  a 
countenance  nimsnally  serions,  offored  her  hia  arm  ;  and 
Vfmetia  foUowed  them  like  a  criminaJ.  In  a  few  minntea 
the  horses  appeared ;  liady  Annabel  bid  adion  to  her  &iend 
in  her  osnai  kind  tone,  and  with  her  nsnal  sweet  smile ;  and 
then,  withoat  noticing  Yeneiäa,  instantly  retired  to  her  own 
Chamber. 

And  thia  was  her  laother ;  her  mother  who  never  before 
qnitted  her  for  an  instant  withont  aome  sign  and  aymbot  of 
affection,  aome  playfol  word  of  love,  a  winning  smile,  a 
passing  etnbrace,  that  seemed  to  acknowledge  that  the 
pang  of  even  momentary  Separation  couid  only  bo  alle- 
viated  by  this  graceful  homage  to  the  heart.  What  had 
she  done?  Venetia  was  abont  to  follow  Lady  Annabel,  bat 
sho  checked  herself.  Agony  at  having  offended  her  mother, 
and,  for  the  first  time,  was  blendod  with  a  stränge  cnrioeity 
as  to  the  cause,  and  some  hcsitating  Indignation  at  her 
treatment.  Venetia  remained  anxionsly  awaiting  the  re- 
tum  of  Lady  Ännahel ;  but  her  ladyship  did  not  reappcar. 
Bvery  instant,  the  astonishment  and  the  grief  of  Venetia, 
increased.  It  was  the  tirst  domestic  difierence  that  had 
oecurred  between  them.  It  shocked  her  mach,  She 
thought  of  Plaulagenet  and  Mis.  Cadnrcis.  There  was  a 
mortifying    resKuiblance,   howerer  süght,   between  the  re- 
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ipectivo  fiit.nat'oiia  of  the  two  l'amilies.  Venetia,  too,  had 
qnarrelied  with  ber  mother  ;  that  raotber  who,  for  fourteen 
fears,  had  only  lookod  upon  her  with  fondnesa  and  joy  ; 
who  had  been  ever  tind,  witliottt  being  erer  wcak,  and  had 
rendered  her  child  happy  by  making  her  good ;  Miat  mother 
v)kose  benefieent  wiadom  had  tranaformed  duty  into  de- 
light ;  that  Bnperior,  yet  gentle  beiag;,  so  indalgent  yet 
so  just,  Bo  gifted  yet  so  condescending,  who  dedicated  all 
her  knowledge,  and  time,  and  care,  and  intellect  to  her 
danghter. 

Venetia  threw  herself  lipon  a  conch  tmd  wept.  Tbey 
were  tho  Erst  tearg  of  unrnixed  pain  that  aha  had  ever  shed. 
It  was  said  by  the  hoasehold  of  Venetia  when  a  child,  that 
ehe  bad  never  cried  ;  not  n,  Bingle  tear  had  ever  sullied  that 
Emmy  fiwie.  Surroundod  by  scenes  of  innocence,  and  images 
of  happiuess  and  content,  Venetia  smiled  on  a  world  that 
Bmiled  on  her,  the  radiaat  beroine  of  a  golden  age,  Bhe 
bad,  indeed,  wept  over  the  sorrowa  and  the  departnre  of 
Cftdnrcis ;  bnt  those  were  soft  sliowera  of  sympathy  and 
nffectdon  scnt  froni  a  warm  haart,  hke  drops  from  a  surnmer 
sky.  Bnt  now  this  grief  was  agony :  hei'  brow  tluobbed, 
her  band  was  clenched,  her  heart  beat  with  tnmnltuona 
palpitation  ;  tbe  Streaming  torreiit  camo  Bcalding  down  her 
cheek  like  firo  rather  Üian  tears,  and  instead  of  assnaging 
her  emotion,  seemed,  on  the  contrary,  to  increase  ita  fierce 
snd  fervid  power. 

The  snn  had  aot,  the  red  antninual  twilight  bad  died 
iway,  the  shadowa  of  night  were  brooding  over  the  balla 
of  Cherbury.  The  moan  of  the  rising  wind  migbt  be  dis- 
tinctly  heard,  and  ever  and  anon  the  bi'anohea  of  neigh- 
bonring  trces  awimg  witli  a  audden  yet  nielancholy  aonnd 
igainst  the  Windows  of  the  apartment,  of  which  tbe  cur- 
taina  had  remained  nndrawn,  Venetia  lookod  np  ;  tbe  room 
wonld  have  been  in  perfeot  daikneaa  bnt  for  a  glimmer 
nhioh  JDst  indicated  the  aite  of  the  expiring  fire,  and  an 
oncertaiu  light,  or  ratlier  modified  darknesg,  that  seenip'] 
Uw  sky.      Äloni'  iLiid  desolate!      Alone  and  deeoiate    ivid 
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nnhappj!  Alone  and.  desolato  and  unliuppj,  and  for  thc 
first  tiine  I  Wsa  it  a  sigh,  or  a  graan,  that  isBued  &oin  the 
stifling  heart  of  Venetia  Herbert?  That  cliild  of  innocenoe, 
that  bi'ight  cmanation  of  love  and  beauty,  that  airy  Creatore 
of  graco  and  gentleneaa,  wljo  liad  nover  said  an  untind  word 
ar  done  an.  nnldnd  thing  in  her  Trhole  career,  bnt  had 
glanced  and  glided  through  oxistence,  scatteriiig  happiness 
and  joy,  and  roceiving  the  pleasnre  wbich  she  herseif  im- 
parted,  how  overwhelming  was  her  flrst  Btmggle  with.  that 
dark  Btranger,  Sorrow! 

Some  one  entered  the  room ;  it  was  MietreBB  Pauncefort. 
She  held  a  tapev  in  her  hand,  and  came  tripping  gingerly  in, 
with  a  new  cap  Streaming  with  ribands,  and  acarcely,  as  it 
were,  condeacending  to  execnte  the  miasion  with  which  she 
waa  intruBted,  which  was  no  greater  than  fetching  her  lady's 
retiouie.  She  glanced  at  the  table,  bnt  it  was  not  thero ; 
ehe  tnmed  np  her  nose  at  a  chair  or  two,  which  she  eveii 
condescended  to  propel  a  little  with  a  saucy  foot,  as  if  tha 
i'eticale  might  be  hid  under  the  hang^ng  drapeiy,  and  theo, 
nnable  to  find  the  ohject  of  her  search,  Mistresa  Panncefort 
settled  heraeif  before  the  glass,  elevating  the  taper  abore 
lier  head,  tliat  she  might  obaerve  what  indeed  she  hadbeen 
examining  the  whole  day,  the  effect  of  her  new  cap.  With 
a  complacent  aimper,  Miatress  Panncefort  then  tnmed  &oin 
pleasnre  to  bnaineas,  and,  approaching  the  concb,  gave  a 
faint  ahriek,  half  gennine,  half  affected,  as  she  recognised 
the  recambent  form  of  her  yoimg  niiatreaa.  'Well  to  be 
exclaimed  Mistresa  Panncefort,  'was  the  like  ever 
Miss  Venetia,  as  I  live  !  La !  Miss  Venetia,  what 
oon  be  the  matter?     I  dociare  I  am  all  of  a  palpitaüon.' 

Venetia,  affeoting  compoanre,  aaid  she  was  rather  nnweil ; 
that  she  had  a  headache,  and,  rising,  mnrmured  that  she 
wonld  go  to  bed.  '  A  headache ! '  oxciaimed  Mistresa  Pannce- 
fort, '  I  hope  no  worse,  for  there  ia  mj  ladj,  and  she  ia  aa 
ont  of  aorts  as  possible.  She  has  a  headaobe  too  ;  and  when 
I  ahnt  the  door  jnst  now,  I  am  sure  as  qniet  as  a  lamb,  she 
ioJd  me  not  io  make  ao  mnch  noiae  when  I  lefl  tbe  room. 
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"  8Bja  I ;  "  wLy  really,  my  lady,  I  doii't  pretend  to 

be  a  Bpirifc;  but  if  it  oomes  to  noiae "  "Never  auswar 

me,  Pauncefort,"  sayamylady.  "  No,  my  lady,"  saya  I,  "I 
uever  do,  and,  I  am  snre,  wliea  I  have  a  headache  myself, 
I  don'fc  like  to  be  anawered."  But,  to  be  sure,  if  you  haye 
a  headache,  and  my  lady  has  a  headache  too,  I  only  hope 
we  have  not  got  the  epidemy.  I  vow,  Miss  Venetia,  that 
yoar  eyea  are  &s  red  as  if  yon  had  been  running  against  the 
wind.  Well,  fco  be  sure,  if  yon  havo  not  beea  crying !  I 
muBt  go  and  teil  my  lady  immediately.' 

'  Light  m.e  to  my  room,'  aaid  Venetia  ;  '  I  will  not  disturb 
my  motber,  aa  sbe  ia  nnweU.' 

Venetia  rose,  and  llistresE  Pauncefort  foUowed  her  to  her 
cbamber,  and  lifc  her  caadles.  Venetia  desired  her  not  to 
remain ;  and  when  ehe  had  qnitted  the  Chamber,  Venetia 
throw  herseif  in  her  chair  and  aighed. 

To  aleop,  it  was  impoBaihle ;  it  eeemcd  to  Venetia  that 
she  conld  never  reat  again.  She  wept  no  more,  bnt  hei 
distreea  was  very  great.  She  feit  it  impoasible  to  exiat 
thi'ongh  the  night  withont  heing  reuonciled  to  her  mother ; 
bat  she  refrained  from  going  to  her  room,  ieom.  the  fear  of 
again  meeting  her  tronbleaome  attendant.  She  resolvcd, 
tberefore,  to  wait  nntil  ahe  heard  Mistresa  Pauncefort  retire 
tot  the  night,  and  she  listened  with  reatlesa  anxiety  for  tho 
ägn  of  her  departure  in  the  sonnd  of  her  footatepa  aJong  the 
Vestibüle  on  which  tho  doors  of  Lady  Annabcra  and  her 
daughter's  apartmenta  opened. 

An  hour  elapaed,  and  afc  length  the  sound  was  heard. 
Convinced  that  Pauncefort  had  now  quitted  her  mother  for 
the  night,  Venetia  vetitured  forth,  and  atopping  before  the 
door  of  her  mother's  room,  she  knocked  gently.  Therewas 
no  reply,  and  in  a  few  minntea  Venetia  knocked  again,  and 
rather  louder.  Still  no  anawer.  '  Mamma,'  aaid  Venetia, 
in  a  faltering  tone,  but  no  aound  rephed.  Venetia  then 
bried  the  door,  and  found  it  fiiatened.  Then  ehe  gave  np 
the  efiorfc  in  deapair,  and  retreating  to  her  own  cWo&jcr, 
Bhe  threw  herseif  on  her  bed,  and  weot  l»fcterly. 
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Süme  Lüue  elapsed  bcfiire  sLe looked  up agaiu ;  I ht- «andlcc 
Kere  flaring  in  their  socketB.  It  was  a  wild  windy  ni^ht ; 
Venetia  rose,  and  withdrew  the  cartain  of  her  window. 
Tlie  block  cioads  were  acudding  along  the  sty,  iievealing,  in 
theii'  occaBional  bat  transionfc  rifts,  Bome  glinipses  of  the 

on,  that  seemed  nnuBuaUy  bright,  or  of  a  Star  that 
ti'enxbled  with  enpemataral  brilliancy.     She  atood  a  wHle 

dng  on  the  outward  Bcene  that  barmonised  with  her  owd 
intornal  ag^itation  :  her  grief  was  bfce  the  etoroi,  her  love 
like  the  hght  of  that  bright  moon  and  star.  There  came 
over  her  a  desiro  to  see  her  mother,  which  aha  feit  irre- 
sisüble ;  she  waa  reaolved  that  no  difficulty,  ao  impediment, 
Bhonld  prevent  her  instantly  from  throwing  lierself  on  her 
bOBOm.  It  seemed  to  ber  that  her  brain  wonld  hnrn,  that 
this  awfo.1  night  could  never  end  withont  auch  an  interview. 
She  opened  her  donr,  went  forfch  again.  into  the  Vestibüle, 
and  approached  with  a  nervoiia  but  desperate  atep  her 
mother'a  Chamber.  To  her  astonishment  tho  door  waa 
ajar,  bnt  there  waa  a  Hght  within.  With  trembiiiig  step 
and  downcaat  eyes,  Venetia  entered  the  oharaber,  scarcely 
daring  to  advance,  or  to  look  up. 

'  Mother,'  sbo  said,  but  no  one  answered ;  ehe  lieard  the 
tick  of  the  clock ;  it  was  the  only  aound.  '  Mother,'  she 
repeated,  and  she  dared  to  look  np,  but  the  bed  waa  empty. 
There  was  no  mother.  Lady  Annabel  was  not  in  the  room. 
Pollowing  an  irresistible  impulse,  Venetia  knelt  by  the  Eide 
of  her  mother'a  bed  and  prayed.  She  addressed,  in  andible 
and  agitated  tones,  tbat  Almighty  and  Beneficent  Being  of 
whom  ehe  waa  ao  faithfal  and  pure  a  foUower.  With  aano- 
lified  simplicity,  sho  commnnicated  to  her  Creator  and  her 
Saviour  aü  her  diatresa,  all  her  sorrow,  all  the  agony  of 
ber  perpleied  and  wonnded  spirit,  If  she  had  sinned,  she 
prayed  for  forgiveness,  and  declared  in  aolitude,  to  One 
wbom  she  could  not  deceive,  how  nnintflntional  waa  the 
LreapasB  ;  if  abe  were  ocly  miBapprehended,  ahe  supplicated 
for  oomfort  and  consolation,  for  anpport  ander  the  hfwvieitt 
vintatiou  ehe  had  yet  expeiienced,  tha  displKiBTiix'  of  that 
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wirtLlypsrent  whom  ahe  revered  onlysecond  toherhoftvealy  I 
Father. 

'  For  thon  axt  my  Patlier,'  aaid  Venetia,  '  I  have  no  other 
father  bat  tliee,  0  God !  Forgipe  mo,  tlien,  my  heavenly 
parent,  if  in  my  wilfulnass,  if  in  roy  tboughtlesa  and  sinful 
blindnesa,  I  bave  sigbed  for  a  father  oa  earth,  as  weU  a 
heaven  !  Great  bave  tby  mercies  been  to  me,  0  Gfod ! 
mother's  lore.  Tom,  tben,  u^ain  to  me  the  beart  of  tliat 
mother  wbom  I  have  offended !  Let  ber  look  upon  bee  | 
chüd  aa  before  ;  !et  her  continue  to  mo  a  double  parent,  , 
and  letme  pay  to  ber  the  duty  and  fcbe  devotion  that  might 
otherwise  have  been  diyided ! ' 

'Amen!'  said  a  sweet  and  Bolemn  voice ;  and  Venetia 
was  elaaped  in  her  raotber's  arma. 


CHAPTER  m. 

Ir  tbe  lOFe  of  Lady  Ajmabel  for  her  chüd  were  capable  of 
increase,  it  migbt  bave  been  believed  tbafc  it  abaolntely 
became  more  profunnd  and  ardent  afber  that  ebort-Hved 
bat  painfiü  cstrangemenfc  wbicb  we  bave  related  in  the 
last  cbapter.  With  all  Lady  Aunabers  fascinating  qualities 
and  noble  virtues,  a  fine  observer  of  human  natura  enjoying 
opportniiities  of  intimately  studying  her  cbaracter,  might 
have  suspected  tbat  an  occasion  only  was  wanted  to  display 
or  develop  in  that  lady's  condnct  no  trifling  evidence  of  a 
haughty,  prond,  and  even  inesorable  spirit.  Circumatancod 
as  she  was  at  Oberbuiy,  witb  no  one  capable  or  deairous  o( 
dispntiog  her  will,  the  more  graciona  and  exalted  qualitiea  of 
her  natura  "were  alone  apparent.  Entertaining  a  severe,  even 
%  soblime  aense  of  tbe  paramount  claima  of  duty  in  all  con- 
ditiona  and  circnmatanceB  of  life,  her  own  conduct  aSbrded 
an  invariable  and  consieteot  csample  of  ber  tenet ;  from 
Üioae  aroimd  her  she  reqtiired  littie.  and  that  was  cbeerfullj 
gnmted ;  while,  an  the  other  band,  ber  more  eminent  situa- 
don  nlike  multipUed  bor  own  obligationB  a^id.  en&V\e6,  \i»v 
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to  l'ulfil  tliem ;  she  appeared,  therefore,  to  pass  her  !ife  in 
cüufemng  bflppinesa  and  in  receiving  gratitnde.  Staiotly 
religioas,  of  immacnJaie  repatation,  ligidlf  jaet,  systemati- 
callj  charitable,  dignified  in  her  nianncrB,  yot  more  Üian 
conrteous  to  her  inferiora,  and  gifted  at  the  same  time  wifch 
greafc  Belf-oontrol  aod  great  decision,  she  was  looked  np  to 
by  all  within  her  aphere  with  a  sentiment  of  affectionate 
veneration.  Perhaps  there  was  onlyone  pei'son  within  her 
little  World  who,  both  by  disposition  and  relative  sitiiatioii, 
waa  quahfied  in  any  way  to  qnestion  her  undoubted  Bway, 
or  to  croas  by  independence  of  opinion  the  t«nour  of  the 
discipline  ehe  had  eatablished,  and  thia  was  her  child. 
Venetia,  with  one  of  the  moat  affectionate  atid  henevolont 
natares  in  the  world,  waa  gifted  with  a  shrewd,  inqniring 
mind,  and  a  restless  imagination.  She  was  capable  of 
fonning  her  own  opiniona,  and  had  both  reason  and 
feeling  at  command  to  gauge  their  worth.  Bat  to  gain  an 
influence  over  this  child  had  beon  the  sole  object  of  Lady 
Annabel's  life,  and  she  had  hithertomet  that  aucoess  which 
usnally  awaita  in  this  world  the  streng  pnrpose  of  a  deter- 
mined  spirit.  Lady  Annabel  heraelf  was  far  too  acute  a 
peraon  not  to  have  detected  early  in  life  the  talents  of  her 
child,  and  she  waa  proud  of  them.  She  had  coltiTatod 
them  with  exemplary  devotion  and  with  admirable  profit. 
Bat  Lady  Annabel  had  not  leaa  diacovered  that,  in  the 
ardent  and  snaceptible  tomperament  of  Venetia,  niBBns 
were  offored  by  which  the  heart  might  be  trained  not  only 
to  cope  with  but  ovei"power  the  intellecfc.  With  great 
powers  of  pleasing,  beauty,  accompliahmonts,  a  aweet  voico, 
a  soft  manner,  a  sympathetic  heart,  Lady  Annabel  was 
qnalified  to  chann  the  world  ;  she  had  contrived  to  faficinate 
her  danghter.  She  had  inspired  Venetia  with  the  moat 
pomaatic  attachment  for  her  ;  snch  aa  rather  trabsiats  be. 
tween  two  feroale  frienda  of  the  aame  age  and  hearts,  than 
between  individnals  in  the  relative  situations  which  they 
bore  to  each  other.  Tet  while  Venetia  thni  loved  her 
'ther,  she  could   not  bnt  also  respect    aiid  revero  the 
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Buperior  üeiiig  wiiose  knowledge  was  her  giii'de  on  all  aiib- 
jects,  and  whoao  varians  accompliähments  deprived  lier 
oecliided  edacatioa  nt'  all  its  disadvariteges  ;  and  when  ehe 
feit  that  one  so  giftcd  had  devoted  her  life  to  the  henefit  of 
her  cbild,  and  that  this  beantiful  and  peerksa  lad;^  had  no 
other  ambitiOD  bnb  to  be  her  gnardian  and  attendanfc  spirit ; 
gratitude,  fervenfc  and  profoond,  mingled  with  admiriog 
roveronce  and  passionate  affection,  and  togethep  fonaed  a 
spell  that  encircled  the  mind  of  Venetia  with  talismanio 

ünder  the  despotic  influeuce  of  tbose  euchanted  feelinga, 
Venetia  was  fast  growiug  into  womanhood,  withont  a  aingle 
cloud  having  ever  diatnrbed  or  aullied  the  pure  and  splendid 
heaven  of  her  domestic  life.  Saddenly  the  horizon  had  be- 
come  clouded,  a  atorm  had  gathercd  and  bnrat,  and  an 
eclipBe  conid  scarcely  have  occasioned  more  terror  to  the 
nntiitored  roamer  of  the  wildemesa,  thon  this  nnespected 
cataatrophe  to  one  so  inesperienced  in  the  power  of  the 
passiona  as  onr  heroine.  Her  heaven  was  a^in  screae ; 
bat  finch  was  the  effect  of  this  ebuilition  011  her  oliai'acter, 
so  keen  was  her  dread  of  i^in  eiicountericg  the  agony  of 
another  misnnderstanding  with  her  mother,  that  she  re- 
coiled  with  trembling  from  that  sabject  whjch  had  so  otl«n 
and  so  deeply  engaged  her  aecret  thonghts ;  and  tho  idea 
of  her  father,  asaociated  aa  it  now  was  with  pain,  mor- 
tification,  and  miaery,  never  rose  to  her  vmagination  bat 
inafantly  to  bo  shnnned  as  aome  unhallowed  imi^,  of 
which  the  bitter  contemplation  was  franght  with  not  leaa 
disasti'ons  conaequencea  than  the  denonnced  idolatry  of  the 
holy  people. 

Whaterer,  therefore,  might  be  the  Beeret  reaaons  which 
impelled  Lady  Annabel  to  shrond  the  memory  of  the  lost 
parent  of  her  child  in  bugIi  in\-iolate  gloom,  it  ia  certain 
that  the  hitherto  restless  though  concealed  cnriosity  of 
Venetia  npon  the  anbject,  the  rash  demonstration  to  which 
(.  led,  äud  the  conaeqnence  of  her  boldnosa,  instead  of 
0  destroy  in  an  instant  the  deep  and  matnred 
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System  of  her  inother,  had,  on  the  whole,  greatly  contribnted 
tte  fiilfilment  of  the  very  parpoee  for  -rchich  Lady  Anna- 
bel  had  so  long  laboured.  That  lady  spared  no  paina  Id 
folIowiDg  np  the  advantt^e  which  her  acnteness  and  know- 
ledgo  of  her  daughter'e  character  aasured  her  that  she  had 
eecnred.  She  hovered  round  her  cliild  more  like  an  en- 
amonred  lover  thaa  a  fond  mother;  she  hnng  «pön  her 
looks,  she  read  her  thonghte,  ehe  anticipated  every  want 
and  wish ;  her  dulcet  tonoa  seemed  oven  aweeter  than  be- 
fore ;  her  soft  and  elegant  mannera  even  more  tcndor  and 
refined.  Thoagh  even  in  her  childhood  Ijady  Anuabel  had 
rather  gnided  than  commanded  Venetia ;  now  sho  rather 
conanlted  than  guided  lier.  She  seized  advantage  of  the 
advanced  character  and  matnre  appearance  of  Venetia  to 
trcat  her  as  a  ■woman  rather  than  a  child,  and  ae  a  friend 
rather  than  a  danghter.  Venetia  yielded  heraelf  up  to  this 
flattering  and  fascinating  condescension.  Her  love  for  her 
mother  amonnted  to  paasion ;  abe  had  no  other  earthly 
object  or  desire  but  to  pasa  her  entii-e  hfe  in  her  sole  and 
sweet  aociety;  ehe  could  conceice  no  sympathj  deeper  or 
more  delightftil ;  the  only  nnhappinesa  ehe  had  oyer  known 
had  heen  occaBioned  by  a  moment  trenching  npon  ita  e«- 
chisive  privilege  ;  Venetia  conld  not  pictnro  to  herseif  that 
Buch  a  pure  and  eatrancing  existence  could  ever  experience 
a  cbange. 

And  this  mother,  this  devoted  yet  mysterioua  mother, 
jealoBB  of  her  child's  regret  for  a  fatber  tbat  ehe  had  lost, 
and  whom  ehe  had  never  known!  shall  we  ever  peiietrat» 
the  secret  of  her  hcEirt  ? 
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It  was  in  the  enjoyment  of  tbese  exquisite  feelings  that  a 
year,  and  more  tittn  another  ycar,  elapaed  at  our  föne  haJ) 
of  Cherbuiy.  Happinoss  and  content  seemed  at  leaat  the 
Weswd   deatiny  of  the  Herberts.     Venofia  grcw  in  j-ears. 
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jiiid  giucB,  and  loveÜaeas ;  encli  day  appavently  more  hör 
luother'a  joy,  and  each  daj  boand  to  that  inother  by,  i£ 
possible,  more  ardent  love.  She  had  Dover  again  cspe- 
rionced  those  uceasy  thonghts  wliich  afc  timea  had  bauntod 
her  froin  ber  infancy  ;  aeparated  frora  her  mother,  indeed, 
Bcarcely  for  an  hour  tpgether,  she  had  no  time  to  moae. 
Her  etadiea  each  day  becoming  more  various  and  interest- 
ing,  and  pm^sned  witli  ao  gifted  and  channing  a  companion, 
eiitirely  engrosaed  her;  evin  the  esercise  that  was  her  re- 
laxation  nas  participated  by  Lady  Annabel;  and  tba 
ruother  aiit!  tlaoghter,  bonnding  together  on  tlioir  steeds, 
were  fanned  by  tbo  aame  breeze,  and  freshened  by  the 
S3.me  graoeful  and  healthy  eiertion. 

Ono  day  the  post,  that  seMoni  airivod  at  Cherbuiy, 
brought  a  letter  to  Lady  Annabel,  the  pernsal  of  whioh 
evidently  grcatly  agitated  her.  Her  counteuance  changed 
aa  her  eye  ghicced  over  tbo  pages ;  her  hand  trembled  aa 
she  heid  it.  Bat  she  maile  no  remark  ;  and  succeeded  in 
snbdning  her  emotion  so  qoickly  that  Venctin,  althoogh 
she  watched  her  mofchev  with  anxiety,  did  not  fuel  juatified 
in  interfering  with  inqniring  sympathy.  But  while  liady 
Annabel  reanmed  ber  nsual  calm  demeanour,  she  relapaed 
into  nnaccustomed  süeKce,  and,  soon  rising  from  the  break- 
last  table,  moved  to  the  window,  and  continaed  apparently 
gazing  on  the  garden,  with  her  face  averted  fi'om  Venetia 
iV>r  Bome  tune.  At  length  she  turned  to  her,  and  said,  '  I 
tliink,  Venetia,  of  calling  on  the  Doctor  to-day  ;  there  ia 
boaineBS  on  which  1  wish  to  consult  him,  but  I  will  not 
trouble  yon,  dcarest,  to  accompany  me.  I  ninsfc  täte  the 
carriage,  and  it  is  a  long  and  tiring  drire.' 

There  was  a  tone  of  decision  even  ia  the  slighteat  obser- 
vationa  öf  Lady  Annabel,  which,  howevei"  Bweet  might  bo 
the  voice  io  which  they  wero  uttered,  scarcely  enconr^ed 
their  propriety  to  he  canvaased.  Now  Venetia 
from  deairons  of  being  separated  from  ber  mother  thia 
moming.  It  was  not  a  vain  and  idle  cnriosity,  prom^ted 
bj  the  [■eceipt  of  the  latter  and  its  consequent  eSec\iB,\ÄSß 
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in  lim  aniotion  of  her  mother  atiil  the  visit  which  it  had 
i-cndered  ctjcessary,  that  Bwayed  her  breast.  TLe  native 
dignity  of  a,  well-disciplined  miud  exempted  Venetia  firom 
such  feminine  wcakness.  But  some  conBidei^tion  mi^ht 
be  due  to  the  quick  eympathy  of  an  affectionate  spirit  that 
had  witneBsed,  wifch  corresponding'  feeling',  tho  diatnrbance 
of  tlie  belüg  to  whom  she  was  devoted.  Why  thia  occa- 
sional  and  painfu.1  mystery  that  ever  and  anon  cloaded  the 
lieaven  of  their  love,  and  flnng  a  frigid  ahadow  over  the 
path  of  a  Bunahiny  lifo  ?  WLy  was  not  Venetia  to  shara  the 
Borrow  or  the  care  of  her  only  irienil,  as  well  as  pavtioipate 
in  her  joy  and  her  content  P  There  were  other  claima,  too, 
to  tliis  confidencc,  besides  tlioee  of  the  heart,  Lady  Anna- 
bei  was  not  mereiy  her  only  friend ;  sho  wBa  her  parent,  her 
only  parent,  alniost,  for  anght  she  had  ever  heard  or  leamt, 
her  only  relative,  i'or  her  mother's  fainily,  though  ehe 
was  aware  of  their  esislonce  by  the  freedom  with  wbich 
Lady  Annabel  ever  mentioned  Uiem,  and  thongh  Venetia 
was  conscioDB  that  an  occasional  coiTei^pondence  was  main- 
tained  between  them  and  Cherbury,  occnpied  no  Station 
in  Venotia's  heart,  scarcely  in  her  memory.  That  noble 
Caraily  were  nullitios  to  her ;  far  distant,  apparently  ea- 
tranged  fi'oni  her  bearth,  except  iti  form  she  had  never  seen 
tbom ;  thoy  were  itssociated  in  her  rccollection  with  none 
of  the  swect  ties  of  kindred.  Her  grandfather  was  doad 
witliont  her  ever  haying  i-eceived  his  blessing ;  his  aaooes- 
Bor,  her  nncle,  waa  an  ambassador,  long  absent  from  hia 
oonntiy ;  her  only  aimt  married  to  a  soldier,  and  eatabliahed 
ii.t  a  foreign  Btation,  Venetia  envicd  Dr.  Masbam  Uie 
confidence  which  was  cit«ndod  to  him ;  it  aeemed  to  her, 
even  leaving'  ont  of  siglit  the  ititimate  feelings  ihat  aubaieted 
botween  her  and  her  mother,  that  the  claima  of  blood  to 
thia  confidence  wei-o  at  least  as  strong  as  those  of  friend- 
ahip,  But  Venetia  stifled  theae  emotiona ;  she  parted  from 
her  motlici-  with  a  kind,  yet  aomewhat  moumful  espreaaioii. 
liHdy  Annabel  miglit  have  read  a  elight  eentiment  of  aSec- 
lionnie  rejiroach  in  the  demeanour  of  lier  daughttr  wlien 
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she  bade  her  furevrell  Whatever  mlght  be  the  Donanions- 
uess  of  Üie  motliBr,  she  was  GQcoessfuI  in  ooacealing  her 
impresaion.  Very  kind,  bnt  calm  and  inacmtable,  Ladj 
Anuabel,  haviiig  given  directiona  for  poatponiiig  the  dinner- 
honr,  embraced  ber  cbild  and  entered  tho  cliariot. 

Venetia,  fi-oni  the  terraoe,  watched  her  mother'a  prt^resa 
tbrough  tho  park.  After  gazing  for  boidq  minutes,  a  tear 
etole  down  her  cheek.  She  started,  aa  if  earpriaed  afc  her 
owii  emotion.  And  bow  the  carriage  was  out  of  aight,  and 
Venetia  would  bave  recurred  to  some  of  those  resonrcea 
which  were  ever  at  hand  for*  the  employment  or  amnae* 
ment  of  her  secluded  life.  Bnt  the  favourite  volume  ceaaed 
to  intercat  tJiia  moming,  and  almoat  feU  froin  her  hand. 
She  tried  her  spinet,  but  lier  ear  seemed  to  Lare  lost  ita 
mQsio;  dhe  looked  at  her  easel,  but  the  cunning  had  fled 
from  her  tonch. 

Beatloss  .ind  disqnieted,  she  knew  cot  why,  Venetia  went 
fortb  again  into  the  gardon.  All  nature  sinüed  around  her ; 
the  flitting  birda  woro  throwing  their  soft  shadowa  over  the 
attnny  Iiiwdb,  and  ruatling  amid  tbe  blosaoma  of  the  vario- 
gated  grovea.  Tho  golden  wreatha  of  the  labnmnm  and 
the  silver  kuots  of  the  chestnut  atreamed  and  glittered 
aroxmd ;  the  bces  wei'o  aa  buay  aa  the  birda,  and  the  whole 
Bcene  waa  sufTDaed  and  penetrated  witb  brilliancy  and 
odonr.  It  etil!  was  spring,  and  yet  tbe  gorgeons  approacb 
of  Hummer,  like  the  advancing  proceaaion  of  aome  trinm- 
phaitt  king,  niight  almost  be  detect«d  amid  the  lingering 
freahuess  of  the  year  ;  a  lively  and  yet  magnificent  period, 
blending,  aa  it  were,  Ättic  groce  witb  Roman  splendour  ;  a 
f.ime  wben  hopo  and  fruitioQ  for  once  meet,  when 
ia  moat  füll  of  delight,  alike  dolicate  and  volupti 
when  the  human  frame  ia  moat  aensible  to  the  gaiety  and 
grandeur  of  nature. 

And  why  waa  not  the  apirit  of  the  beantiful  and  innoi 
Venetia  aa  bright  aa  the  eurrounding  scone?     There 

3f  mind  tLat  baffle  analysia,  that  ariae  &0111  a  mya- 
synipathy  we  cannot  penetrate.    At  tbia  momaiÄ.'Oi 
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idta  of  her  facher  iri'saiBtibly  recuiTed  to  tho  hnaginationof 
Venetia.  Slie  could  not  withatend  the  oonviction  that  tbe 
receipt  of  the  myeterioua  letter  and  her  mother'a  agitation 
by  some  inexphcable  connexion  linked  with  that  for- 
biddon  subject.  Strange  incidents  of  her  life  flitted  across 
her  memory  :  her  mother  weeping  on  the  day  they  »isited 
MarriBghurst ;  the  iiiyaterions  Chambers ;  the  nocturna! 
Visit  of  Lady  Annabel  that  Cadnrcia  had  witceRsed  ;  her 
nnexpected  abaence  from  her  apartnient  when  Venetia,  iii 
her  desp&ir,  had  visited  her^some  months  ago.  What  waa 
the  Beeret  that  enveloped  her  esistence  ?  Alone,  which 
was  nnuBiial ;  dispirifed,  she  knew  not  why;  and  brooding 
OTet  thonghta  which  hannted  her  like  evil  spirits,  Venetia 
at  length  yielded  to  a  degree  of  nervoas  escitemont  which 
amaaed  her.  She  looked  up  to  the  uninhabited  wing  of  the 
inansion  with  an  almost  fierce  desire  to  penefrateita  mya- 
teriea.  It  aeemed  to  her  that  a  stränge  voice  came  whis- 
pering  on  the  bree^e,  nrging  her  to  the  fiilfilment  of  a 
myatical  misaion.  With  a  vagne,  yet  wild,  yarpoae  ehe 
entered  tlio  house,  and  took  ber  way  to  her  mother'a  Cham- 
ber. Mistreaa  Panncefort  was  there.  Venetia  endeavonred 
to  assnine  her  accustomed  aerenity.  The  waiting-womac 
buatied  aboat,  arranging  the  toilet-table,  which  had  beeil 
for  a  moment  discomposed,  putting  away  a  cap,  folding  up 
a  shawl,  and  indulging  in  a  miiltitude  of  inane  observationa 
which  littla  harmonised  with  the  high-stmng  tcnaion  ot 
Venetia's  mind.  Mistress  Pauncefort  opened  a  caaketwith 
a  spring  lock,  in  which  she  placed  bohio  trinketa  of  her 
mistress.  Venetia  stood  by  her  in  ailence  ;  her  eye,  vacant 
and  wandering,  beheld  the  interior  of  the  casket.  Thore 
muBt  have  been  aomething  in  it,  the  sight  of  whicli  greatly 
Bgitatöd  her,  for  Venetia  tumed  palo,  and  in  a  moment  left 
the  Chamber  and  retired  to  her  own  room. 

She  locked  her  door,  threw  herself  in  a  chair;  ftJmost 
gaaping  for  broath,  she  corered  her  face  with  her  handa. 
□Utes   bcfore  sIjo   recovered  comparative 
composure  ;  she  rose  and  looked  in  the  mirror  ;   her  fatrt 
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was  qoit«  white,  tat  her  eyea  glitteiing  witb  eioitement. 
She  walked  np  and  down  her  room  with  a  troubled  steji, 
and  a  scarlet  flueh.  altemately  retnmed  to  and  retired  fi-om 
her  changüig  cheek.  Then  she  leaned  againat  a  cabinet  in 
thonght.  She  was  distnrbed  hxna  bcr  muaings  by  the 
sound  of  Panncefort's  step  aloiig  t.lie  Vestibüle,  aa  she 
qoitted  her  möther'a  Chamber.  In  a  few  riinntea  Venetia 
berself  etepped  forth  into  the  veatibule  and  listened.  All 
waa  eiient.  The  golden  mominp;  bad  Bnnmioned  the  whole 
honsebold  to  its  enjoymeiit.  Not  a  Toice,  not  a  domestio 
eonnd,  broke  the  complete  Btillneas,  Venetia  agaiu  rc- 
paired  to  the  apartiaent  of  Lady  Aimabcl.  Her  step  was 
lighfc,  bat  agitated ;  it  seemed  that  she  scarfelj  dared  to 
bi-eathe.  She  opened  tho  daor,  mshed  to  tbe  cabinet, 
preased  the  spring  lock,  canglit  at  something  that  it  con- 
tained,  and  hurried  again  to  her  otto  Chamber, 

And  what  ia  this  prize  that  the  fcrembling  Venetia  holda 
ahnOEt  convulsively  in  her  graflp,  apparently  vrithont  daring 
evento  examineit?  Is  this  the  serene  and  ligbt-hearted  girl, 
whose  fece  was  like  the  clondless  splendonr  of  a  surniy  day  ? 
Wty  is  she  so  pallid  and  pertnrbed?  What  atrong  impnlse 
ölls  her  frame  ?     She  clutches  in  her  band  a  key ! 

On  that  tempeatnons  night  of  passionate  aorrow  which 
sacceeded  the  first  misiindersfanding  between  Venetia  and 
her  mother,  when  the  voice  of  Lady  Annabel  had  auddenly 
blended  with  that  of  her  kneebng  child,  and  had  ratified 
with  her  devotional  concnirence  her  wailing  snppbcations  ; 
even  at  the  moment  when  Venetia,  in  a  raptnre  of  love  and 
dafy,  feit  herseif  preased  to  her  mother's  reconoiled  he^i, 
it  had  not  eacaped  her  that  Lady  Annabel  held  in  her  band 
a  key ;  and  thongh  the  feelings  which  that  night  had  so 
forcibly  developed,  and  whiüh  the  subsequent  conduot  of 
Lady  Annabel  had  so  carefully  and  akilfully  cheriahed,  had 
impelled  Venetia  to  banish  and  erase  from  her  thonght  and 
memory  all  the  aasociationa  which  that  apectacle,  however 
slight,  waa  calcnlated  to  awaken,  etil!,  in  her  present  mood, 
the  oneioected  yision  of  the  same  instruiaent,  identical  slie 


oould  not  duabb,  Iiad  triumphed  in  au  instant  orer  all  the 
long  discipline  of  her  mind  aod  condnct,  in  an  instant  had 
baffied  and  disperaed  her  eelf-contro!,  and  bcen  hailed  as 
thc  providential  means  by  which  she  might  at  leii^b. 
petetrat«  that  rayatery  which  ahe  now  feit  no  longer 
snpportablB. 

The  clockof  the  belfryof  Cherbnryat  thiamomentatmck, 
and  Yenetia  instantlj  sprang  irom  her  eeat.  It  rcminded 
her  of  the  preciouHneas  of  the  present  morning.  Her  mothor 
waa  indeed  absent,  bnt  her  mother  would  retum.  Before 
that  event  a  groat  fiilfilment  was  to  occnr.  Venetia,  still 
graaping  the  key,  as  if  it  were  the  talisman  of  her  exislenoe, 
looked  up  to  Heaven  as  if  ehe  required  for  her  allotted  task 
an  inamediate  and  special  protection ;  her  lips  seemed  to 
move,  and  then  ehe  a^in  qnitted  her  apartment.  Ab  she 
passed  through  an  oriel  in  her  way  towards  the  gallery,  she 
obaerved  Panncefort  in  the  avenne  of  the  park,  moving  in 
the  direction  of  the  keeper's  lodge.  Thia  emboldened  her. 
With  a  hurried  step  ahe  advanoed  aiong  the  gallery,  and  at 
Icngth  stood  before  the  long-sealed  door  that  had  so  often 
excited  her  stränge  cnriosity.  Once  ehe  looked  aroond ; 
bnt  no  one  waa  near,  not  a  sonnd  was  heard.  With  a  fal- 
tering hand  ahe  toiiched  the  lock ;  but  her  powers  deserted 
her :  for  a  minnte  she  beheved  that  the  key,  af^r  all,  would 
not  aolve  the  mystery.  And  yet  the  difficnlty  arose  only 
from  her  own  agifation.  She  rallied  her  courage;  once 
more  ahe  made  the  trial ;  the  key  fitted  with  completeneBB, 
and  the  lock  opened  with  ease,  and  Venetia  fonod  herseif 
in  a  small  aad  scantily-furnisbed  ante-chamber.  Closing 
the  door  with  noiseless  care,  Venetia  stood  irembling  in  the 
mjsterioaB  Chamber,  where  apparently  tbcre  waa  nothing  to 
SKcite  wunder.  The  cbamher  into  which  the  ante-room 
opened  waa  atiil  closed,  and  it  was  some  minates  before  the 
adventurous  danghter  of  Lady  Annabel  cunld  sommon 
conrage  for  the  ent«rpriae  which  awaited  her. 

The  door  yielded  nithout  an  effort.  Veoetia  stepped  Into  s 
s/wc'iousjuidlofty Chamber.  Fo"  moinent  8hepnu««dabuost 
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lipon  Wie  throshold,  and  looked  aroiuid  her  with  a  vagua  and 
misty  viBion.  Anon  ehe  distitiguished  soinething  of  the  cba- 
racter  of  Üie  apartmeat.  In  the  recess  of  a  large  oriel  Win- 
dow that  looked  npon  the  park,  and  of  which  the  blinda  were 
nearly  drawn,  was  au  old-faahioned  yet  sumptnous  toüet- 
table  of  oonsiderable  size,  arranged  aa  if  for  ase.  Opposite 
thifl  wiDdow,  in  a  correaponding  reoesa,  was  what  might  he 
deemed  a  bridal  bed,  its  famitüre  beirg  of  white  aatin  ricLly 
embroidered ;  the  cnrtaina  half  closed ;  and  suspended  from 
the  canopy  was  a  wreath  of  roses  that  had  once  emnlated, 
or  rather  esceüed,  the  Instrous  pnrity  of  the  hangings,  bnt 
DOW  were  wan  and  withered.  The  centre  of  the  inlaid  and 
polished  floor  of  the  apartment  was  covered  with  a  Toumay 
carpet  of  brilliant  yet  tastefnl  decoration.  An  old  cabinet 
of  iancifol  workmanabip,  some  chaira  of  ebony,  aud  :iome 
girandoles  of  silver  oompleted  the  tnmitnre  of  the  room, 
Bave  that  at  its  extreme  end,  csactij  opposite  to  the  door 
by  which  Venetia  entered,  covered  with  a  curtain  of  green 
velvet,  was  what  she  concluded  must  be  a  picture. 

An  awful  atillness  pervaded  the  apartment :  Venetia  hei"- 
bbI^  with  a  face  paler  even  than  the  hangings  of  the  mya- 
teriona  bed,  stood  motionleaa  with  aupprossed  broath,  gazing 
on  the  distant  curtain.  with  a  painfnl  glance  of  agitated 
fascdnation.  At  length,  sammoniag  her  energies  as  if  for 
the  achievemont  of  aome  terrible  yet  inevitable  enterpriae, 
she  oroased  the  room,  and  averting  her  face,  and  closing 
her  eyes  in  a  paroxyem  of  ncrvons  excitement,  she  stretched 
forth  her  arm,  and  with  a  rapid  motion  withdrow  the  cnrtain. 
Tho  harah  aound  of  the  brasa  rings  drawn  qmckly  over  the 
rod,  the  only  noiae  that  had  yet  met  her  ear  in  this  mystical 
öhajnher,  made  her  atart  aad  tremble.  She  looked  ap,  she 
beheld,  in  a  broad  and  massy  frarao,  tho  fu!l-length  portraifc 
of  a  man. 

A  man  in  the  very  spring  of  aunny  yonth,  and  of  radiant 
beaaty.  Above  the  middle  height,  yet  with  a  form  that 
displayed  exquisite  grace,  he  waa  hahited  in  a  green  to-mc 
thafc  enveloped  hiaßgnro  to  ad  van  tage,  and  becKcae  t\>s  ¥4:cny« 
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va  wHcb  he  wns  placed  :  a  park,  nith  a.  uaatle  in  the  dis 
tance;  while  a  groom  at  band  held  a  noble  stoed,  that 
eeeraed  impatient  For  the  cbaso.  Tbe  coastoiiance  of  ita 
intended  rider  met  fiilly  the  ga^e  of  the  spectator.  It  was 
a  countenance  of  singalar  lovolineas  and  power.  Tho  ups 
and  tbo  monlding  of  the  chin  resDmblcd  the  eager  and  im- 
paasioned  tendernesa  of  the  shape  of  Antinoua  ;  but  instead 
of  the  efieminatfi  suUenaess  ot'  tho  eye,  and  the  narrow 
Bmoothness  of  the  forehoad,  ahone  an  expreasion  of  profound 
and  piercing  thonght,  On  each  aide  of  the  olear  and  open 
brow  descended,  eren  to  the  Shoulders,  the  clas(«riDg  locks 
of  golden  bair ;  while  the  eyes,  large  and  yet  deep,  beamed 
with  a  Spiritual  energy,  and  ehone  like  two  wella  of  cryatal- 
line  water  that  reflect  the  all-beholding  heavena. 

Now  wheo  Vcnetia  Herbert  beheld  thia  countenance  a 
change  came  over  her.  It  seemed  that  when  her  eyes  met 
the  eyes  of  the  portraifc,  some  mntaal  interchange  of  sjm- 
pathy  occarredbetweenfchem.  Shefreed  heraelf  in  an  instant 
from  the  apprehension  and  timidity  that  beforo  oppreased 
her.  Whatever  might  eiiBne,  a  vagne  conviction  of  having 
achieved  a  great  object  pervaded,  aa  it  wer^  her  baing. 
Some  great  end,  vast  though  indefinite,  Lad  been,  foMlled. 
Abstraft  and  fearless,  sha  gazed  npon  the  dazzling  risa^ 
with  a  prophetio  heail^.  Her  soiil  was  in  a  tumolt,  oppresaed 
with  thick-coniing  fancies  too  big  for  worda,  panting  for 
expix>ssion.  There  waa  a  word  which  mnst  be  apoken  :  it 
tremhled  on  her  conYnlaive  lip,  and  wonld  not  sound.  She 
looked  around  her  with  an  eye  glittering  with  nnnatnral 
fire,  as  if  to  Bupplicate  some  invisible  and  hovering  spirit  to 
her  rescue,  or  that  Bome  floating  and  angehe  choroa  might 
warble  the  thriUing  word  whose  espreaaion  aeemett  absolately 
necessary  to  hör  exiatence.  Hbr  cheek  ia  äuahed,  her  eye 
wild  and  tremnloas,  the  brood  blue  voina  of  her  immaculata 
brow  qnivering  and  diatended ;  her  waving  hair  falls  back 
over  her  forehead,  and  matlea  like  a  wood  before  the  sborm, 
e  aeema  a  priesteaa  in  the  convnlBive  throea  of  iiispiration, 
and  abont  tn  hreathe  tbe  oniclo. 
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The  picdire,  iif  1-/0  UaTO  mentioned,  was  hang  in  abroad   | 
and  moBej  fi-ame.     In  the  centre  of  its  base  was  workcd  & 
escntcheon,  and  beneath.  tie  sbield  this  inscripfcion : 

Mäkmion  Herbert,  st.  XX. 
Yet  there  necded  not  these  lettei'g  to  guido  the  agitated 
spirit  of  Venetia,  for,  beforo  bor  eye  had  reached  them,  the 
v.'ord  was  spoken ;  and  faUing  oa  ber  kneea  before  tho  por- 
trflit,  tbe  danghter  of  Lady  Armabel  had  exclaimed,  *My 
fkther!' 


CHAPTKR  V. 
Tee  danghter  still  kneels  before  the  form  of  the  fatlior,  of 
vrbom  sbe  bad  beard  for  the  first  time  in  her  life.  He  is  &t  ' 
lengtb  discovered.  It  was,  then,  an  irreHiatible  destiny  that, 
iifter  the  wild  musinga  and  baffled  aapiratioDB  of  so  many 
years,  had  gnided  hei'  to  this  Chamber.  She  is  the  child  of 
Marmion  Herbert ;  ahe  beholda  her  lost  parent.  Tbat 
being  of  Eupernatni'al  beanty,  oa  whom  sho  gazes  with  a 
look  of  bleoded  revereneo  and  love,  ia  her  ftitber.  What  a 
revelation !  Ite  reality  exceedod  the  wüdest  dreams  of  her 
rontance  ;  her  brightest  visions  of  grace  and  loTeliness  and 
genina  seemed  peraonified  in  this  form ;  tbe  form  of  one  to 
whom  she  was  bonnd  by  the  strengest  of  all  eai-thlj  ties,  of 
ooe  on  whose  heart  she  had  a  cb.im  second  only  to  that  of 
äio  being  by  whose  Ups  his  name  waa  never  mentioned. 
Was  he,  then,  no  move  ?  Ah !  could  ahe  donbt  that  bit- 
tareet  calamity  ?  Ah !  was  it,  was  it  any  longer  a  marvel, 
that  one  who  had  livod  in  the  light  of  those  seraphic  eyes, 
and  had  watched  thum  nntil  their  terrestrial  splendonr  had 
been  for  ever  estinguished,  shonld  sbriulc  trom  the  converso 
that  conld  remjnd  her  of  the  eatastrophe  of  all  her  earthly 
hopes !  This  obamber,  then,  was  the  temple  of  her  mother'a 
woe,  the  tomb  of  her  baffled  affections  and  bleeding  heart. 
No  wonder  that  Lady  Annabel,  the  desolate  Lady  Annabel, 
tbat  »ImoBt  the  sarae  spring  tnast  have  witneeaed  Wie  tmiä 
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lavonred  and  the  most  discanaolate  of  womeB,  sboaM  liare 
fled  fixim  the  world  tliab  had  awavded  her  at  the  aame  time 
dazzling  and  so  ftdl  of  deapair,  Venetia  feit  that 
the  esiatence  of  her  mothor's  child,  her  own  fragile  being, 
coald  have  been  that  mother's  eole  Unk  to  life.  The  heart 
of  the  yonng  widow  of  Mamiion  Herbert  mnst  have  broken 
bat  for  Venetia ;  and  the  conaciousnasa  of  that  remaining 
tie,  and  the  dnties  that  ifc  involved,  could  alone  have  Bns- 
tained  the  victim  tmder  a  lot  of  such  nnparaileled  bitter- 
nesa.  The  f«ara  streamed  down  her  cheek  as  ahe  thonght 
of  her  mother's  miaeiy,  and  her  mother's  gentle  Iotb  ;  the 
miaery  that  sha  had  been  eo  cauttous  her  child  shonld  never 
ehare ;  the  vig^ilant  affection  that,  with  all  her  own  bopea 
blighted,  had  still  labonred  to  compensate  to  her  child  for  a 
deprivation  the  fiilness  of  which  Venetia  could  only  now 
comprebend. 

When,  wbei-e,  why  did  he  die  P  Ob  that  ehe  might 
talk  of  him  to  her  molher  for  ever !  It  seenied  that  life 
might  pass  away  in  ligtening  to  bis  praises.  Marmion 
Herbert !  and  who  was  Marmion  Herbert  ?  Tonng  as  he 
was,  command  aad  genins,  the  prido  of  noble  passiona,  all 
the  glory  of  a  creative  mind,  seemed  stamped  upon  his 
brow.  With  all  his  marvellons  beanty,  he  seemed  a  being 
bom  for  g^reatness.  Dead !  in  the  very  burst  of  bis  spring, 
a  spring  so  aweet  and  splendid  ;  conld  he  be  dead  P  Why, 
thon,  was  he  ever  bom  ?  It  seemed  to  her  that  he  coold 
not  be  dead ;  there  was  an  animatcd  look  about  the  form, 
that  seemed  aa  if  it  conld  not  die  withont  leaving  mankind 
a  prodigal  legacy  of  fame. 

Venetia  tunied  and  looked  apon  her  pareuta'  bridal  bed. 
New  that  she  had  discovered  her  father's  portrait,  every 
article  in  the  room  interested  bor,  for  her  Imagination  oon- 
nected  everytbing  with  bim.  Sho  touched  the  wreatb  o£ 
withered  rosea,  and  one  instantly  broke  away  frora  th» 
circle,  and  feil  ;  she  knelt  down,  and  gatbered  np  the 
acattered  lenves,  and  placed  them  in  her  bOBom.  Sil« 
ftpproaohed  the  tubla  in  the  oriel :    in  ita  centre  was  o. 
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vol'ime,  on  wLich  reposcd  a  dagger  of  curiooa  workmau- 
ship  ;  tte  volumo  bound  in  vclvet,  and  the  word '  Amsäbbl  ' 
embroidered  npon  it  in  gold.  Venatia  unclaaped  it.  Tlie 
voInme  was  MS. ;  in  a  fly-leaf  were  written  theae  worda ; 

'TO  THB  LADY  OF  UI  LOVE,  FBOM  HER  MARHION  HEEBBST.' 

With  a  flnttering  heart,  yet  sparkling  eye,  Venetia  Bank 
into  a  chair,  which  was  placed  beforo  the  table,  with  all  her 
Boul  concentred  in  tha  Contents  of  tLiü  volume.  Leaning  on 
her  right  Land,  which  sbaded  her  agitated  brow,  she  tnmed 
a  page  of  the  volnme  witb  a  trembling  band.  It  contained 
a  sonnet,  delineatdng  the  feeliiiga  of  a  lover  at  the  first 
sight  of  bis  beloved,  a  being  to  bim  yet  unknown.  Venetia 
pemsed  with  breathless  interest  the  gracefnl  and  paasionate 
pietnre  of  her  mother'a  beauty.  Ä  seriea  of  similar  com- 
positions  detailed  the  history  of  the  poet's  beart,  and  all  tbe 
thrilling  adventurca  of  his  enchanted  lifo.  Not  an  incident^ 
not  a  Word,  not  a  glance,  in  that  spell-bonnd  prime  of  ex- 
iatence,  that  was  not  comraemorated  by  bia  lyre  in  stmnB 
aa  Bweefc  and  as  witcliing  ■  Now  be  ponred  forth  his 
paasion ;  now  his  doubta ;  now  hia  hopea ;  now  carae  tbe 
glowing  honr  wben  he  was  first  assnred  of  his  felicity  ;  the 
oext  page  colebrated  her  visit  to  the  Castle  of  his  fathers  ; 
and.  anothei"  led  her  to  the  aitar. 

With  a  flnshed  cheek  and  an  escited  eyo,  Venetia  bad 
rapidly  pored  over  theao  ardcnt  annala  of  the  beart  from 
wboae  blood  she  had  sprang,  She  tnma  the  page  ;  she 
st&rts;  tlie  colonr  deserts  her  countenance ;  a  mist  glidea 
over  her  vision ;  abe  clasps  her  hands  with  convulsive 
energy ;  she  sinks  back  in  her  chair.  In  a  few  moinenta 
she  eitends  one  band,  as  if  fearfiil  again  to  toach  the  book 
tbat  had  eiL'ited  so  much  emotion,  raiaes  berself  in  her  seat, 
iooks  aroand  her  with  a  vaeant  and  perpleied  gaze,  appa- 
lontly  aacceeds  in  collecting  herseif,  and  tben  aeisea,  with 
ui  eager  grasp,  the  volnme,  and  throwing  heraelf  an  her 
kneefi  bufuru  the  chair,  her  lonfr  lock»  hen^^ing  ou  eacb  sid« 
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[  over  a  cbeek  orimaon  aa  tho  aaoaet,  loses  her  whole  soTil  ir 
I  the  linea  which  the  nest  page  reveals. 


ON   TBE    NtQUT   OÜB   DiDGHTER   VAS    BOBH. 


Withia  001  Litauen  of  lore,  the  nev-bom  star 
VVb  long  ievüiitly  wEtched,  lilte  Bhopheid  kinga, 
Steals  iDto  liglit,  aud,  floatiag  from  cfm, 
MeÜjinka  Eoma  bright  trunscendent  ssraph  sings, 
Waving  with  flashing  light  her  radiant  nings, 
ImmarUl  welcümc  to  the  Htranger  fair: 
Ti)  oa  a  ohiltl  is  born.     With  transport  cüngB 
The  mother  to  the  liiilie  ehe  sighed  lo  bear; 
Of  all  OUT  treasurBd  lovea  the  long-eipMtod  heir  I 


My  danghter  1  lUD  it  be  a  daughter  noxi 
Shall  greet  roy  being  with  her  iafiiiit  smile  ? 
And  ahall  I  preas  that  fair  and  tainOess  btow 
With  mj  fond  lipa,  and  tenipt,  with  munj  b  w 
Otplajfnl  love,  thoae  fr'atures  lo  beguile 
A  parent  with  iheir  mirlh  7     Id  the  wild  aea 
Of  this  dark  life,  behold  b  littla  isle 
RisBB  amid  the  wateis,  bright  and  free, 
A  bsveo  for  mj  hope?  of  fond  aecarity  I 


And  thou  alialC  htai  a  name  i:it  line  baa  lovt 

And  theii  fair  daughteni  owned  for  ta&aj  an 

Bince  flret  our  fiory  blood  a  wanderar  roved, 

And  made  in  Bonnier  landa  hie  pilgrimage, 

WheT»  proad  defiaoee  with  Lbe  waters  wi 

The  aea-born  ciij's  walU ;  the  graceful  tc 

Lovfld  by  the  bard  and  honouied  bj  tho  sngel 

My  own  VhnbTü  now  shall  gild  onr  bowere. 

And  nith  her  apell  encbain  our  life's  eni^hanted  hotut 


Oh  I  if  tbe  bleasing  of  a  fathei's  heart 

Hath  aught  of  aacred  in  ite  dMip-breath'd  prayer, 

Skilled  to  thy  gcntle  boing  lo  impart, 

As  Ihy  bright  form  ilaolf,  a  fale  ag  fniri 

On  Ihee  I  breathe  that  bleaBing  I     Let  me  abare, 

0  God  !  her  joya  ;  und  if  tbe  dark  behost 

Of  woe  reeiatleas.  and  aroidleBS  eare, 

Hath  not  gone  fortli.  oh !  spars  this  gentle  gurHt 

^Eid  ETtsk  Iby  n™dfi>'  wruth  on  mj-  resignod  lir.i.i> 


Ad  honr  elapsed,  and  Vecetia  did  not  move.  Ovar  and 
over  ^ain  she  conned  the  onlj  address  from  the  üpa  of  her 
fatlier  that  had  ever  iiiaclied  bor  uar.  A  stnvnga  inapiration. 
secocded  the  exertion  of  an  exercised  memoiy,  The  dnty 
was  fulfiUed,  tha  taak  completed,  Thea  a  sound  was  heard 
without.  The  thought  that  her  mother  had  retnrned  oc- 
cmred  to  her  ;  she  looked  np,  the  hig  tcars  Streaming  down 
Ler  fiice ;  ehe  liatoned,  like  a  joang  hind  just  roased  by  the 
stiU-distant  hantsman,  qiüvering;  and  wild :  ehe  Itstened, 
ivnd  sho  sprang  up,  replaced  the  volume,  arranged  the  chair, 
caat  one  long,  lingering,  feverish  glance  at  the  portrait, 
sldmmed  through  the  roora,  liesitated  one  moment  in  the 
ante-chamber ;  opened,  as  all  was  silent,  the  no  longer 
mysteriona  door,  tumed  tbe  noiseleaa  lock,  trippod  lightly 
along  the  Vestibüle  ;  glided  into  her  mother'a  empty  apart- 
ment,  reposited  tbe  key  that  had  opened  so  many  woaders 
in  tbe  caaket ;  oud,  theo,  having  borried  to  her  own  chani- 
ber,  threw  berself  on  her  hed  in  a  paroxysm  of  contending 
emotiona,  that  left  her  no  power  of  pondering  over  the 
stränge  diacovery  that  had  already  given  a  uew  colonr  to 
her  ezistcnce. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


Her  mother  had  not  retnrned ;  it  was  a  false  alarm ;  bat 
Vecetia  could  not  qa.it  her  bed.  There  she  remained,  re- 
peating  to  heraelf  her  fatber's  versea.  Then  one  thonghi 
alone  filled  her  being.  Was  be  dead  ?  Was  thia  fond 
&ther,  who  had  hreathed  this  fervent  blessing  over  her 
birtb,  aad  invoked  on  bia  own  head  all  the  woe  and  mis- 
fortnnes  of  her  deatiny,  was  he,  indeed,  no  more  P  How 
Bwiftly  mn3t  the  bjtow  bavo  sped  afber  he  received  tbe 
announcenient  that  a  child  waa  given  to  bim, 

Of  all  his  trtiiBiiied  lovaa  the  long-eipected  hair! 

He  conld  acarcely  bave  embraced  her  ere  the  great  Being, 
to  whom  be  had  ofTered  his  prayer,  summoned  bim  to  lu 
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presBDce  !  Cf  that  father  she  bad  not  the  slightest  recol- 
Iccfcion  ;  she  bad  ascerfained  that  she  had  reached  Cherbury 

child,  even  in  anns,  and  she  knew  that  her  father  had 
»Ter  Hved  ander  tho  roof.  What  an  awfnl  hereavement ! 
Was  it  wonderfüi  that  her  matherwaa  inconsolable?  Was 
it  woiiderfal  that  she  could  not  endure  even  his  name  to  be 
mentioned  in  her  presence  ;  that  not  tho  shghtest  alliiBion 
to  bis  existence  conld  he  tolerated  hy  a  wife  wbo  had  been 
anited  to  ench  a  peerless  being,  only  to  behold  him  tom 
away  from  her  embraces  ?  Oh  !  conld  he,  indeed,  be  dead  ? 
That  inapired  conntenance  that  seemed  immortal,  had  it  in 
a  moment  been  dimmed  ?  and  all  the  symmetiy  of  that 
matchlesa  form,  had  it  indeed  been  long  raouldering  in  the 
dust  ?  Why  Bhould  she  donbt  it  P  Ah !  why,  indeed  ? 
How  conld  ahe  donbt  it  P  Wliy,  ever  and  anon,  amid  the 
tnmult  of  lier  escited  minii,  came  thore  an  nnearthly 
whiaper  to  her  ear,  mocldug  her  with  tho  belief  that  he 
still  lired  P  Bat  he  was  dead  ;  he  mast  be  dead;  and  why 
did  she  live  ?  Conld  she  anryive  what  she  had  seon  and 
liiamt  tbis  day  ?  Did  ahe  wish  to  anrrive  it  p  Bnt  her 
mother,  her  mother  with  all  her  Bealed-np  sorrowB,  haid 
sarvived  him.  Why  ?  For  her  sake  ;  for  her  ohild  ;  for 
'  his  own  Venetia ! '      Hia  own ! 

She  clenched  her  feverish  band,  her  temples  beat  with 
violent  palpitationa,  her  brow  was  boming  bot.  Time  flew 
on,  and  every  minnte  Venetia  was  more  sensible  of  the  im- 
poasibility  of  riaing  to  welcome  her  mother.  That  mother 
at  length  retamed ;  Venetia  coald  not  again  raiatake  the 
wbeels  of  the  retaming  carriage.  Some  minutes  passed, 
and  there  was  a  knock  afc  her  door,  With  a  choking  voice 
Venetia  bade  them  enter.     It  was  Pauncefort. 

'  WeU,  Miss,'  she  exclaimed,  '  if  you  ayn't  here,  after  all ! 
I  told  my  lady,  "My  lady,"  saya  I,  "lara  eure  Mi sa  Venetia 
mnst  be  in  the  park,  for  I  saw  her  go  ont  myself,  and  I  have 
never  seen  her  come  home."  And,  aftor  all,  yon  are  bere. 
My  lady  h&a  come  bome,  yon  know,  Mian,  and  hos  booii 
mquiriäf  for  you  eevoral  time«.' 
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'  Teil  TiTTnnia  that  I  am  Dot  verj  well,'  said  Teuetia,  iu 
low  Toice,  '  »nd  that  I  have  beön  obliged  to  He  doWD. 

'  Not  well,  Miss,'  eiclaimed  Paiuicefort ;  '  and  what  can 
be  the  matter  with  you  ?  I  am  afraid  you  have  walked  too 
mach ;  OTSrdone  if,  I  daro  aay  ;  or,  majhap,  you  haye  caught 
cold;  it  ia  an  eaaterly  wind^  for  I  was  saying  to  John  thiB 
moming,  "  John,"  aaya  I,  "  if  Miss  Venetia  will  walk  abont 
with  only  a  hamdkerchief  tied  round  her  head,  whj,  what 
cso  he  espected  ?  "  ' 

'  I  have  only  a  headache,  a  very  bad  headache,  Paonoa-   ■ 
fort ;  I  wiah  to  be  qniet,'  said  Venetia.  I 

Pauncefort  left  the  room  accordingly,  and  straightway 
proeeeded  to  Lady  Ännabel,  when  ehe  commonicated  the 
informatioa  that  lliaa  Venetia  was  in  the  honae,  after  all, 
thongh  she  had  never  seen  her  retnrn,  and  that  she  was 
lying  down  becanse  ahe  had  a  very  bad  headache.  Lady 
Annabel,  of  conrse,  did  not  lose  a  moment  in  visiting  het  ' 
darling.  She  entered  tho  room  softly,  so  Boftly  that  aha  | 
was  not  heard}  Venetia  was  lying  on  her  bed,  with  her 
back  to  the  door.  Lady  Annabel  atood  by  her  bedside  for 
some  moments  nnnoticed.  At  length  Venetia  heavcd  a 
deep  aigh.  Her  mother  then  eaid  in  a  soft  voice,  'Are  yon 
in  pain,  darling  ?  ' 

'  Ia  that  mamma  ?  '  said  Venetia,  tnming  with  qnickness. 

'  Yon  are  iü,  dear,'  said  Lady  Annabel,  taldng  her  band. 
•  Yonr  hand  is  hot ;  yon  are  feverieh.  How  long  haa  my 
Venetia  feit  ill  ?■ 

Venetia  oonld  not  anawer  ;  ahe  did  nothing  hat  aigh. 
Her  atrange  manner  excited  her  mother's  wonder.  Lady 
Annabel  aat  by  the  bedside,  etill  holding  her  danghter'B 
band  in  hers,  watching  her  with  a  glaace  of  great  anriety. 

'  Answer  me,  my  love,'  ahe  repeated  in  a  TOice  of  tender- 
nesa.      ■  What  do  yon  feel  ?  ' 

'  My  head,  my  head,'  raunnured  Venetia, 

Her  mother  pressod  her  own  band  to  her  daughter'» 
brow ;  it  was  veiy  hot.  '  Doea  that  pain^  you  ?  '  mapis«4 
L*dy  Aajtaheli  bat  Vcuetia   did  not  reply  -,  ^tei  ^»äK.  'Kne 
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wild  and  ftbstracted.  Her  motter  gently  withdrew  hw 
band,  and  tben  sammoned  Panncerort,  with  wham  she 
comnninicated  without  pcraiitting  hör  to  entor  the  rooin, 

'  MisK  Herbert  is  verj  ül,'  soiil  Lady  Annabcl,  pale,  bat 
in  a  firm  tone.  '  I  am  alarmed  about  her.  Slie  appears  to 
me  to  baye  ferer  ;  send  instantly  to  Soutliport  für  Mr. 
Hawking  ;  and  let  tho  messenger  nae  ajid  nrge  all  poasible 
eipedition.  Be  in  attendance  in  the  veetibule,  Pauncefort ; 
I  sLall  not  quit  ber  room,  bat  she  mnst  be  kept  perfectly 
quiet,' 

Lady  ÄnnabB!  fchen  drew  Ler  chair  to  tbe  bedside  of  her 
daughter,  and  batbed  her  templea  at  intervala  with  rose- 
water  ;  bufc  none  of  tbese  attentiona  apparently  attracted 
the  notice  of  the  Bnflbrer.  She  was,  it  wonld  eeem,  ntterlj 
nnconsciouB  of  all  that  waa  occnrring.  She  now  lay  with 
her  face  tnmed  towarda  her  mother,  bat  did  not  exchaugo 
evea  looks  with  her.  She  waa  restless,  and  occasionally 
slio  sighed  deeply. 

OnCB,  by  way  of  esperiment,  Lady  Annabel  again  ad- 
dreased  her,  but  Venetia  gave  no  answer.  Then  tho 
mother  concluded  what,  indeed,  had  before  attracted  her 
BUBpicion,  that  Venetia's  head  waa  affected.  Bnt  theo, 
what  was  thia  atraiigc,  this  sudden  attack,  ivhich  appeared 
to  hare  prostrated  her  daaghter's  faculties  in  an  instant  ? 
A  few  honra  back,  and  Lady  Annabel  had  parted  from 
Venetia  in  all  the  glow  of  health  and  beauty.  The  season 
was  most  genial ;  her  esercise  had  düabtlesa  been  modo- 
rabe ;  as  for  her  general  health,  so  complete  waa  her  con- 
Btittttion,  and  so  caluk  the  tenonr  of  her  life,  that  Venetia 
had  scarcely  experienced  in  her  whole  career  a  Bingle  hom 
of  indisposition.  It  waa  an  anxioua  poriod  of  snapenBe 
until  the  medical  attendont  arrived  from  Sonthport.  For- 
tunately  he  was  one  in  whom,  fi'om  repiitation,  Lady 
Annabel  was  dispoaed  to  place  great  trust ;  and  bis  ma- 
tured  years,  his  thoaghtful  manner,  and  acute  inqoiries, 
oonfirmed  her  favonrable  opinion  of  him.  All  that  Mr. 
BJtwJdnB  could  say,  however,  wiks,  that  Miss  Herbert  had 


VENETIA. 


'35  J 


a  great  deal  of  fever,  linb  the  cattec  was  concenJed,  and  ibo 
BnddenaesE  of  the  attack  perplcxed  him.  He  adniinisteiwl 
one  of  the  usual  remediea  ;  aud  after  an  hour  hfid  elapaed, 
and  no  tavouTable  chango  occurring,  he  blooded  her.  He 
qnitted  Clierbury,  with  tbe  promise  öf  retuming  lato  in  tho 
evening,  having  sevei-al  patientn  wbom  be  was  obliged  to 

Tbe  night  drew  on  ;  tlie  Chamber  was  now  qnite  closed, 
bat  Lady  Annabel  never  qnitted  it.  She  aat  readiug, 
reraovod  from  her  daugbter,  that  her  preaeaco  ciight  not 
disturb  her,  for  Venetia  seemed  inclined  to  alecp,  Sud- 
denly  Venetia  spoke  ;  bnt  she  said  only  one  word, 
'  Tather ! ' 

Lady  Annabel  etarted;  her  book  nearly  feil  from  her 
band ;  ahe  ^rew  very  pale.  Quite  breathlesa,  she  listened, 
and  again  Venetia  spoke,  and  again  calied  upon  her  fatlier, 
Now,  with  a  great  offort,  Lady  Annabel  stole  on  tiptoe  tö 
the  bedaide  of  her  daugbter.  Venetia  waa  lying  on  her 
back,  her  eyes  were  closed,  her  lipa  still  aa  it  were  qniver- 
ing  with  tbe  stränge  word  they  bad  dared  to  prononnoe. 
Again  her  voice  sounded ;  ahe  chanted,  in  an  nnearthly 
Toice,  Verses.  The  Perspiration  stood  in  large  drops  on  the 
palljd  forehead  of  the  mother  aa  ehe  listened.  Still  Venetia 
proceeded ;  and  Lady  Annabel,  throwing  herseif 
knees,  held  np  her  hauda  (o  Hcaven  In  an  agony  of  a.>itonish. 
ment,  terror,  and  devotion, 

Now  tbere  was  again  silence  ;  but  ber  mother  i 
apparentiy  bnried  in  prayor.     Again  Venetia  spoki 
ahe   repeated  the    mysterions   atanzaa.     With  convnlsivo 
agony  her  motber  listened  to  every  fatal  line  that  she 
consciously  prononnoed. 

Tbe  secrot  waa  tben  diacovered,  Yes !  Venetia  must 
have  penetrated  the  long-closed  Chamber ;  all  the  labonra  of 
years  bad  in  a  moment  been  anbverted ;  Venetia  bad  di: 
covered  her  parent,  and  the  effecta  of  tbe  discovery  migbt^ 
perhapa,  be  her  death.  Tben  it  waa  tbat  Lady  Annabel,  ia 
iJie  t«rture  of  her  mind,  ponred  fortb  ber  auppüßoAMma  ft«ii. 
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tlie  life  or  the  beart  o(  her  ohild  miglit  uover  be  lost  to  her. 

'  Grant,  0  merciüil  God  ! '  ehe  exclaimed,  '  tbat  thia  soie 

hope  of  lay  being  may  be  spared  to  me,     Grant,  if  sbe  be 

spared,  that  bIib  may  novei-  desert  her  mother !     And  for 

him,  of  wiiODi  ahe  haa  heard  this  day  for  the  first  time,  let 

Lim  be  to  her  as  if  he  were  no  more  !     May  she  neyer  leam 

that  he  hyes  !    May  she  oever  comprehend  the  secret  agoiiy 

nf  her  mother's  Hfe  !     Save  her,  0  God  !  save  her  from  his 

fatal,  hia  irroBistiblo  inflnence  !     May  aho  i-emain  pure  and 

virtnona  aa  ahe  haa  yet  lived  !    May  ehe  remain  true  to  thee, 

aod  true  to  thy  servant,  who  uow  buwe  before  thee !    Loofc 

I  down  apon  me  at  this  moment  with  gracions  mercy ;  tum 

^^H         to  nie  my  daughter's  heai-t ;  and,  if  it  be  my  dark  doom  to 

^^H        be  in  this  World  a  widow,  thongh  a  wife,  add  not  to  this 

^^H        bittemess  that  I  shall  prove  a  motiier  withont  a  child  ! ' 

^^  At  this  moment  the  Bnrgoon  retunied.    It  was  absolutely 

Eeoeseary  that  Lady  Annabel  ahonld  compose  herself.     She 

^  eserted  all  that  atrength  of  oharacter  for  which  ebe  was 

remarkable.     From  this  moment  she  rBaolred,  if  her  lifo 

PTOore  the  forfeit,  not  to  qnit  for  an  instant  the  bedaide  of 
Venetia  nntü  she  was  declared  out  of  danger  ;  and  feeling 
uonaoiouH  that  if  she  once  indulgod  her  own  feelinga,  ehe 
might  herself  soon  be  in  a  sitnation  scarcely  lesa  haeardons 
than  her  danghter's,  she  oontrolled  hereolf  with  a  mighty 
eSbrt.     Calm  as  a  statne,  she  received  the  medical  atten- 

Idant,  wlio  took  the  hand  of  the  unconscious  Venetia  with 
apprehenaion  too  visibly  impresaed  upon  his  grave  coan- 
tenance.  As  he  took  her  hand,  Venetia  opcned  her  eyes, 
stared  at  her  mother  and  her  attendant,  and  then  imme- 
dtat«]y  closed  them. 
'  She  Las  slept?'  inquired  Lady  Annabe). 
'  No,'  Said  the  aurgeon,  '  no  ;  this  is  not  sleep ;  it  is  a 
füverish  trance  that  bringa  her  110  refreahment.'  He  tuok 
oat  his  watch,  and  marked  her  pulse  with  great  attention ; 
then  he  placed  his  hand  00  her  brow,  and  shook  his  head, 
'  These  beautifnl  curls  niuat  come  od','  he  Said.  Lady 
äiinabel  ghded  to  the  table,  and    instantly  brought  thf 
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scissorB,  as  if  tbe  delay  o£  wa  inatsut  miglit  be  fatal.  Th« 
iorgwin  cut  off  those  long  golden  locta.  Tenetia  raised 
her  haiid  to  her  head,  and  aaid,  in  a  low  voice,  '  They  ese 
for  my  läther,'  Lailj  Anuabel  leant  lipon  the  surgeon'a 
üim  and  shoob:. 

Now  he  led  the  mother  tu  the  wiiidow,  aud  spoke  in  a 
liQBhed  tone. 

*  Is  it  posaible  that  thero  is  anything  on  your  danghter's 
mind,  Liidy  AnnabelF'  ho  iuquired 

The  agitated  mother  looked  at  the  inqnircr,  and  theii  at 
her  daaghter ;  and  thcn  for  a  munent  she  riiised  her  hand 
to  her  eyea ;  then  ahe  rejilied,  in  a  low  bnt  firm  voice, 
'Tea.' 

'  Tour  ladyßhip  ninat  judge  whether  yon  wiah  me  to  be 
acquaiuted  with  it,'  said  Mr.  Hawkina,  calmly. 

'  My  danghter  haß  suddenly  become  acquainted,  sir,  with 
some  family  incidents  of  a.  painful  natnre,  and  tlie  kuo 
ledge  of  which  I  ha,ve  hitherto  spai'ed  her.  They  are  eventa 
long  paat,  and  their  consequencea  »i'e  no«'  beyond  all 
control.' 

'  She  knowB,  then,  the  worst  ? ' 

'  Withont  her  mind,  I  cannot  answer  that  qaestion,'  said 
Lady  Annabel. 

'  It  is  my  dnty  to  teil  yon  that  Miss  Herbert  is  in  im- 
minent  daiiger ;   ehe  haa  every  appearance  of  a  fever  of  a 
malignant  character.     I  cannot  anawer  für  her  life.' 
'  0  God  ! '  esclaimed  Lady  Annabel. 

'  Yet  yon  mnst  compose  jonrself,  my  dear  lady.  Her 
Chance  of  recovery  greatly  depends  upon  the  vigUance 
ber  attendanta.  I  ehall  bleed  her  ^ain,  and  place  leechea 
on  her  templea.  There  is  inflammation  on  the  brain 
There  are  other  remedies  also  not  lesa  powei-fal.  We  must 
not  deapair ;  we  tave  no  oanae  to  despair  until  wo  find 
tbeee  feiL  I  shall  not  leave  her  again  ;  and,  for  your  Batis- 
hotion,  not  for  my  own,  I  shall  call  in  additional  adviee,  the 
ud  of  a  phyaician.' 

A   messe iiguj'  accurdingly    was    lustantly  ile^^patahed   tu} 
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the  physician,  wlio  reaided  at  a  town  more  distant  than 
Souttport  ;  fha  very  town,  by-the-bye,  where  MorgaBa,  the 
gipsy,  ■was  aiTeated.  They  contrived,  with  the  aid  of  Panncö- 
fort,  to  undreas  Venetia,  and  place  her  in  ber  bed,  for 
hitherto  they  had  refraiiied  from  tLis  exertion,  Ät  thia 
momeiit  the  witbercd  leaves  of  a  white  rose  feU  from 
Venetia's  dress.  Ä  eofa-bed  was  then  made  for  Lady 
Atmabel,  of  which,  however,  ahe  did  not  avail  beraelf.  The 
whole  night  abe  sat  hy  ber  daughter's  aide,  watching  every 
moTement  of  Venetia,  refreabing  ber  bot  brow  and  parobed 
Ups,  or  arranging,  at  evety  opportnni^,  her  disordered 
pillows.  About  an  bour  past  niidniglit  the  surgeon  retired 
to  rest,  for  a  few  bonra,  in  tbe  apartment  prepared  for  him, 
and  Pauncefoi-t,  bj  the  desire  of  ber  mistreas,  alao  witb. 
drew :  Lady  Annabel  was  alone  witb  her  clüld,  and  with 
tboae  agitated  thoughts  which  the  elraiige  occnarrenocs  of 
the  day  were  well  calcidated  to  escite. 


CHÄPTER  Vn. 
Eably  in  the  moming  tbe  pbjsiclau  an-ived  at  Cberbnry, 
It  remained  for  bim  only  to  approve  of  tbo  remedies  wbioh 
had  heen  pursned.  No  material  cbange,  however,  had  oo- 
cnrred  in  tbe  state  of  Venetia :  she  bad  not  alept,  and  atili 
ahe  seemed  nnconacious  of  wbat  was  occuning.  The  gra- 
cioBS  iutorposition  of  Nature  aeemed  the  only  hope.  Wben 
tbe  medical  men  had  witbdrawn  to  conaalt  in  tbe  torrace- 
room,  Lady  Annabel  beckoned  to  Panncefort,  and  led  her 
to  the  window  of  Vcnetia's  apartment,  which  ehe  wonld  not 

'Panncefort,'  said  Lady  Annabel,  'Venetia  has  been  in 
her  fatber's  rooni.' 

'  Ob  !  imposaible,  my  lady,'  hurst  fortb  Mistress  Pannce- 
fort; but  lÄdy  Annabel  placed  her  finger  on  her  lip,  and 
checked  her.  '  Tbere  is  no  doubt  of  it,  tbere  can  be  no 
äoabt  of  it,  Panncefort;  ahe  entcred  it  yeaterday;  abe  maet 
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üfl.ve  paased  tbe  moming  there,  wliBC  jou  belleved  she  witf 
in  tlie  park.' 

'  But,  my  lady,'  said  PauBcefort,  '  how  could  it  be  ?  For 
I  Ecarcely  left  yonr  la'aliip's  Kiom  a  second,  and  Mibb  Ve- 
nefia,  I  am  sm-e,  never  TOas  near  it.  And  the  key,  niy  lady, 
tte  key  iB  in  tie  casket.  I  saw  it  half  an  liour  ago  with 
my  own  eyes.' 

'  There  is  no  use  argning  abont  it,  Panncefort,'  Said  Lady 
Aimabel,  with  decision.  '  It  is  as  I  say.  I  fear  great  mia- 
fortmies  arc  aboutto  commence  at  Cherbiiry.' 

'  Oh  !  my  lady,  don't  tliink  of  Buch  thingB,'  said  Pannce- 
fort, herself  not  a  little  alarmed.     '  What  can  happen  ? ' 

'  I  fear  more  thiun  I  know,'  eaid  Lady  Aimabel ;  '  but  I 
do  fear  nmoh.     At  prcseut  I  can  only  think  of  her.' 

'Well  !  my  lady,'  aaid  poor  Mistresa  Pauncefort,  looking 
bewildered,  '  only  to  think  of  BROh  a  thing !  and  after  all 
the  paias  I  have  takeu  '  1  am  eure  I  have  not  Ujientid 
my  ups  on.  the  snbject  theee  fiftecn  ycars ;  and  the  many 
qnesttons  I  have  been  atiked  too  !  1  am  snre  there  is  not  a 
serrant  in  the  houae ' 

'  Huah  !  bush  ! '  gaid  Lady  Annabel,  '  I  do  not  blame  you, 
and  therefore  you  need  not  defend  yonrself.  Go,  Paunce- 
fort, I  mnat  be  alone.'  Pauncefort  withdrew,  and  Lady 
Annabel  rosamcd  her  seat  by  her  daugbter's  side. 

On  the  fourth  day  of  her  attack  the  madical  attendants 
obeerved  a  favoarable  change  in  their  patient,  and  were 
not,  of  course,  slow  in  commnnicating  this  joyful  intelli- 
geuce  tu  her  motber.  Tho  criaiB  had  occnrred  and  was  past : 
V"enetia  had  at  length  sunk  into  slamber.  How  difibrent 
was  her  conntenanue  &oizi  the  still  yet  settled  features 
th^  had  before  watched  with  auch  anxiety  !  She  breathed 
lightly,  the  teasion  of  the  eyclida  had  diaappeared,  her 
month  was  alightly  open.  Tho  physician  and  hia  colleague 
declared  that  immediate  danger  was  paat,  and  they  coun- 
selled  Lady  Annabel  to  take  repose.  On  condition  Üiat  ono 
of  them  should  remain  by  the  Eide  of  hei'  daugliter,  IW 
devoted    yet  muerable   mother  quitted,  £or  tte  lorsl  \«»»* 


i 
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her    cbild's    apartmeat.      Paancefort   followtid   her   to   bot 

'  Oh !  my  lady,'  said  Paancefort,  '  I  am  so  glatt  your 
la'Bhip  ia  going'  to  lie  down  a  bit." 

'  I  am  not  going  to  lie  down,  Pauncefort.      Give  me  the 

And  Lady  Annabel  proceeded  alone  to  the  forbidden 
Chamber,  that  chambür  which,  after  wbat  has  occnrred,  we 
may  now  entor  with  her,  and  where,  with  ho  ranch  laboup, 
she  had  created  a  room  esactly  imitative  of  their  bridal 
apartment  at  her  husband'a  caatle.  With  a  slow  but  re- 
Bolved  step  she  entered  the  apartment,  and  proceeding  im- 
mediafcely  to  the  table,  took  np  the  book ;  it  opened  a.t  the 
stanzaa  to  Venetia.  The  pages  had  recontly  been  bedewed 
with  tears.  Lady  Annabel  then  looked  at  the  bridal  bed, 
and  marked  the  misaing  rose  in  the  garland  ;  it  was  na  ahe 
espected.  She  aeated  herseif  theu  in  the  chah' opposite  thp 
Portrait,  on  which  she  gazed  with  a  glance  rather  stem  than 
fond. 

'  Marmiün,'  she  exclaimed,  '  for  fifteen  years)  a  solitary 
votory,  I  have  moamed  oyer,  in  thia  temple  of  baffled 
affectaoJis,  the  inevitable  past.  The  daaght«r  of  our  love 
haa  fonnd  her  way,  perhapa  by  an  üresistible  destiny,  to  & 
Bpot  Eacred  to  my  long-coucealed  sorrowa.  At  length  she 
knows  her  fether.  May  she  never  fcnow  more  !  May  she 
never  leam  that  the  being,  whoae  pictured  form  has  com- 
manded  her  adoration,  is  naworthy  of  thoae  glorious  gifts 
that  a  graciona  Creator  has  bestowed  upon  bim  !  Marmion, 
yon  seem  to  emile  npou  me ;  yon  seem  to  exnlt  in  yonr 
triamph  over  the  heart  of  your  child.  But  there  is  »  power 
in  a  mother'a  love  that  yet  ahall  bafße  you.  Hitherto  I  have 
oome  here  to  deplore  the  paat ;  hitherto  I  have  come  here 
to  dwell  npon  the  fonn  that,  in.  spite  of  all  thab  haa  hap- 
pened,  1  still  was,  perliaps,  -weak  enough  to  love.  Thase 
feeliiigs  are  past  for  evor.  Yea  1  yon  woiild  rob  me  of  my 
ohild,  you  would  te^  &om  my  heart  the  only  cousolation  yoo 
bsve  lefl  me.     But  Venetiii  shall  still  be  mitie;  and  I,  I  lai 


00  IcmgeT  yours.  Onr  love,  onr  still  lingering  luve,  btte 
Tanishol.  Yoa  havo  been  my  enemy,  now  I  am  yonra.  ] 
gas»  npon  your  portrait  for  the  last  time  ;  aud  thus  I  pre. 
vent  Üie  magical  fascmation  of  that  face  agam  appeaüng  to 
the  sympathiea  of  my  ctüd.  Tlius  and  thua  !'  Slie  eeized 
the  anoient  da^er  tbat  wo  havo  mentioned  a«  lying  on  the 
7olnmo,  and,  apringing  on  the  chair,  she  plunged  it  into 
tlie  caiivas ;  then,  tearing  with  unüiucLing  resolntion  the 
serered  parts,  ehe  scattjared  the  fr^menta  over  the  Chamber, 
ghook  into  a  thoosand  leaves  tlie  melancholy  garland,  tore 
np  the  volnine  of  his  enamoured  Maae,  and  then  qnitting 
äiB  diamber,  and  lockiag  and  double  locking  the  door,  she 
deecended  the  ataircase,  and  proceeding  to  the  great  well  of 
Chetbory,  hnrled  into  it  the  fatal  key. 

■  Ob !  my  lady,'  said  Miatress  Pauncefort,  as  ehe  met 
Lady  Annabel  retnraing  in  the  vestihule,  '  Doctor  Masbaia 

'  la  he  ? '  Said  Lady  Annabel,  as  calm  a«  usnal.  '  I  will 
8ee  him  before  I  lie  down.  Do  not  go  into  Venetia's  room. 
^e  aleeps,  and  Mr.  Hawkins  baa  promiaed  me  to  let  me 
know  when  she  trakea.' 
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CHÄPTER  Vin. 
A3  Lady  Annabel  entcred  the  terrace-room,  Doctor  Ma- 
Bliam  came  forvvard  and  grasped  her  band. 

'Yon  bave  heard  of  onr  Borrow  ! '  said  bev  Jadyahip  in  a 
Bunt  voice. 

'  Bnt  this  instant,'  replied  tbe  Doctor,  in  a  tone  of  great 
aimety.     '  Lnmediate  danger ' 

'  Ib  past.     She  aleeps,'  replied  Lady  Annabel. 

'A  moat  sudden  and  uiiaccountable  attack,'  said  the 
Hoctoir. 

It  ia  difficalt  to  deacribe  the  contending  emotiona  of  the 
inotber  aa  her  compamon  made  thia  Observation.  At  tength 
sbe  replied,  '  Sudden,  certainly  sudden  ;  bnt  not  unaccount- 


able.     Oh  !  my  friend,'  ahe  added,  after  i 

'  tbey  will  not  be  content  nntil  they  liave  tom  my  daughtet 

'  Tbey  tear  yoar  dang;bter  from  jon  ! '  esclainied  Doctor 
Mashara.     ''WboP' 

'  He,  liB,'  mattered  Lady  Annabel ;  her  apeech  was  iiioo- 
berent,  her  manner  very  diaturbed. 

'My  dear  lady,'  said  the  Doctor,  gazing  on  her  with 
extreme  anmety,  '  you  aro  yonraelf  unweU.' 

IJady  Annabel  Leaved  a  deep  sigh  ;  tiie  Doctor  bore  her 
to  a  aeat.     '  Sball  I  aend  for  any  one,  anytlmig  ?  ' 

'No  one,  no  one,'  qnicltly  answered  Lady  Annabel, 
'  With  yon,  at  Icast,  tbere  ia  no  concealraent  neceasaiy,' 

Sbe  leant  back  in  her  chair,  the  Doctor  holding  her  band, 
and  Standing  by  ber  aide. 

Still  Lady  Annabel  continned  sigbing  deeply  ;  at  length 
sbe  looked  up  and  aaid,  '  Doea  ahe  love  me  p  Do  yon 
tbink,  after  all,  ahe  lovea  mo  ? ' 

'Yenetia?'  inquired  the  Doctor,  ia  a  low  and  doabtfol 
Toice,  for  be  was  greatly  perplexed.  • 

'  Sbe  bas  8©en  bim  ;  ahe  lovea  hira  ;  abe  h.aa  forgotten 
her  motber.' 

'My  dear  lady,  yon  reqnire  reat,'  said  Doctor  Maabajn. 
'  You  are  overcome  with  atrauge  fanciea.  Whom.  baa  yonr 
daughter  aeen  ? ' 

*  Marmion. ' 

'  Tmpossible  !  yon  forget  he  ia ' 

'  Here  alao.  He  bas  spoken  to  her ;  sbe  lovea  bim  :  she 
will  recover  i  abe  will  fly  to  bim  ;  aooner  let  na  botb  die  !' 

'  Dear  iady  ! ' 

'  Sbe  knowB  everything.  Fate  baa  baffled  me  ;  we  can- 
not  atmggle  with  fate.  Sbe  ia  bis  child  ;  abe  ia  like  bim; 
alle  is  not  like  ber  mother.  Oh  !  abe  bates  me ;  I  know 
abe  Latea  me.' 

'Hush!    buah  !    hnsb!'    said  tbe  Doctor,    bimaelf  very 
agitated.      '  Venetia  loTea  you,  only  yon.     Wby  ahoultj, 
lov«  any  ono  eise  P' 
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'  Who  ciui  Lelp  it  ?  I  loved  him.  I  eaw  him.  I  loved 
Lim.  His  voice  waa  mnsio.  He  haa  epoken  to  her,  aad 
sbe  yielded :  she  yielded  in  a  nioineiit.  T  stood  by  her 
bedaide.  She  would  not  speak  to  me ;  she  would  not  know 
me ;  she  ahrank  firom  me.  Her  heart  is  with  her  father  ■ 
only  with  him.' 

'  Where  did  she  see  Tiini  ?     How  ? ' 

'  His  room  :  his  pictore.  She  knows  all.  I  was  an-aj 
wiUi  yon,  and  she  entored  hia  chanibor.' 

'AM' 

'  Ot !  Doctor,  yon  have  inflaence  with  her.  Speak  to 
ber.  Uake  her  love  me !  Teil  her  ahe  haa  qo  lather  ;  tel] 
lax  he  is  dead.' 

'We  will  do  that  which  ja  well  and  wise,'  replied  Doctor 
l^bam  :  *  at  present  let  na  be  calm ;  if  jod  give  way,  her 
üfe  may  be  the  forfeit,     TSow  is  the  moment  for  a  mother's 

'Yoa  are  ri^ht.  I  Bhoold  not  have  teft  her  for  an 
instant.  1  would  not  have  her  wake  and  find  her  mother 
not  watchiog  over  her.  Bat  I  was  tempted,  She  alept ;  I 
ieft  her  for  a  moment;  1  went  to  destroy  the  apell.  She 
connot  Bee  ^i'n  agaJn.  No  one  ahall  see  him  again.  Itwaa 
my  -weakneBS,  the  weaknesa  of  long  yeara  ;  and  now  T  am 
ita  victim.' 

'  Nay,  nay,  niy  sweet  lady,  all  will  be  qnite  well.  Be  but 
calm ;  Venetia  wiU  recover.' 

'  But  will  ahe  iove  me  ?  Oh  !  no,  no,  no  !  She  will  think 
only  of  him.  She  will  not  love  her  mother.  She  will  yeam 
for  her  father  now.  She  has  aeen  him,  and  ahe  will  not 
rest  nntil  ahe  is  in  his  arma.    Ste  will  desert  rae,  I  know  it.' 

'And  I  know  the  contrary,'  said  the  Doctor,  attempting 
to  reassnre  her ;  '  I  wjll  answer  for  Venetia'a  devotion  to 
yon.  Indeed  she  haa  no  thonght  bnt  your  happineas,  and 
can  love  only  yon.  When  there  is  a  fitting  time,  I  will 
speak  to  her ;  bot  now,  iiow  ia  the  time  for  repoae.  And 
yon  nonst  reat,  yon  maat  indeed.' 

'  Iteat!      I  cannot.      I  alumbered   in  the  chair  \Bst  q\9^\ 
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hy  her  bedalde,  And  a  Toioe  ronaed  me.  Ii  nas  her  owii. 
tihe  was  spe&king  to  her  iather.  She  told  him  ho^  slie 
lored  him  ;  how  iong,  how  rauch  alie  thought  of  him  ;  that 
Bbe  would  join  Vi  im  when  she  was  well,  for  ehe  knew  ho 
was  not  dead  j  and,  if  he  were  den.d,  she  wonH  die  also. 
She  never  mentioned  me.' 

'  Nay  !  the  light  meaning'  of  a.  deürioua  brain.' 

'  Truth,  trnth,  bitter,  inevitable  truth.  Oh !  Doctor,  \ 
could  beai  all  but  thia  ;  bnt  my  child,  my  beantiful  fond 
uhild,  that  made  up  for  all  my  sorrowB.  My  joy,  my  hopo, 
my  life !  1  knew  it  would  bo  so ;  I  fcnew  he  would  hare 
her  heart.  He  said  she  never  conld  be  alienated  froin  him; 
he  eaid  she  never  conld  be  taugbt  to  bato  him.  I  did  not 
teach  her  to  bäte  bim.  I  said  nothiog.  I  deemed,  fond, 
foolish  motber,  that  tbo  devotion  of  my  lifo  mig^ht  bind  bei 
to  me.  But  what  is  a  mother'a  love  p  I  cannot  contend 
with  him.  He  gained  the  mother ;  he  will  gain  the 
danghter  too.' 

'  God  will  gnard  over  you,'  said  Maaham,  with  Streaming 
eyoB ;  '  God  will  not  deaert  a  pions  and  virtnons  woman.' 

'  I  muKt  go,'  Said  Lady  Ännabel,  attempting  to  rise,  but 
the  Doctor  gently  controlled  her  ;  '  perbapa  she  ia  awake, 
and  I  am  not  at  her  aide.  She  will  not  aak  for  me,  she 
will  aak  for  him  ;  bnt  I  will  be  there  ;  she  will  desert  me, 
but  sbe  sball  not  Sfty  I  evcr  deserted  her.' 

'  Sbe  will  never  desert  you,'  said  the  Doctor ;  '  my  life  on 
her  pnre  heart,  She  baa  been  a  child  of  unbroken  Iotb 
and  dnty ;  still  sbe  will  remain  so.  Her  mind  is  for  a 
moment  overpowered  by  a  marrelloua  diacovery,  Sbe  ■will 
reoover,  and  be  to  you  as  she  was  before.' 

'We'll  teil  her  he  ia  dead,'  said  Lady  Annabel,  eagerly. 
'  Tou  mnat  teil  bor.  Sbe  wül  believe  yon.  I  cannot  epenk 
to  her  of  bim ;  no,  not  to  aecure  her  heart ;  never,  never, 
never  can  I  speak  to  Tenetia  of  her  father.' 

'  I  will  Bpeak,'  replied  th©  Doctor,  '  at  the  just  tiir.e. 
Now  let  na  thinV  of  her  recovery,     She  i 
diui{^r.      Wu  Bbould  be  {{ratolul,  wo  ebould  be  glad.' 
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"■  Tjet  na  pmy  to  God !     Let  ns  hninblo  ouraelvea,'  . 
[Ady  Ännabt'i.     '  Let  ns  beseecli  him  not  to  deaert  this 
honse.     We  have  heen  foithful  to  hiin,  we  have  atruggled 
to  be  fiiithfu!  to  him,     Let  us  suppüciite  him  io  favotir  and 
impport  QB ! ' 

'  He  wiU  favour  and  snpport  yoa,'  said  tbe  Doctor,  in  ii 
Bolemn  tone.  '  Ho  hag  npheld  you  in  many  triak  ;  te  will 
aphold  yon  atill.' 

'  Ah !  whj  did  I  love  him !  Why  did  I  continne  to  love 
liim  !  How  weak,  how  foohah,  how  mad  I  have  heen  !  I 
have  alone  been  the  cause  of  all  this  miBery.  Yea,  I  have 
deatroyed  my  child.' 

'  Sho  lives,  ahe  will  live.  Nay,  nay  !  yon  mnst  reaesure 
yonrself.  Come,  tet  me  send  for  yoar  servivnt,  and  for  a 
moment  repose.  Nay!  taie  my  arm.  All  depends  lipon 
you.  We  have  great  carea  now ;  let  us  not  oonjnre  np 
fantastio  feare.' 

'  I  mnst  go  to  ray  daughler's  room.  Pcrhaps  by  her  eida 
I  might  rest.  Nowhere  elao.  Tou  will  attend  me  to  the 
door,  my  friend,  Tes !  it  is  eomething  in  this  life  to  have 
a,  friend.' 

Lady  Annabel  took  the  arm  of  tbe  good  Maaham.  They 
atopped  at  her  danghtfir's  door. 

'  B«st  here  a  moment,'  abc  Baid,  as  ehe  entered  the  room 
withont  a  sonnd.  In  a  moment  ehe  returaed.  '  Sha  still 
sleeps,'  Said  tbe  mother ;   '  I  sball  remain  with  her,  and 

'  I  will  not  leave  yon,'  said  the  Doctor,  '  bat  tbiTik  not  of 
me.  Nay !  I  will  not  leave  yon.  I  will  remain  under  thia 
moL  I  have  shared  its  serenlty  and  joy;  let  me  not  avoid 
it  in  this  time  of  tronble  and  tribulation.' 
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CHAPTER   IX. 


Vkwbtu   still  alept :    her  mother  alone   ia   the   ohambcr 
watubed  by  her  aide.     Some  hoora  had  elapsed  eüice  tAt 
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interriew  with  Dr.  Maaliam ;  tlie  niedicftl  atteudaiit  had 
depnrted  for  &  few  lionre. 

Saddenly  Venotia  moved,  opened  her  eyea,  and  aaid  iu  a 
l'aiut  Toice,  '  Mamma  !  ' 

The  blood  rtifihed  to  Lady  Annabel'e  heart.  That  Single 
Word  alforded  her  the  most  exquisite  tappineas. 

'  I  am  hero,  dearest,'  alie  replied. 

'  Mamma,  wliat  ia  all  thia  ?  '  inqnired  Venetia. 

'  Ton  liave  not  been  well,  my  own,  bat  now  yon  are 
much  better.' 

'  I  thonght  I  had  been  dreaming,'  replied  Venetia,  '  a.nd 
tliat  all  was  not  right ;  somebody,  I  thoughi,  stmck  me  on 
my  head.     But  all  ia  right  now,  becauae  yoii  are  here,  my 

But  Lady  Annabol  could  not  speak  for  weeping, 

'Are  you  sure,  mamnia,  that  nothing  has  been  done  to 
my  head  P '  continued  Venetia.  '  Why,  what  ia  thia  ? '  and 
ahe  tonched  a  light  handage  on  her  brow. 

'  My  darling,  you  have  been  ill,  and  yon  have  lost  blood ; 
bnt  now  you  are  getting  quite  well.  I  have  been  very  nn- 
happy  about  yon ;  but  now  I  am  qnite  happy,  my  Bweet, 
Bweet  child.' 

'  Hoiv  long  have  I  been  ill  ?  ' 

'  Tou  have  been  very  ill  indeed  for  fonr  or  five  daya ; 
yon  have  had  a  fever,  Venetia  ;  bnt  now  the  feror  13  gorw, 
and  yon  are  only  a  little  weak,  and  you  will  soon  be  welL' 

'  A  fever  !  and  Iiow  did  I  get  the  fever  ?' 
• '  Perhapa  yon  oanght  cold,  m.y  ohild ;  bat  we  nrnst  Dot 
talk  too  mnch,' 

'  A  fever  I  I  never  had  a  fever  before.  *  A  fever  ia  like  B 
dreani.' 

'  Hoeh  !  Bweet  love.     Indeed  yon  mnat  not  speak.' 

'  Give  me  yonr  band,  mairima ;  I  will  not  apeak  if  you 
will  let  me  hold  yonr  hand.  1  thought  in  the  fever  that 
we  were  parted.' 

'  I  have  never  left  yonr  side,  my  child,  day  or  night,'  said. 
T^dy  Annabel,  not  withont  agitation. 
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'  41i  tbis  time  !  all  these  daya  and  niglita  !  No  one  would 
io  that  bni  yon,  mamma.     You  think  only  of  me.' 

'  Tou  re]>ay  nie  by  yonr  love,  Venelia,'  said  Laily  Anua- 
bel,  feeliiig  tliat  her  danghter  oagbt  uot  to  spoak,  yet  itre- 
Bisübly  impelled  to  lead  ont  her  tboughts. 

'  How  can  I  help  loving  yon,  my  dear  mamma  ?' 

'  Ton  do  love  me,  you  do  love  me  very  mnob ;  do  you 
not,  swttt  child  ?" 

'  Better  than  all  tho  world,'  replied  Venetia  to  her  on- 
mptured  parent.  '  And  yet,  in  the  fever  I  Beemed  to  lova 
Bome  one  eise :  but  fevers  are  like  dreams ;  they  Bire  i 

Lady  Ännabel  preased  her  lipa  gently  to  her  danghtor'a, 
and  whispered  her  that  ehe  mitst  speak  no  more. 

When  Mr.  Hawkins  retnmed,  ho  gave  a  favourable  report 
of  Yenotia.  He  said  tliat  all  danger  was  now  past,  and 
that  all  that  was  required  for  her  rceoyery  were  timo,  co 
imd  repose.  He  repeatfd  to  Lady  Aunabel  alone  that  the 
itttack  was  Noieiy  to  he  ascrihed  to  some  great  mental 
shock  which  her  daughter  had  received,  and  which  aod- 
denly  had  affected  her  circnlation  ;  ieaving  it,  after  tbis 
forniaJ  intunation,  entirely  to  the  mother  to  take  those  Steps 
in  reference  to  the  cause,  whatover  it  might  be,  which  she 
ghould  deem  expedient. 

In  the  evening,  Lady  Auuabt:]  stole  down  for  a  faw 
mom.ent6  to  Dr.  Ma^ham,  laden  with  joyfol  intelligence ; 
näsored  of  the  Bafety  of  her  child,  aud,  what  was  atili  more 
precious,  of  her  heart,  and  eyen  voluntarily  promising  her 
friend  that  ahe  should  heraelf  sleep  this  night  in  her 
danght«r'fi  Chamber,  on  the  eofa-hed.  The  Doctor,  there- 
fore,  now  bade  her  adien,  and  said  that  he  should  ride  over 
from  Mitirioghurst  erery  day,  to  hear  bow  their  patient 
was  proc  Beding, 

From  thia  time,  the  recovei'y  of  Venetia,  though  bIow, 
waa  gradual.  She  exjierienced  no  relapae,  and  in  a  few 
weeka  qnitted  her  hed.  She  was  rather  Burprised  az  her 
altered  appearance    when    it  firat  mefc  ber  g\a.uc«  W  'üi^« 
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hnt  acarcely  made  any  Observation  ou  the  Iohe 
of  her  locka.  During  this  interval,  the  mind  of  Yenetk 
had  been  quite  dormant ;  the  rage  of  the  fever,  and  tlie 
violent  remediea  to  whicli  it  had  been  necossary  to  have 
recoursc,  had  so  eihausted  her,  that  she  had  not  energj 
enongh  to  thinb,  All  that  she  feit  was  a  stränge  indefinite 
conviction  that  some  occurrenee  had  taken  place  with 
which  her  memory  could  not  grapple.  But  as  her  atreogth 
retnmed,  and  as  she  gradnally  resomed  her  usual  health, 
by  proportionate  thongh  almost  invisible  degrees  her  me- 
.  mory  retnmed  to  her,  and  her  intelligence.  She  olearly 
recoUected  and  comprehended  what  had  taken  place.  She 
i'ecalled  the  past,  coropared  incidenta,  weighed  circum- 
stancea,  aifted  and  balanced  the  impresaionB  that  now 
crowded  npon  her  conacionsneaa.  It  ia  difficult  to  deseribe 
each  linlf  in  the  metaphyaical  chain  whiob  at  length  con- 
nected the  mind  of  Venetia  Herbert  TOJth  her  actnal  ex- 
perience  and  precise  sitnation,  It  was,  however,  at  length 
perfect,  and  graduaJly  formed  as  ehe  sat  in  an  invalid  cbair, 
apparenfcly  listless,  not  yet  ventnring  oo  any  occnpation,  or 
occasionally  amuaed  for  a  moment  by  her  mother  readinp 
to  her.  Bnt  when  her  mind  had  tius  reaumed  its  natural 
tone,  and  in  time  its  accustoraed  rigonr,  the  paat  demanded 
all  her  aoiioitnde.  At  length  the  mystery  of  her  birth  was 
revealed  to  her.  Sho  was  the  danghter  of  Marmion  Her- 
bert; and  who  waa  Marmion  Herbert?  The  portrait  rose 
bofore  her.  How  distinct  waa  the  form,  how  definite  the 
countenance !  No  common  personago  waa  Marmion  Her- 
bert, even  had  he  not  won  bis  wife,  and  celobrated  bis 
daughter  in  such  witching  strains.  Genius  waa  atamped 
on  hia  lofty  brow,  and  apoke  in  hia  brilliant  eye;  nobiüty 
was  in  all  bis  form.  Thia  chivalric  poet  was  her  father. 
She  had  read,  she  had  dreamed  of  ancb  beinga,  she  had 
never  seen  them.  K  she  qnitted  the  solitnde  in  whicb  she 
lived,  wonld  she  aee  men  like  her  father?  No  other  ooold 
aatiafy  her  imc^nation ;  all  beneath  that  siandard 
\k  bnt  as  imperfect  creationa  in  her  fancy.     And 
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tliis  father,  he  was  dead.  No  doubt.  Ali!  was  there  indeed 
üo  doubt  ?  Eager  as  was  ter  cnriosity  on  thie  alL 
absorbing  Bubject,  Venetia  coald  never  uumii 
to  apeak  npoo  it  to  her  motlier.  Her  firat  disobedience, 
rather  her  first  deception  of  her  mother,  in  refereace  to 
bhis  very  sabject,  had  bronght,  and  broiight  so  ewiftly 
on  it»  retributive  wiugs,  such  disaatroufl  conBequenoeB, 
that  any  allnsion  tu  Lady  Aimabel  was  restrained  by  a 
speciea  of  enperatitions  fear,  against  wbieh  Venetia  conld 
not  contend.  Thea  her  father  was  either  dead  or  living. 
That  was  certaio.  If  dead,  ib  waa  clear  that  his 
mory,  however  cheriahed  by  his  rehct,  was  aaaociated 
with  feehngs  too  keen  to  admit  of  any  other  bat  so- 
litary  iudnlgenee.  If  hving,  there  was  a  myatery 
nected  with  her  parents,  a  myatery  evidently  of  a  painfo] 
chafacter,  and  one  which  it  was  a  prinie  object  with  her 
mother  to  conceal  and  to  Buppresa.  Conld  Venetia,  theo, 
in  defiance  of  tbat  mother,  that  fond  devoted  mother,  that 
mother  who  had  watched  through  long  daya  and  long 
night«  over  her  aick  bed,  and  who  now,  withocfc  a  murmnr, 
waa  a  prisoner  to  this  very  room,  only  to  comfort  and  con- 
sole  her  child ;  could  Venetia  take  any  step  which  might 
occaeion  thia  matchleaa  parent  evea  a  transient  g: 
it  was  imposHible.  To  her  mother  she  conld  never  apeak. 
And  yet,  to  remain  enveloped  in  the  jiresent  myatery,  she 
was  sensible,  was  equaLly  insnfi'erahle.  All  she  asked,  all 
ahe  wanted  to  know,  waa  he  alive  ?  D'  he  were  ahve,  then, 
althongh  she  conld  not  aee  hira,  though  she  might  never 
See  bim,  she  could  exiat  npon  his  idea ;  she  could  conjnre 
np  romances  of  future  oxistence  with  bim  ;  she  oonld  Üvb 
npon  the  fond  hope  of  some  day  calluig  him  father,  and 
receiving  from  his  hands  the  fervid  bleasing  he  had  already 
breathed  to  her  in  Bong. 

In  the  meantime  ber  remainiiig  parent  commaoded  all 
her  affections.  Even  if  he  were  no  more,  bleased  waB  her 
lot  with  anoh  a  mother !  Lady  Annabel  aeemsd  aolij  '^ 
«tut  to  attend  apon  bei-  liaui^ter.     ISo  Vovefv  evei  fie.'uäap^V 
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with  Buch  derotion  the  wants  or  even  the  caprices  of  Im 
miatresa.  A  tionsand  times  every  day  Venetia  foiuid  her- 
5elf  eipressing  her  fondness  and  her  gratitude.  It  seemed 
that  the  late  dreadful  contmgency  of  losing  her  danghter 
had  dcveloped  in  Lady  Aimabers  heart  evea  additioiial 
powers  of  maternal  devotion  ;  and  Vonetia,  the  food  aad 
grateful  Venetia,  ignorant  of  the  stränge  paat,  which  she 
believed  ahe  so  perfectly  comprebended,  retumed  thanka 
to  Heaven  that  her  mother  was  at  leaat  spared  the  mortifi- 
oation  of  knowing  that  her  daaghter,  in  her  absence,  had 
änrreptitioBBly  inyaded  the  sanctnary  of  her  aecret  aorrow. 


^^1  host,  w 

^^K  trente 

^H  the   tei 

^^H  accomn 
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Whbn  Venetia  Lad  so  far  recovered  that,  leaning  on  her 
mother's  arm,  ahe  could  roBTime  her  walks  nponthe  terrace, 
Doctor  Masham  perauaded  his  frienda,  as  a  slight  and  not 
onpleosant  change  of  scene,  to  pay  bim  a  visit  at  Marring- 
hurst.  Since  the  Chamber  acene,  indeed,  Lady  Anoabel'B 
tie  to  Cherbury  was  much  weakened.  There  were  oertain 
feelings  of  pain,  and  fear,  and  mortification,  oow  aasooiated 
with  that  place  whicb  ehe  conld  not  bear  to  dwell  upon, 
and  which  greatly  balanced  those  aentiments  of  refuge  and 
repoae,  of  peace  and  love,  with  which  the  old  hall,  in  her 
mind,  was  heretofore  connected.  Venetia  over  adopted  the 
alighteat  intimationa  of  a  wisli  oa  the  part  of  her  mother, 
iad  so  she  readily  agreed  to  fall  into  the  arrangomenL 

It  waa  rather  a  long  aud  rough  jonmey  to  Marriiig- 
harst,  for  tbey  were  obliged  to  use  the  old  chariot ;  bot 
Venetia  forgot  her  fatiguea  in  the  cordial  welcome  of  their 
host,  whoae  aparkling  countenance  well  expreaaed  the  ex- 
treme gratification  their  arrival  oecasioned  him.  All  that 
the  tendereat  solicitade  could  deviae  for  the  agreeablf 
accommodation  of  the  invalid  had  been  zoalously  conceited ; 
ajni  tbe  conatant  iuflacnce  of  Dr.  Mauham's  cheerfiil  mind 
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iraa  ae  beueüciai  to  Lady  Annabel  as  to  her  dauehter.  The 
SOBeon  was  gaj,  the  place  was  pleasant;  and  alüiough  they 
were  only  a  few  miles  from  home,  in  a  honse  with  which 
they  were  familiär,  and  their  companion  one  whom  they 
had  kDown  iatimately  all  their  lives,  and  of  lata  almoal 
dailj  Seen ;  yet  such  is  the  magic  of  a  change  in  our  habits, 
however  slight,  and  of  the  iisnal  tlieatre  of  their  custom, 
that  tliis  Visit  to  Mairinghnrat  assomed  qnite  the  air  of  au 
adventnre,  and  seemod  at  ürat  almost  investfid  with  the 
chana  and  novelty  of  travel. 

The  sniTü Unding  coantry,  which,  though  verdant,  was 
flat,  was  well  adapted  to  the  limited  ezertions  and  still 
feeble  footsteps  of  an  invaUd,  and  Veuotia  began  to  stndy 
botany  with  the  Doctor,  who  indeed  wjia  not  very  profound 
in  bis  attaiaments  in  t.hiti  respect,  but  knew  quite  enough 
to  aninaB  hia  scholar.  By  degrees  also,  &a  her  strength 
daily  inereaaed,  they  oxtended  their  walks ;  and  at  lengtb 
Bhe  even  monnted  her  pony,  and  was  fast  recovering  her 
elasticity  both  of  body  and  mind.  Thero  were  abo  manj 
pleaaact  bookswith  which  shewas  nnacqnainted;  a  cabinet 
of  classic  coins,  prints,  and  pictnres.  She  became,  too, 
interested  in  the  Dactor's  rural  purBuifs  ;  wonld  watch  him 
with  his  angle,  and  already  meditafed  a  revolntion  in  bis 
garden.  So  time,  on  the  whüle,  flew  cheerfijüy  on,  cer- 
tainly  withoat  any  weariness ;  and  the  day  seldom  passed 
that  they  did  not  all  cotigratulate  themselves  on  the  pleasaat 
and  profitable  change. 

In  the  meantime  Venetia,  when  alone,  still  recurred  to 
that  idea  that  was  now  bo  fii-mly  rooted  in  her  mind,  that 
it  was  qnite  out  of  the  power  of  any  social  discipline  b 
divert  her  attention  from  it.  She  was  oft-en  the  sole  com 
panioo  of  the  Doctor,  and  she  had  long  resolved  to  seize  1 
ft,votirabl6  opportunity  to  appeal  to  him  on  the  anbject  o 
her  father.  It  so  happcned  that  she  was  Walking  alone 
with  him  one  moming  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Marrii 
hnrat,  having  gone  to  visit  the  remains  of  a  Roman  encam^- 
ment  in  the  imraediate  yieinity.     Whea  tWj  Vv&ä  exi:'i.'««&  J 
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at  the  Bpot,  aiid  the  Doctor  had  deiivered  his  uaual  leonut 
cn  the  localii}',  Üiey  sat  down  togebher  od  a  monnd,  tbat 
Veiietia  migbt  reat  lieraelf. 

'  Were  jou  ever  in  Itaty,  Dtiütoi-  Masham? '  aaid  Venetia. 

'  I  never  waa  oat  of  my  native  country,'  said  tbe  Dootor, 
'  I  once,  indeed,  was  about  makiiig  the  grand  tour  with  a 
pupil  of  mine  at  Oxford,  but  circumatancea  interfered 
wlüch  changed  bia  plana,  aud  so  I  remain  a  regulär  John 
Bull' 

'  Was  my  father  at  Oxford  ?  '  said  Venetia,  qnietly.    ,^^J 

'  Ke  was,'  replied  the  Doctor,  lookiug  conftised.  j^^H 

'  I  ahould  like  to  eee  Oxford  much,*  said  Venetia.         ^^^ 

'  It  ia  a  most  interestiug  aeat  of  leaming,'  said  tne 
Doctor,  qnite  delighted  to  change  the  eubject.  '  Whether 
we  consider  ifcs  antiquity,  its  learning,  the  infinonce  it  baa 
exercised  upon  tha  history  of  the  couutiy,  its  maguificcnt 
endownieDts,  its  splendid  buildiugs,  its  great  Colleges, 
librariea,  and  museums,  or  that  it  ia  one  of  the  principiil 
head-quartera  of  (dl  the  hope  of  England,  onr  youth,  it  ia 
not  too  much  to  afErm  that  there  ia  acarcely  a  apot  on  the 
face  of  the  globe  of  equal  intereat  and  importaace.' 

'It  ia  oot  for  its  Colleges,  or  librariea,  or  muaeums,  or 
all  its  splendid  buildinga,'  observed  Venetia,  '  that  I  ahould 
wiah  to  see  it.  I  wish  to  aee  it  beoauae  my  father  was 
e  there.  I  sbould  like  to  soe  a  pla<!0  where  I  was  qnite 
certain  my  father  lind  been.' 

'  Still  harping  of  her  father,'  thought  the  Doctor  to  him. 
aelf,  and  growing  uneasy  ;  yet,  fi-ora  his  very  anxiety  to  tum 
the  anbject,  qnite  incapable  of  aaying  an  appropriate  word. 

'  Do  yon  remember  my  father  at  Oxford,  Doctor  Mnsbam  P ' 
aaid  Venetia. 

'  Tea !  no,  yea  ! '  said  the  Doctor,  rather  colouring  j  '  tbat 
is,  he  muat  have  beea  there  in  my  time,  I  rather  think.' 

'  But  yon  do  not  recoUect  him  ?  '  aaid  Venetia,  preasing 
the  qnestion. 

'  Why,'  rejoinod  the  Doctor,  a  little  more  collectcd. 
'  whea  yoa  remember  that  there   are   betweec   two   ar.d 
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e  thonsaitd  joimg  men  »t  the  oniTorsity,  you  must  not 
BOnsider  it  verj  Hurpriaiiig  that  I  mig-lit  not  recolleot  your 
father.' 

'  No,'  Baid  Venetia,  '  perliapa  not :  and  yet  I  cannot  hülp    j 
tliinking  that  he  mnst  alwaya  hftve  been  a  peraon  who,  if 
onca  Been,  would  not  eaaily  have  been  forgotten,' 

'  Here  in  aa  Ki-ica  TOgans,'  said.  the  Doctor,  pickiiig  a    ' 
Bower;  '  it  is  rather  uncommon  about  here ; '  and  handing 
it  at  the  same  time  to  Veuetia. 

'  Mj  father  mnst  have  been  very  young  wheu  hß  died  ?  ' 
said  Venetia,  scarceiy  looking  at  the  flower. 
■  Tes,  yoitr  iather  waa  very  young,'  he  repHed. 
'  WTiere  did  he  die  ?  ' 
'  I  cannot  answer  tliat  question.' 
'  WTiere  was  he  buried  ?  ' 

'  You  know,  my  dear  young  lady,  that  the  snbject  is  too 
tonder  for  anj  one  to  converso  with  yonr  poor  mother  npon 
it.  It  is  not  in  my  power  to  give  you  the  infoi-mation  yon 
desira.  Be  satiefied,  my  dear  Miss  Herbert,  that  a  gracious 
Providence  has  sjjared  to  yon  one  parent,  and  one  so  in- 
estimable,' 

'  I  tmst  I  know  hovv  to  appreciate  so  great  a  blessing,' 
replied  Venetia ;  '  but  I  aliould  be  sorry  if  the  natural 
intoreet  which  all  children  niust  take  in  thoae  who  have 
given  them  birtb,  ahould  be  looked  npon  as  idie  and 
justifiable  curioaity.' 

'  My  dear  young  lady,  you  miaapprehend  me.' 
'No,  Doctor  Maaham,  indeed  I  do  not,'  replied  Venetia, 
with  firmneas.  '  I  can  easily  conceive  tbat  the  mention  of 
my  father  may  for  variona  reosona  be  inaupportable  to  my 
oaother ;  it  ia  enough  for  me  that  I  am  coavinced  such  ü 
ihe  caao ;  my  Ups  are  sealed  to  her  for  ever  npon  the  sub- 
jeot;  bnt  I  cannot  recogniso  the  necesaity  of  this  constraint 
to  otbers.  For  a  long  time  I  was  kept  in  ignorance 
wbether  I  had  a  father  or  not.  I  have  discovered,  no 
Qiatt«r  liQw,  who  ha  waa.  I  believe,  pardon  me,  my  dearest 
friend,  I  cannot  helc  believing',  that  you  wwe  aßC(aMÄ\«Ä, 


or,  at  least,  that  you  know  something  of  him ;  and  I 
entreat  you !  yes,'  repeated  Venetia  with  great  emphasis, 
laying  her  Land  lipon  his  arm,  and  looking  with.  earaestnees 
in  hia  face,  '  1  entreat  you,  by  all  yonr  kind  feelinga  to  mj 
mother  and  myaelf,  by  a!l  that  friendahip  wo  so  prize,  by 
the  nrgent  aolicitation  of  a  danghter  wLo  is  inflnenced  in 
her  cTirioBity  by  no  light  or  iinworthy  feeling ;  yes !  hy  all 
the  Claims  of  a  child  to  infonnation  which  ought  aot  to  be 
withlield  from  her,  teil  me,  teil  me  all,  teil  rae  something' ! 
Speak,  Dr.  Masham,  do  speok ! ' 

'My  dear  yonng  lady,'  eaid  the  Doctor,  with  a  gliat«n' 
ing  eye,  'it  ia  better  that  we  should  both  be  silent.' 

'  No,  indeed,'  replied  Venetia,  '  it  is  not  better  ;  it  is  not 
well  tbat  we  ehoald  be  silent.  Candonr  ia  a  great  virtne. 
There  is  a  charm,  a  healthy  charm,  in  frankness.  Why 
tbJB  mysfcery?  Wby  theae  aecrets?  Have  they  worked 
good  P  Have  they  benefited  us  ?  0  !  ray  friend,  I  wouH 
not  say  so  to  my  mother,  I  would  not  be  tempted  by  any 
sufforings  to  pain  for  an  instant  her  pure  and  affeetionate 
heart;  but  indeed,  Doctor  Mashara,  indeed,  indeed,  what  I 
teil  yoTt  is  tme,  aU  my  late  illnesa,  my  present  State,  all,  all 
rtra  attributable  bnt  to  one  cause,  this  mystery  about  my 
tather ! ' 

'What  can  I  teil  yon?  '  said  the  unhappy  Masham, 

'  Teil  me  only  one  faot.  1  aak  no  more.  Yen  l  I  promise 
you,  soiemnly  I  promise  you,  I  will  aak  no  more.  Teil  me, 
docs  bo  live  ?  ' 

'  He  dooa ! '  aaid  the  Doctor.  Venetia  sank  npon  his 
Shoulder. 

'  My  doar  young  lady,  my  darling  yoong  lady !  '  said  the 
Doctor ;  '  she  haa  fainted.  What  can  I  do  ?  '  The  nnfor. 
tunate  Doctor  placed  Venetia  in  a  reclining  posture,  and 
hurried  to  a  bi-ook  that  was  nigh,  and  brought  water  in  hia 
liand  to  sprinkle  on  her.  Sbe  revived;  she  made  a  struggls 
to  restore  herseif. 

'  It  is  nothing,'  ehe  aaid,  '  I  am  resolved  to  bo  well.  I 
um  n-ell.     1  am  rayself  w^in.    He  lives  -,  my  father  lives ' 
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L  waa  confident  uf  it !  [  will  ust  no  more.  1  am  tme  to 
my  word.  0  !  Doc.tor  Masham,  you  Lave  alwaya  been  my 
kind  friend,  bat  yon  h&ve  never  yot  conferred  on  me  a 
favonr  like  the  one  yon.  have  just  bestowed.' 

'  But  it  ia  wel],'  said  tiiB  Doctor,  '  aa  you  know  so  mucb, 
tbat  yOB  ehould  know  more.' 

'  Tea !  jea  ! ' 

'  Ab  we  walk  along,'  he  continued,  '  we  will  converse,  oc 
at  anotlier  time ;  there  ia  no  lack  of  opportunity,' 

'  No,  now,  now  ! '  eagerly  eiclaimed  Venetia,  '  I  am  qnite 
well.  It  was  not  paiii  or  illnesa  that  orercame  me.  Now 
let  nB  walk,  now  let  us  falk  of  these  tbinga.     He  ÜTea  ?  ' 

'  I  bave  Kttle  to  add,'  said  Dr.  Masham,  after  a  moment's 
thonght ;  '  but  tbis,  bowever  painful,  it  ia  neceasary  for 
you  to  know,  tbat  yonr  father  is  nnworthy  of  your  niotber. 
tttterly  ;  tbey  aro  separated ;  tbey  never  can  be  reunited.' 

'  Never  ? '  said  Venetia. 

'  Never,'  repSied  Dr.  Maaham  ;  '  and  I  now  warn  you ;  if, 
indeed,  aa  1  cannot  doubt,  you  love  jonr  motiier ;  if  her 
peace  of  mind  and  happinesa  are,  aa  I  hesitato  not  to  believe, 
the  principaJ  objccta  of  your  life,  lipon  thia  subject  with 
her  be  for  ever  BÜent.  Seek  to  penetrat«  no  mystcrieB, 
spare  all  allusions,  banjsh,  if  possible,  tlie  idea  of  your  father 
from  your  memory,  Enongh,  you  know  he  livea.  We 
know  no  more.  Your  laother  iaboura  to  forg-et  him ;  her 
only  consolation  for  boitowb  such  as  few  women  ever  eipe- 
rienced,  is  her  child,  yourstilf,  your  love.  Now  be  no 
niggard  wiüi  it,  Cling  to  tbis  nnrivalled  parent,  who  haa 
iledicated  bor  Ufe  to  you.  Soothe  her  anfferinga,  endeavoar 
to  make  bor  ebare  your  bappiness ;  but,  of  tbis  bo  certain, 
that  if  you  raise  up  the  iiame  and  memory  of  your  father 
lietween  your  mother  and  youraelf,  her  life  will  be  the 
futfeit ! ' 

'  HJB  name  ehall  never  pass  my  Ups,'  aaid  Venetia ; 
'  Boleranly  I  vow  it,  That  hia  image  shall  be  banished  frotn 
my  heart  is  too  much  to  ask,  and  more  tbim  it  ia  in  m-j 
power  to  grant.      But  lani  my  motlier's  cfeUil.     \  w'"ß  csia 
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only  for  her ;  and  if  ray  love  oftn  oonsöle  her,  she  ahall 

never  be  without  Bolaoe.  I  thank  you,  Doctor,  for  aJl  yonr 
fcmdnesB.  We  will  never  talk  ^;am  apon  the  anbjeot ;  jet, 
beltero  me,  yon  have  aotod  wisely,  yoii  have  done  good,' 


CHAPTEE  XI. 

Vbnbtia  obaerved  her  protaitia  to  Doctor  Mashatn  witb 
strictneea.  She  never  aUiided  to  her  father,  and  hia  natne 
never  eecaped  her  tnother'a  lips.  Whether  Doctor  Masham 
npprised  Lady  Annabel  of  the  converaation  that  had  taken 
place  between  liimself  and  her  daughtor,  it  ia  not  in  onr 
power  to  mention.  The  vieit  to  Marringhurst  was  not  a 
Short  one,  It  was  a  relief  both  to  Lady  Ännabel  and 
Vanetia,  after  all  that  had  occuired,  to  onjoy  the  conatant 
aociety  of  their  i'riend ;  and  tliia  ehange  of  lifo,  tbongh  appa- 
rently  ao  alight,  proved  highly  beneficial  to  Venetia.  She 
dnily  recovered  her  health,  and  a  degree  of  mental  com- 
poanre  which  ahe  had  not  for  some  time  enjoyed,  On  the 
iTbole  ehe  was  greatly  aatiafied  with  the  diecoTerioa  which 
flhe  had  made.  Sbe  had  aacertained  tho  name  and  the  ex- 
istence  of  her  father  :  hia  very  form  and  appearanoe  were 
now  no  longer  matter  for  conjeoture ;  and  in  a  degree  ahe 
had  even  communicated  with  him.  Time,  ahe  still  believed, 
wonld  develope  even  fiirther  wonders.  She  olung  to  an 
irreaiatible  conviction  that  ahe  ahonld  yet  aee  him  ;  that  he 
might  even  again  be  nnited  to  her  mother.  She  indalged 
in  dreams  aa  to  bis  present  pnrsuits  and  pnsition ;  sbe  re- 
peated  to  herseif  his  versea,  and  remembered  bis  genins 
with  pride  and  consulation. 

They  retumed  to  Cberbary,  they  resained  the  aocostomed 
tenonr  of  their  livea,  as  ü"  nothing  had  occurred  to  diatnrb 
it.  The  fondncs»  between  the  mother  and  ber  danghter 
was  ttnbroken  and  nndiminisbed.  They  ahared  agaiik  the 
iame  stndies  and  the  aame  amnsements.  Lady  Annabel 
/lerJiaps  indulged  Üie  conviotion  that  Venetia  had  imbibwl 
*Äö  belief  thut  her  father  was  no  move,  anA^e^inX.Ta'ikthm 
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Father  was  the  aole  iilca  on  which  hei-  cLild  ever  btwKiod. 
^enetift  had  her  Beeret  now ;  and  often  as  she  looked  np  at 
the  Windows  of  the  uninhabited  portion  of  the  bnilding,  she 
remembered  with  concealed,  bnt  not  less  keen  esultiitioa, 
that  she  had  penetrated  their  mystery.  She  conld  rnnsa  for 
houTB  over  all  that  chamber  bad  revealed  to  her,  and  in- 
dtüge  in  a  thousand  visions,  of  which  her  father  wna  the 
centre.  She  was  his  '  own  Venetin,,'  Thua  he  had  hailed 
her  &t  her  birth,  and  thna  he  might  yet  aq^ain  acknowledge 
her.  If  ahe  could  only  asoertain  where  he  esisted  !  What 
If  Bbe  could,  and  ahe  were  to  commnnicate  with  him  ?  He 
mnst  lore  her.  Her  heart  assnrcd  her  he  ninst  love  her. 
She  conld  not  beläeve,  if  they  were  to  meet,  that  hia  breast 
Donld  resist  the  silent  appoal  which  the  sight  merely  of  hia 
only  child  would  snfflce  to  make.  Oh !  why  had  her  parenta 
parted  ?  What  could  have  bcen  his  fault  ?  He  was  ao 
yonng !  But  a  few,  few  yeara  older  than  herseif,  when  her 
molher  muat  have  aeen  him  for  tbe  last  time.  Toh  !  for  the 
lut  time  beheld  that  beautifiil  form,  and  that  couutenance 
tbat  Boemed  breathing  ouly  with  g;onius  and  love.  He 
might  have  bean  impmdent,  raah,  violent;  bnt  ehe  would 
not  credit  for  an  instant  that  a  stoin  could  attach  to  the 
honour  or  the  apirit  of  Marmiou  Herbert. 

The  Bummer  wore  »way.  One  moming,  as  IiB.dy  Ännabe! 
Knd  Venetia  were  sitting  together,  Miatreea  Pauncofort 
buUsd  iuto  the  room  with  a  conntenance  radiant  with 
Hmiies  and  wondernient.  Her  ostensible  businesB  waB  to 
fäue  npon  the  table  a  vase  of  flowers,  but  it  was  evident 
that  her  preaence  was  occasioned  by  afiairs  of  far  greater 
tagaacj.  The  vase  waB  safely  deposited ;  MiatreBs  Paunce- 
Ebrt  gave  the  laat  touch  to  the  arrangemeat  of  the  fiowers ; 
the  lingered  abont  Lady  Anuabel.  At  lengtb  she  said,  '  I 
nppose  you  have  heard  the  nows,  my  iady?' 

'Indeed,  Panncefort,  I  have  not,'  replied  Laiij  Annabel 
'WhatnewH?' 

'My  lord  is  coming  to  the  abbey  ' 

'Indeed!' 

'Oh.'  j-as,  ny  Iady,'  .said   Mistreas    Panncefort-,    '\  «ar 
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not  at  all  surprised  your  IndyRhip  shonJd  be  eo  Bstoniahed 
Never  to  write,  too  !  Well,  I  must  say  he  niight  have  given 
US  ft  line.  Bnt  he  ia  Coming,  I  am  certain  snre  ofthat,  my 
lady.  My  lord's  gcntleman.  haa  been  down  these  two  dftys  ; 
Bnd  a]l  liis  dogs  and  guna  too,  my  lady.  And  tte  keeper  is 
ordered  to  be  quite  ready,  my  lady,  for  the  firat.  I  wonder 
if  there  is  going  to  be  a  party.  I  shonld  not  be  at  all 
Burprised.' 

'  Plantagenet  retnrned ! '  said  Lady  Annabel.  '  Well,  I 
shall  be  vcry  glad  to  aeo  him  E^ain.' 

'  So  ahall  I,  my  lady,'  said  MiatresB  Panncefort ;  '  bnt  I 
dare  any  we  sliaü  hardly  know  him  again,  he  mnst  be  so 
grown.  Trimmer  bas  been  over  to  tho  abbey,  ray  lady,  and 
aaw  my  lord'a  valet.  Quite  the  fine  genÜeman,  Trimmer 
aays.  I  was  thinking  of  Walking  over  myself  this  aftee- 
noon,  to  Bee  poor  Mra.  Quin,  my  lady ;  I  dare  aay  we  might 
be  of  nse,  and  nelghbours  ehould  be  handy,  as  tbey  say. 
She  ia  a  rery  respectable  woman,  poor  Mra.  Quin,  and  I 
am  snre  for  my  pari,  if  yoor  ladyahip  has  no  objection,  I 
ahonld  be  very  glad  to  be  of  aervice  to  her.' 

'  I  have  of  course  no  objection,  Panncefort,  to  your  b^ng 
of  Service  to  the  houaekeeper,  bnt  has  ahe  reqnired  yonr 


'  Why  no,  my  lady,  but  poor  Mra.  Quin  wonld  hardly  like 
to  ask  for  anything,  my  lady ;  bnt  I  am  snre  we  might  he 
of  very  great  nae,  for  my  lord's  gentleman  seems  very  dia- 
aatiafied  at  his  reception,  Trimmer  saya.  He  haa  bis  hot 
breakfaflt  every  moming,  my  !ady,  and  poor  Mra.  Qnin 

'  Well,  Panncefort,  that  will  do,'  said  Lady  Annabel,  and 
the  fiiBctionary  disappeared. 

'We  havo  almoat  forgott-en  Plantagenot,  Venetia,'  added 
Lady  Annabel,  addressing  hcraelf  to  her  daughter. 

'  He  haa  forgotten  ns,  I  think,  mamma,'  said  Ven 
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C 

FtVB  ye&rs  bad  elapseil  aince  Lord  Cadurcia  had  qnitted  Üie 
leat  of  bis  fathers,  nor  did  the  fair  inhabitanta  of  Cberbnj-y 
hetw  of  bis  return  witbont  emotion.  Altboagb  tbe  biter- 
conrse  between  tbem  darmg  tliis  interval  bfid  from  tbe  first 
oeen  too  sligbtly  maiiitained,  and  of  late  yeara  had  outirely 
died  off,  liis  retnra  waa,  nevertbelesB,  an  event  wbicb  re- 
[»lled  old  times  and  rerived  old  aasociations.  His  visit  to 
the  hall  was  looked  forward  to  witb  intercBt.  He  did  not 
long  keep  bis  former  iriends  in  suBpense  ;  for  althoiigb  be 
waa  not  nninflaenced  by  eome  degree  of  embairaasment 
from  tbe  conscioQsness  of  neglect  on  bis  side,  rendered 
more  keen  now  tbat  be  again  foiitid  biniHolf  in  tbe  sceiie 
endeared  by  tbe  remembrance  of  tbeir  kindnesa,  he  was, 
nerertbeless,  botb  too  well  bred  and  too  warm-bearted  to 
procraatinato  tbe  Performance  of  a  duty  wbicb  tbe  regula- 
tions  of  Society  and  natural  impnlse  alilte  assnred  bim  was 
indiapensable.  On  tbe  very  moming,  tberefore,  nfter  bis 
amval,  baving  saantered  awhile  over  tbe  old  abbey  and 
abolled  over  tbe  park,  muaed  over  bia  motber's  totnb  witb 
amotion,  not  tbe  leaa  deep  because  there  waa  no  outward 
icd  visible  sign  of  ita  inflnence,  be  ordered  bis  borses,  and 
directcd  bia  way  tbrougb  the  accustomed  woods  to  Cherbury. 
Kve  yearß  bad  not  pasaed  away  witbont  tbeir  effecta  at 
leMt  upon  the  exterior  being  of  Cadurcis.  AJtbongb  atUl  h 
fOQtb,  bis  appearanco  was  manly.  A  tbougbffu)  air  bad 
beoome  habitaal  to  a  couutenanca  melancbuly  evim  in  bis 
Dhildhood.  Nor  wai  its  cMrly  premias  of  bcautj  unfuSfilled ; 
altbongh  it»  expTBBsiiJn  was  peanliiu-,  Mid  \eB*  «pVetiAWiiÖiBit 
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iuipressive.  His  long  dark  locks  ehaded  a  pole  und  lo% 
browthat  well  became  &  caat  of  featares  delicately  moulded, 
yet  reaerred  and  hanghty,  and  perhaps  even  eotnewliat 
acornfal.  Hia  fignre  liad  set  into  a  forni  of  remarkable 
slightneas  and  elegance,  and  disting^ished  for  ita  sjm- 
metry.  Altogether  hia  general  mien  wa»  calculated  te 
attract  attention  and  to  excite  intorest. 

Hia  Tacations  while  at  Bton  bad  been  apent  by  Lord 
Cadnrcis  in  the  famüy  üf  bis  noble  gnardian,  one  of  the 
king'a  mimatera.  Here  iie  had  been  gradaally  initiated  in 
tbe  habita  and  mannera  of  luxnriotiB  and  refined  Bodety, 
Since  he  bad  quittod  Eton  be  had  paased  a  aeaaon,  previouB 
to  hia  impeuding  reaidence  at  Cambridge,  in  the  aame 
aphere.  The  opportunitiea  thna  otFered  had  not  been  lost 
npon  a  dispoaition  which,  with  all  itn  native  iTjaerve,  was 
singnlarly  suaceptible.  Cadwcia  had  qniukly  imbibed  the 
tone  and  adopted  tbe  naagea  of  the  cirele  in  wMch  he  moved. 
Naturally  impatient  of  control,  be  endeavonred  by  hia 
precoeiöna  manhood  to  seonre  the  respect  and  indepen- 
denoe  which  wonld  acarcoly  have  been  paid  or  permitted 
to  bis  ycara.  Prom  an  early  period  he  nevev  permitted 
himaelf  to  be  treated  aa  a  boy ;  and  hia  gnardian,  a  man 
whose  wbole  sont  was  conetntred  in  tho  world,  humonreda 
bent  which  be  approTed  and  from  which  be  angurod  the 
moat  complete  Buccesa.  Attraeted  by  the  promising  talent« 
and  the  prematore  character  of  Lia  ward,  he  liad  spared 
mors  time  to  assiet  tfae  development  of  bis  mind  and  the 
formation  of  bis  mannera  tban  might  haye  been  espeoted 
from  a  miuister  of  atate.  Hia  hopea,  indeed,  reated  witli 
oonfidence  on  hia  youthful  relative,  and  be  looked  forward 
with  no  common  emotion  to  the  moment  wten  he  should 
bave  the  hononr  of  introdncing  to  pubhc  life  one  calcnlated 
to  confer  so  mnch  credit  on  hia  tntor,  and  shed  so  nnnch 
liiBtre  on  bis  party.  The  reader  will,  therefore,  not  be 
ani-priaed  if  at  tbia  tben  vurivalled  period  of  political  ex- 
oitement,  whon  t)ie  exiatence  of  our  colonial  empire  was  at 
BtAke,  Cadnrcis,  with  bis  impetnons  feelinga,  had   imbibet) 
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to  tliGti'  fulIcRt  estciit  all  ttie  plana,  projadicos,  and  pBsaiouK 
of  hia  political  connections.  He  was,  indeed,  what  the  cir- 
camstances  of  the  times  and  hia  extreme  youtb  might  well 
eiCUEe,  if  not  jnBtily,  a  most  violent  partisiin.  Bold,  san- 
game,  resolute,  and  intolerant,  it  was  diificuU  to  persnoda 
Hni  thafc  any  opiiiirms  conid  hu  jnat  whicli  wero  opposed  to 
those  of  the  circle  in  which  he  lired ;  and  ont  of  that  pale, 
it  mnat  be  owned,  he  was  as  little  inclined  to  recognise  tha 
ejdstence  of  ability  as  of  trnth, 

Aa  Lord  Cadurcis  alowly  dir'ected  hia  way  thron^h  tha 
wooda  and  park  of  CliorLiiiry,  paat  jtara  rtfurred  to  hira 
like  a  faint  yet  pleaaing  dream,  Amon^  these  raeada  and 
bowers  had  glided  awny  the  only  happy  years  of  hia  boy- 
liood,  the  oidy  poriod  of  hia  early  lifo  to  which  he  conld 
look  back  witboat  diaguat.  Ho  recalled  the  aücrut  exultation 
with  which,  in  Company  with  bis  poor  mother,  be  liad  firat 
rcpaired  to  Cadutcia,  about  to  take  posseaaion  of  wbat,  to 
liia  iaezperienced  im^ination,  tbea  appcared  a  rast  and 
uoblo  inberitancc,  and  for  the  first  time:  in  bis  life  to  occupy 
II  poaitiou  not  nnwortby  of  hia  rank.  For  bow  many  do- 
mostio  mortificationa  did  tbe  first  sigbt  of  tbat  old  abbey 
compensate  I  How  ofton,  in  pacing  its  venerahle  galleriea 
and  Bolemo  cloistera,  and  muaing  over  tbo  mcraory  of  aii 
aiicient  and  illnstrioaa  ancestry,  had  be  forgottcn  thoae 
bitter  passagas  of  daily  existenco,  so  bumhling  to  bia  vanitj 
and  so  liaraasing  to  bia  beart !  He  had  beheld  that  mom, 
aft«r  an  internal  of  roany  years,  tbe  tonih  of  hia  motlier. 
That  simple  and  Bolitary  monnmant  had  vevived  and  iuj- 
presaed  npon  bim  n  conviction  tbat  too  eaaily  eaciiped  m 
the  various  lifo  and  bnsy  acenes  iii  wbicb  bc  had  ainoe 
moved,  the  conviction  of  bis  worldly  desolation  aiid  nttflr 
lonelineas.  He  had  no  parents,  tio  relations  ;  now  tbat  he 
was  for  a  moment  free  from  tbe  artificial  life  in  whicb  ba 
bad  of  late  mingled,  he  feit  that  be  bad  no  frienda.  The 
image  of  bis  mother  came  back  to  bim,  Goftened  by  tbu 
magical  tint  of  yeara  ;  after  all  sho  waa  bia  mother,  and 
a.  deep  shaj'er  in  all  hia  joys  aud  woes.     TrJ.us'poYVai  te  VXia 
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old  liaaiiU  uf  liis  inuuuuut  and  w^rm-Leiirtcd  cLildLood,  he 
finer  and  a  Bweeter  sympatby  than  was  ever 
yielded  bj  the  roof  which  he  had  lately  qnitted ;  a  habita- 
tion,  bnt  not  a  home.  He  conjiired  up  tliB  pictare  of  bis 
gnardiao,  exisling  in  a  whirl  of  pfficial  biisüe  and  social 
excitement.  Ä  di-piLiiiy  rtminisceiiuo  uf  finor  impulses  atole 
ovor  the  beart  öf  Cadiireis.  The  dazzliiig  pageant  of  mutro- 
pobfcim  aplenduur  faded  away  bolbro  the  bright  scene  of 
naturo  that  surrounded  bim.  He  feit  the  frcEhneBS  of  the 
fragrant  breeze ;  be  gaied  with  admiration  on  the  still  and 
ancient  wood.i,  and  Lis  pure  and  livcly  blood  bubblod 
beneatb  theinfluence  of  the  golden  snnbeama.  Bofore  hiia 
rose  the  halla  of  Chcrbury,  that  roof  wbere  he  had  been  so 
bappy,  that  roof  to  which  he  had  appoared  so  ungratefiil. 
The  memory  of  a  thoasaiid  acta  of  kindnose,  of  a  thonüanJ 
Goft  and  soothing  traitfi  of  aflection,  recurred  to  him  with  a 
fresbnesa  wliicb  «tartied  os  luucli  as  it  picascd  liim.  Nut 
to  him  only,  but  to  bis  mother,  that  moLher  whose  tosa  he 
had  lived  to  deplore,  had  tbe  inmates  of  Chorbary  been 
lainistering  angela  of  peace  and  joy.  Oh  !  that  indeed  had 
been  a  bome ;  there  indeed  had  been  days  of  happinesa  ; 
tbore  indeed  be  had  found  eympathy,  and  aolace,  and  buc- 
cour!  And  now  he  waa  retiirning  to  them  a  stranger,, 
to  folfil  one  of  [be  formal  datiea  of  soeiety  in  paying  tbetn 
hiB  cold  rcspects ;  an  attention  which  he  could  scarcely 
have  avoided  offering  had  he  been  to  tlicm  the  merest 
acquaintance,  iustead  of  haviiig  foaud  within  those  walls 
a  home  not  meiely  in  words,  but  friendship  the  most  deü- 
oat«  and  love  the  niost  pure,  a  second  pareut,  and  the  only 
being  wbom  bt;  had  ever  styled  sister ! 

Tbe  aight  of  Cadurois  bccame  dim  witb  emotion  as  tbe 
ftSBOciations  of  old  seenes  and  bis  impeuding  interview  with 
brought  back  tlio  paat  with  a  power  which  he  bad 
rarely  eiperienoed  in  the  playing-fielda  of  Eton,  or  the 
Baloona  of  London.  Five  yeara  !  It  was  an  awful  chasm  in 
Ibcir  acquaintance. 

H*  dL'soaired  of  revivinir  tiie  kindness  which  had  been 
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bitikcii  bj  jncli  n  dnary  iatervai,  and  brokeii  011  his  aide  so 
wilfttlly ;  aod  yet  he  begau  to  feel  tbat  mJess  met  with 
that  kindneaa  he  should  bo  verj  miserable.  Sooth  to  say, 
he  was  not  a  little  eaibarraased,  and  scarcely  knew  whicli 
contingeiicy  he  most  düMrtd,  to  moet,  or  to  oacape  ß'ora 
her.  He  lUmost  ropenled  liia  retiirn  to  Cadurcia,  and  yet 
to  See  Vcnetia  agiiin  lie  feit  must  be  exquisit.e  pleasure. 
Influenced  by  theBe  foelings  he  arrived  at  the  hall  steps, 
and  so,  dismounting  aiid  giviiig  hia  horse  to  bia  groora, 
Cadoreis,  with  a  palpitaticg  hcarb  and  faltering  haud, 
fürmally  rang  the  bell  of  that  hall  which  in  üld  daya  ha 
ent«red  at  all  seasone  without  ceremooy. 

Never  porbapa  did  a  man  feei  more  norvoue  ;  h«  grew 
pale,  paler  even  than  asual,  and  hiB  whole  frame  trembled 
BS  tho  approaching  footstep  of  the  sorvant  assured  him  the 
door  was  aboufc  to  opeii.  He  longed  now  that  tbe  famüy 
miglit  not  be  at  home,  that  lie  niight  at  least  gain  four- 
and-twenty  boura  to  prepare  himaclf.  But  the  family  wera 
at  home  and  he  was  obliged  to  enter.  He  stoppod  for  a 
moment  in  tha  hall  ander  the  pretence  of  examining  tho 
old  familiär  seeiie,  bat  it  waa  merely  to  collect  himself,  for 
his  sight  was  clouded ;  spoke  to  the  old  serrant,  to  ren.ssure 
himself  by  the  aoand  of  his  own  voice,  hut  the  hnsky  worde 
seemed  to  stick  in  his  throat ;  ascendcd  the  stairease  with 
tottering  atepa,  and  leant  againat  the  banister  aa  be  heard 
hia  name  annoimced.  The  effort,  however,  mnat  be  made ; 
it  waa  too  late  to  recede ;  and  Lord  Cadurcis,  entering  tbe 
terrace-room,  eitended  his  band  to  Lady  Ännabel  Herbert. 
She  was  not  in  the  least  changed,  but  looked  ob  beautifoJ 
and  serene  as  nanal.  Her  sniutation,  tbongb  far  from  de- 
ticient  in  warmth,  was  a  httle  more  dignified  than  tbat 
which  Plantagenet  i-craemberod ;  but  still  ber  presence  re 
assnred  him,  and  wbile  he  preased  her  band  witb  eamcst 
nesa  he  couti-ived  to  murmur  forth  with  pleasing  emotion, 
hia  delight  at  again  meeting  her.  Strange  to  say,  in  tbe 
»baorbing  agitation  of  tbe  moment,  all  thoaght  of  Venotia 
bad  vanished;  and  it  was  wlien  he  had  t\U'u«ä,  B.\iä  \:ii£a<&i^ 
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a  maiden  of  tlie  most  csqnisite  beauty  tliat  his  v 
ever  lighted  on,  who  iiad  just  riseii  from  her  seat  and  was 
st  the  Kioraent  saluting;  tum,  that  he  eiitirely  loat  hia  pre- 
1 ;  he  tnmed  Bcarlofc,  was  quite  BÜciit,  madc  an 
Bwkward  bow,  and  then  stood  perfectiy  fixed, 

'  My  daughter,'  Haid  Lady  Annabel,  sLightly  pointing  %a 
Yecetia  ; '  will  not  yoa  be  eoated  ? ' 

Cadarcis  feil  iiito  a  ehair  in  absolute  confiisioii.  The  rare 
and  Bnrpassing  beauty  of  Vcnetia,  his  own  Btnpidity,  hia 
admiration  of  her,  his  contempi  for  himsclf,  the  sight  of  the 
old  ebamber,  the  reoolleotion  of  the  past,  the  minutest  in- 
cidenta  of  which  seemed  all  Buddenly  to  orowd  npon  hia 
memory,  the  painfui  conacioasneas  of  tho  revolntion  mhich 
had  occnrred  in  hia  position  va  the  family,  provcd  by  bis 
first  being  obliged  to  be  introduced  to  Venetia,  and  then 
being  addressod  bo  formaUy  by  hia  title  by  hev  mother; 
all  theae  impressioua  nnited  uvercarae  bim  ;  ho  could  not 
speak,  he  sat  Btlcot  atul  confounded  ;  and  had  it  not  been 
for  the  imperturbable  aelf-compoanre  and  delicate  and  ami- 
able  coüBidei^tion  of  Lady  Annabel,  it  would  have  been 
iiöposaible  for  him  to  hace  remained  in  a  room  where  he 
eiperienced  agonising  ombarroasment. 

Under  cover,  however,  of  a  diacharge  of  diacreet  inqniriea 
ae  to  when  he  arrived,  how  long  he  meant  to  Btay,  whether 
he  found  CadurciB  alt-ered,  and  similar  inteirogationa  which 
required  no  extraordinary  esertion  of  hia  lordship's  intellect 
to  anawer,  but  to  which  he  neverthelesB  contrived  to  give 
inconaislent  and  contradictory  reaponses,  Cadurcia  in  tinie 
recovered  himaelf  eufficicntly  to  maintain  a  fair  though  not 
very  brüliant  converaation,  and  even  Tenturod  occasionally 
to  addreaa  an  Observation  to  Venetia,  who  waa  awit^d  at 
her  work  perfectiy  composed,  bat  who  replied  to  all  hia 
remarks  with  the  aame  aweet  voice  and  artless  simplicity 
whicb  had  characterised  her  chüdhood,  thongh  time  and 
thonght  had,  by  their  blended  influence,  porhaps  somewhat 
deprived  her  of  that  wild  grace  und  Bjjarkling  gaioty  for 
which  ahn  was  oncu  bo  eiuLnent.  '  ~ 
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Tbese  great  diaencLauters  of  liumanity,  if  indeed  thej 
had  fitolenawaj  aomeof  the  fascinatiug  qnalities  of  infancy, 
had  amply  recompensed  Venetia  Herbert  for  tlio  Iobb  by  the 
additional  and  commandiiig  charma  wLieh  tLey  liad  cou- 
feiTüd  on  her,  From  a  beantifnl  child  ahe  had  expanded 
into  a  most  beautifal  woraan.  SLe  had  now  entirely  re- 
Qovered  from  her  ilhiese,  of  which  tho  only  visiblo  effect 
was  the  addition  thafc  ib  liad  made  to  her  afatnre,  afready 
slig'htly  abovo  the  middle  height,  bnt  of  exquisite  symmetry. 
Like  her  mother,  she  did  not  wear  powder,  then  oanal  in 
8ociefcy ;  hut  her  anburn  htyr,  of  the  fineat  texture,  deacended 
in  long  and  luxuriant  tresBes  far  over  her  Shoulders,  braided 
with  ribands,  perfectly  exposing  her  pellacid  brow,  here  and 
there  tinted  with  an  undulating  vein,  fop  ahe  had  retained, 
if  possible  with  iacreaaed  luatre,  the  dazzling  coroplexion  of 
her  infancy.  If  the  rose  npon  the  cheek  were  less  vivid 
than  of  yore,  the  diniplea  were  certainly  moro  developed ; 
the  olear  grey  eye  was  ahadowcd  by  long  dark  laeliea,  and 
every  smile  and  moTement  of  thoae  mby  lips  revealed  t«etli 
exqniaitely  smail  and  regulär,  and  fresh  and  brilliant  as 
pearls  jnst  plucked  by  a  dlver, 

Conversation  proceeded  and  improved.  Cadnrcie  became 
moro  easy  and  more  fluent.  Hia  memory,  which  eeenjed 
Buddenly  to  have  retnmed  to  liim  with  nuuBual  vigoor, 
wonderfaUy  served  him.  There  waa  Bcarcely  an  individua! 
of  whom  he  did  not  contrive  to  inquire,  from  Dr.  Maeham 
to  MiBtrcaa  Fauucefort;  he  waa  resolred  to  show  tLat  if  he 
liiid  neglected,  lie  had  at  leaat  not  forgutttu  them.  Nor  did 
he  ezhibit  the  ahghtest  indicalioii  uf  teruiiiiatiug  hia  visit; 
Bo  thafc  Lady  Aanabcl,  aware  tliat  he  was  alone  at  the  abbey 
snd  that  he  could  have  no  eiigagemeut  in  the  neighbonrhood, 
cunld  Lot  refrain  from  iuviting  him  to  ru-main  and  dine  with 
them.  The  invitation  waa  accopted  witkont  hesitation.  In 
due  course  of  fcime  Cadurcifi  attendcd  the  ladies  in  their 
walk ;  it  waa  a  delightfal  stroU  iu  the  park,  though  he  feit 
Bome  slight  emotion  wlien  he  found  himself  addresain^ 
Venetia  by  the  title  of  ilifla  HL'rhcvt.'     ■^NWu.  Vc  Vmä  «»- 
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hatuted  all  the  topica  of  local  interost,  he  had  a  great  deal 
tn  Baj  abont  himaelf  in  acswer  to  the  inquiriea  of  Ijaäj 
Aniiabel.  He  spoke  with  so  mnch  feeling  and  sünplicity 
of  his  first  daya  at  Efcon,  and  the  misery  he  experienccd  oii 
first  quitting  Cbcrbury,  tbat  hia  details  coald  not  fail  of 
being  agreeable  to  those  whose  natural  self-eateem  Üiey  ro 
agTceablj  9attered,  Tlien  he  dwclt  npon  bis  casna]  ac- 
qnaintance  with  London  aociotj,  and  Lady  Annabel  was 
gratified  to  ohsei've,  from  many  incidental  obaervations,  that 
bis  principlos  were  in  eveiy  respect  of  the  righfc  tone ;  and 
that  he  had  zealously  enliatcd  himsolf  in  the  rania  of  that 
national  party  who  opposed  themselvea  to  the  disorganising 
opinlons  theo  afloat.  He  spoko  of  bis  impending  reaidence 
at  the  nniversity  witb  the  affectionate  anticipations  wbicii 
raight  haro  bflon  expcctcd  fram  a  dcvoted  c>iild  of  the  an- 
cient  and  orthodox  instilutiona  of  his  country,  and  Beemed 
perfectly  impressed  with  the  roaponaible  dutiea  for  which 
he  waa  destincd,  aa  an  hereditary  legislator  of  EnglaTid. 
Oq  the  whole,  his  carriage  and  conversation  afforded  a 
delightful  eridence  of  a  pure,  and  eamest,  and  frank,  and 
gifled  mind,  that  had  acquired  at  an  early  age  much  of  the 
luatnre  and  fixed  character  of  manhood,  withoat  losing  any- 
thing  of  that  boyish  sinccrity  and  simphcity  too  often  tlio 
penalty  of  experience. 

Tho  dinner  paaaed  in  pleasaiit  ooovoreatlon,  and  if  tbey 
were  no  longer  familiär,  tbey  were  at  least  cordial.  Cadnrcis 
spoke  of  Dr.  Masham  with  affeclionate  rospoct,  and  men- 
lioncd  bis  intention  of  visiting  Marringhnrat  on  tbe  fol- 
iowing  day.  He  ventiircd  to  lio]ie  tbat  I«dy  Aimabel 
and  Misa  Herbert  miglit  accompany  him,  and  it  waa  ar- 
iged  that  bis  wish  ahonid  be  gratified.  The  eroning 
(Irew  on  apare,  and  I>ady  Äiin.abel  was  greatly  plcaaed  wbci) 
Lord  Cadiircia  expressed  bia  wiah  to  remaiti  for  tlieii 
iig  prayera.  Ho  waa  indeed  sinccrely  rcligions  ;  and 
knelt  in  the  old  cbapcl  tbat  had  beon  the  hallowed 
Hcene  of  hia  boyiah  devot.iona,  he  oSered  his  ardont  tbanks- 
(o  hia  Ci-oator  who  had  owvtituU-^  keijl  hia  bouI 
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pars  SDcl  trae,  and  ullowüd  litin,  aftcr  so  long  an  eRtning»  1 
ment  from  the  sweet  gpot  of  liis  cliildJiood,  onoe  more  hi  I 
mingle  his  sapplicntiona  with  his  kind  and  virtnoas  frienda.  ( 

Influenced  bj  tlie  soleinn  sonnda  still  lingering  in  hia  ear, 
Cttdnrcia  bade  tbem  farewoll  for  Üio  night,  with  an  onniest-  ' 
ness  of  raanner  and  depth  of  feeling  wliich  he  wonid  acarcaly 
bava  ventnred  to  exhibit  at  their  firafc  mcoting.  '  Good 
night,  dear  Lady  Atinabel,'  he  sitid,  as  he  presaed  her  band; 
'  you  know  not  how  happy,  how  grateftil  I  fenl,  to  be  once 
more  at  Cherbury.     Good  night,  Venctia ! ' 

That  la-st  word  lingcrod  on  his  lips;  it  was  nttored  ii 
tono  at  once  moarnftil  and  sweet,  and  lier  band  was  i 
conHcionflly  relained  for  a  moment  in  Ins;  but  for  a  mo-  I 
ment ;  and  yet  in  tbat  bvicf  instant  a  thonsand  tbongbta  | 
soemed  to  conrse  tbrongh  hiH  brain. 

Befnro  Venetia  rctired  to  rest  sbe  rumained  for  a  few 
mitiut<sH  in  her  mutlicr's  rooin.  '  Wliat  do  you  think  of 
him,  marama?  '  she  Kiid;  'is  he  not  very  changedP' 

'  Ho  is,  my  Wo,'  rephed  Lady  Annabel;  '  wbat  I 
sometimes  tboogbt  ho  migbt,  what  I  alwaya  hoped  he 
would,  bo.' 

'  He  really  soemed  bappj  to  meet  na  again,  and  yet  how 
Strange  timt  for  years  fae  alioald  nover  Iiave  conunDuicated 
with  US.' 

'  Not  so  vory  stmngo,  ray  love !  He  was  but  a  child 
whon  we  parted,  and  he  haa  feit  embaTrassment  in  resnm- 
ing  connectiona  wliiuh  for  a  long  intorval  bad  boon  inevi- 
lably  aevered.  Ktnicmbcr  what  a  chango  bis  life  had  to 
iftnr  Blich  an  interval,  would  bave  retumed 

[|^  TeelingB  ao  kind  and  so  pure ! ' 

"He  was  olways  a  favonrite  of  yonrs,  niBrnma!' 

■*I  lilways  fancied  tbat  I  nbsorved  in  liim  the  seeda  of 
^^vat  virtues  and  gront  talcnts ;  but  I  was  not  so  sanguiue 
lliat  thcy  wonId  have  Soiirished  a^  they  appear  to  bave 
done.' 

the  meantime  tbe  subjcct  of  tbcir  observntiona  sttoUed 
foat,  For  hc  biut  disnii.ssed  bis  \iOT'seSi,  to  \\\e  «X-fcwj . 
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i  brilliant  niglit,  and  tlie  wliite  beajiiB  of  Ihe 

füll  füll  npon  tlie  old.  monastic  pile,  of  which  massy  poi-tiona 

'□  dark  sliade  wiiils  tlie  liglit  gracefulty  rceted  on  tbe 

projecting;  ornamentB  of  the  bnilding,  and  played,  &s  it  were, 

with  the  frettod  and  fanbastic  pinnacles.     Behind  wäre  tbe 

savage  hilla,  softened  by  tbo  bonr ;  and  oa  tbe  rigbt  ei- 

tonded  tbe  sUll  and  Inminaaa  lake.     Cadurcis  roated  for  a, 

moment  and  gazed  npon  tho  fn,ir,  yet  Bolemn  scene.     Tbe 

dreamB  of  arabition   tbat  occaaionally  distracted  bim  were 

dead.    Tbe  surrounding  scene  barmonised  witb  the  tboughta 

of  pnrity,  repose,  and  boauty  tiiat  fillod  bis  eonl.     "Wby 

ahould  be  ever  leave  tbis  apot,  sacrüd  to  bim  by  the  fineet 

emotiona  of  bis  natnre  ?     Wby  fibonld  be  not  at  once  qnit 

that  world  wbicb  be  bad  just  entered,  while  he  could  quit 

it  without  remorse?     If  evcp  tbere  eiiated a  beiug  wbo  was 

bifl  own  niaster,  wbo  migbt  monld  bia  deatiny  at  bis  will,  it 

seemod  to  be  Cadurcis.     Hia  loneyet  independent  Situation, 

bia  impetuona  yet  firm  vobtion,  alike  qnalifledhim  to  achteve 

^^^         tbe  career  most  gratefnl  to  bia  disposition.     Iiet  bim,  theo, 

^^^        acbieve  it  here  ;  bere  let  bim  £nd  that  solitade  he  had  ever 

^^H        loved,  Boftoncd  by  tbat  afiection  for  wbicb  he  had  ever 

^^f        eigbed,  and  ^hich  here  only  he  had  ever  foand.     Tb  eeemed 

to  bim  tbat  there  was  only  one  being  in  the  world  whom 

be  bad  ever  loved,  and  that  was  Venctia  Herbert :  it  seomed 

I  to  bim  that  tbero  waa  only  one  tbing  in  tbis  world  worth 

Ilivijig  for,  and  tbat  was  tlie  enjoyment  of  her  sweet  heart 
Tbe  pure-mindod,  the  rare,  tbe  gracious  creaLure!  Wby 
should  ehe  ever  qnit  these  iiumaculate  bowers  wberein  ahe 
had  beeil  so  mystically  and  delicatcly  bred  ?  Wby  shoald 
ilie  ever  qnit  tbe  fond  roof  of  Cberbnry,  bnt  to  ehed  graoe 
änd  love  amid  the  cloistera  of  Cadurcis?  Her  life  hitbert« 
had  becD  an  encbantcd  tale  ;  wby  should  the  Epell  ever 
break  ?  Wby  sbould  nlie  enter  that  world  where  care, 
disappointment,  mortification,  niisery,  nmat  await  herP 
He  for  a  seasoa  had  left  tbe  magic  ci.'clo  of  her  life,  and 
perhaps  it  was  well.  He  was  a  man,  and  so  be  ahonld 
tnow  tili     But  hf  bad  rutumed,  ttank  Heaven !  he  had 
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ntomui],  aud  never  agoia  noald  Le  qnit  bor.  Fool  that 
W  had  beon  ever  to  liiive  neglected  her  !  And  for  a  reaBon 
tlwt  ongbt  to  La^re  made  Hirn  doublj  lier  finend,  her  solacc, 
ber  protector.  Oh  !  to  think  of  the  aneers  or  the  lannta  of 
the  World  calling  for  a  inomeiit  tho  co!on.r  from  tJiat  bright 
oheek,  or  duskiiig  füran  instant  the  radiaace  oftbat  brilliant 
cy6 !  His  hearfc  ached  at  the  thought  of  her  unhappiness, 
ud  he  longed  lo  preas  her  to  it,  aiid  cherish  her  like  Bomo 
laooceiit  do?e  that  had  flowti  from  Ihc  terrors  of  a  parsoing 
liawk. 


CHÄPTER  IL 


'  Wbll,  Panncefort,'  said  Loi-d  Cadnrcis,  amiling,  as  he 
Fonowed  hia  acqaaintanco  with  his  old  friend,  '  I  hope  yon 
baTe  not  forgotten  my  last  worda,  and  have  taken  care  of 
j-onr  yonüg  lady.' 

'  Oh !  dear,  my  lord,'  aaid  Mistress  Pauncefort,  blnshing 
and  eimpering.  '  Well  to  be  sure,  how  yonr  lordahip  has 
mpEised  HS  all !  I  thonght  we  vere  uerer  going  to  aee 
Jon  Bgsin  I' 

'  Ton  know  I  hild  yon  I  ahould  retnm  ;  and  now  I  mean 
never  to  leaTo  yon  again.' 

'  Never  ia  a  long  word,  my  lord,'  aaid  Miatreaa  Pannce- 
fort,  looking  very  archly. 

'  All !  but  I  mean  to  Bettle,  regularly  to  settle  here,'  said 
Eiord  CodardB, 

'  Marry  Bud  Bettle,  my  lord,'  said  Mislreea  Paunuofort, 
still  more  arch. 

'  And  why  not  ? '  inqnirod  Lord  Cadurcis,  langhing. 

'  That  is  jaat  wliat  I  aaid  last  night,'  exclaimcd  Mistrcsa 
Panncefoi-t,  eageriy.  '  And  why  not  ?  for  I  aaid,  saya  I, 
hie  lordahip  mnst  marry  sooner  or  later,  and  tho  aooner  the 
botter,  say  1  r  and  to  be  snre  he  ia  very  youug,  but  what  of 
that  ?  for,  saya  I,  no  one  can  say  be  does  not  look  quite  a 
man.  And  really,  m.y  loi'd,  saving  yonr  presonco,  you  ai*a 
griiWTi  indeed.' 
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'  Fish  ! '  stöA  Lord  Cadarcis,  tiiming  awäj  ftnd  langhing. 
'  I  have  luft  off  growing,  Paimcefort,  and  all  those  sort  irf 
tliiiiga.' 

'You  liave  not  forgotten  onr  lastriait  to  Marringlinrat  P' 
Baid  Lord  Cadurcia  to  Vouetia,  as  tbe  comfortable  niansion 
of  the  wortby  Doctor  appeared  in  eight. 

'  I  have  forgotten  notliing,'  repHod  Venetia  with  a  faint 
smile ;  '  I  do  not  know  what  it  is  to  forgefc.  My  life  bas 
been  bo  uneventfui  (Imt  evcTj  past  incidont,  however  elight, 
is  ae  frest  in  my  laeraoiy  aa  if  it  occnrred  yeaterday.' 

'  Tken  yon  remember  tho  afcrawberries  and  cream  ?'  B&id 
Lord  Cadnrcia. 

'  And  other  circumstances  leas  agreeable,'  he  fancied 
Venetia  obaerved,  bnt  her  voice  was  low. 

'  Do  you  know,  Lady  Annabel,'  Said  Lord  Cadureie,  '  that 
I  was  very  nearly  riding  riy  pony  to-day  p  I  wish  to  bring 
back  old  times  witb  tlie  ntmoat  possible  eonipletenesB ;  I 
wish  for  a  monieot  to  belicve  that  I  have  never  quitted 
Cherbnry.' 

'  Let  HB  tliink  only  of  the  prcsent  now,'  said  Lady  Annabel 
in  a  checrful  voice,  '  for  it  ia  very  agrecablo.  I  aee  the  good 
Doctor  ;  he  haa  diacovered  ns.' 

'  I  wonder  whom  ho  fenciea  Lord  Cadnrcis  to  be  P'  said 
Venetia. 

'  Have  you  no  occaaional  cavalier  for  whom  at  a  diatance 
I  may  be  mistakcn  P'  inqnired  hia  lordühip  in  a  tone  of 
nifected  carolcasneas,  Ihougli  in  trutb  it  was  an  inqairy  that 
lie  Dl  ade  not  without  anxicty. 

'  Bverythlng  remaina  here  exactlj  aa  you  left  it,'  roplied 
Lndy  Annabel,  with  aomo  qnickness,  yct  in  a  lively  tone. 

'  Happy  Cherbnry  !  '  exclaimed  Lord  Cftdarcia.  '  May  ii 
indeed  never  change  ! ' 

They  rode  briakly  on  ;  the  Doctor  was  atanding  at  hia 
gata.  Ee  salnt«d  Lady  Annabel  and  Venetia  witL  hia  na- 
ondtonied  eordiality,  and  tlien  stared  at  their  companion  w 
if  waiting  for  an  in  tiindnction. 
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yon  forget  an  cid  frieiiii,  nij  (Jear  Doctor,'  eaid  Cu- 
dnrciB. 

'  Lord  Gadnruis  ! '  exclaimed  l)r,  Masbam.  His  lordship 
Lad  by  thla  tirae  dlsmoniitfid  and  cagerly  exteiided  Ins  band 
to  his  old  tntor. 

Having  qnittod  tbeir  horses  tLey  al!  entcred  tlie  honse, 
nor  waa  tliere  naturally  any  want  of  cnnvcrsation.  Cadnrcis 
iiiul  mucli  iuformatioa  to  give  and  tnany  queationa  to  an- 
äwer.  He  was  in  the  liigheat  apirita  and  tlie  most  amiable 
mood ;  gay,  amuaing,  and  overflowing  with  kmd.boart«d- 
nesa.  The  Doctor  aeldom  roquired  any  inspimtion  to  bo 
joyons,  and  Lady  Annabel  was  iinnsually  animuted.  Venetia 
alono,  tbongh  cbeerful,  was  calraer  than  pleasod  Cadurcis. 
Time,  be  sorrowfolly  obaerved,  bad  occosioncd  a  groater 
change  in  her  manDor  tlian  Iig  conld  liave  oxpectod.  Touth- 
fiil  aa  abe  alill  was,  indecd  but  on  the  thresbold  of  wüman- 
bood,  and  csemptcd,  aa  it  acemcd  she  had  been,  from  any- 
thing  to  diatnrb  the  cloamesB  of  hör  mind,  that  enchanting 
play  of  fancy  whicb  hnd  once  cliaracteriaed  ber,  and  wMch 
he  reoaUed  with  a  aigb,  appcared  iu  a  grcat  degree  to  bave 
deserted  her.  He  watohed  her  coantenance  with  emotion, 
and,  snpremoly  beantifnl  as  it  undeniably  was,  tliere  was  a 
caat  of  thoughtfulness  or  Bufibring  impresaed  npon  the  foa- 
tnres  which  rendered  hira  mournfnl  ho  know  not  why,  and 
Oftusod  him  to  feel  as  if  a  cloiid  had  stolen  uncrpectcdij' 
OTCT  the  attn  and  inade  him  shiver, 

But  thore  waa  no  tirac  or  oppoitnnity  fnr  sad  refloctionB; 
ÜB  bad  to  renew  hia  acqnaiutanco  wiLh  all  tho  sights  and 
CDrioaities  of  the  rectory,  to  sing  to  the  cauarica,  and  viait 
the  gold  fish,  admire  the  atufTed  fox,  and  wonder  that  in  the 
Space  of  ßve  yeara  the  voracious  otter  had  not  yot  contrived 
iö  dovonr  its  jircy.  Thun  tlicy  rofreshed  thenmclves  after 
tbeir  rido  with  a  strull  in  the  Doctor's  garden  ;  Cadarcis 
poraiated  in  attaclnng  himself  to  Venatia,  aa  in  old  days. 
anJ  nothing  would  prevcnt  bim  from  leading  her  to  the 
gititto.     Lady  Annabel  walked  behind,  leanin^;  on  llie  Doc- 
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tor's  arm,  nurrating,  with  no  fear  of  beitig  heard,  all  tlie 
history  of  their  friend'a  retnm. 

'I  never  was  so  Eurprised.  iu  niy  life,'  said  the  Doctor; 
'  he  is  vastlj  improvcd ;  he  is  qiiite  a  man ;  liis  carrii^e  ie 
very  finished.' 

'And  tis  principlea,'  aaid  Lady  Aunabel.  '  Tou  have  no 
idaa,  my  dear  Doctor,  bow  right  liis  opiniona  seem  to  be  on 
evory  subject.  He  has  beeu  bronght  up  in  a  good  scbool ; 
he  does  bis  ^ardian.  grcat  credit.  He  ia  quite  loyal  and 
orthodox  in  all  bis  opinious ;  ready  to  riek  hia  life  for  our 
bleaaed  Constitution  in  Churcb  and  Stute.  Ho  reqnested,  b£ 
a  fevour,  that  he  might  remain  at  onr  prayers  last  night. 
It  is  delightful  for  mo  to  aee  him  tum  out  ao  well !  ' 

In  the  meantime  Cadurcia  and  Venetia  entered  the  grotto. 

'  The  dear  Doctor  ! '  aaid  Cadarcis :  '  fiye  yoarB  havo 
bronght  no  riaible  change  even  to  bim;  pcrhapa  he  may 
be  a  degree  leaa  agile,  bnt  I  will  not  bolieve  ifc,  And  Lady 
Ännabel ;  it  aeema  to  me  yonr  mothor  is  m 
lieantifnl  than  ever.  Tbere  is  a  spell  in  on 
hia  lordahip,  with  a,  laughing  eye ;  '  for  if  w 
Venetia,  oiira  ia,  at  Icaat,  an  alttii'ation  that  beara  n 
docay,  We  are  advancing,  but  tbcy  havo  not  deelined ;  wi' 
are  all  enchanted.' 

'  I  feel  changed,'  said  Venetia  gravely. 

'  I  left  yon  a  cbild  and  I  find  you  a  womaa,'  aald  Lord 
Cadnrcis,  '  a  chaoge  whicli  wlio  can  reg^t  ?' 

'  I  wonld  I  were  a  clu!d  again,'  aaid  Tenetia. 

'  We  were  happy,'  aaid  Lord  Cadurcis,  in  a  thoughtfnl 
tone ;  and  tlien  iu  an  inqiiiring  voice  he  added,  '  an 
are  now  ?  ' 

Venetia  shook  her  head. 

'  Cftti  yon  be  unhappy  P ' 

'  To  bo  unhappy  would  be  wicked,'  aaid  Venetia ; 
niind  haa  lost  its  spring.' 

'Äh!  eay  not  ao,  Venetia,  or  you  will  raake  even  me 
gloomy.  I  am  happy,  poaitively  liappy.  Theru  mnat  w* 
bv  a  aloud  npor  yuiir  brow.' 


e  yonthfnl  and 
air,"  continned 
e  have  changed, 


»ughtfnl 
d  ■owel 

bnt  my    ] 


•  Ifon  flre  joyoua,'  aaid  Vonetia,  '  bccauas  you  ave  excited. 
It  iE  tho  novelty  of  retnrn  tbnt  aniinat«a  yon.  It  ivil]  weai 
i>ff ;  yon  will  grow  weary,  and  when  you  go  to  tKe  imiveraily 
yon  will  tLink  yoursolf  happy  again.' 

'  I  do  not  inlend  to  go  to  tlie  nniversity,'  said  Cadurcis. 

'I  nndei'atood  from  you  tLfttyou  were  going  tliei-e  imaie- 
diately.' 

'  My  plaiis  are  clianged,'  said  Cadarcis  ;  '  I  do  not  Intend 
ever  to  leave  home  again.' 

'  When  you  go  to  Cambridge,"  said  Dr.  Masham,  who 
JTiät  then  reached  tljem,  '  I  shall  trouble  you  with  a  lett«r 
to  KD  old  friend  of  niine  whose  acquaiiitance  you  raay  find 
valnable.' 

Tenotia  Hiniled ;  GadnntiH  bowed,  expressed  bis  tbanlca, 
and  muttered  somctUingabout  talking  over  the  sabjactwitb 
the  Doctor. 

After  tbis  tbe  converaation  bocame  general,  and  at  lengtb 
they  all  returued  to  tlje  bouse  to  partube  of  tbe  Doctop's 
bospitality,  wlio  promised  to  dinc  at  tbe  ball  on  tbo  morrow. 
TiiB  ride  home  was  agreeable  an!  aniraated,  bnt  tbe  conver- 
Bation  on  tbe  pnrt  of  tbe  ladies  was  ptincipally  niaintained 
by  Lady  Ännabcl,  wbo  secmed  every  nioment  more  dobgbtcd 
with  tbe  Bociety  of  Lord  Cadurcis,  and  to  sympathise  every 
inrtant  more  cotnpletE^ly  witb  bis  frank  expoaition  of  bin 
opinione  on  all  snbjects.  When  they  retnmed  to  Clierbnry, 
Cadnrcia  remained  witb  tbem  aa  a  matter  of  eouree.  An 
invitation  waa  neitber  expected  nor  given.  Not  an  allnüiou 
was  made  to  tbe  eport«  of  tbe  field,  to  enjoy  wbicb  was  tbe 
original  pnrpose  of  hia  visit  to  tbe  abbey ;  and  ho  spoke  of 
to-morrow  aa  of  a  period  whicb,  aa  nanal,  was  to  bo  apont 
entirely  in  tbeir  society.  Ho  remained  with  tbem,  as  on  tbe 
previons  night,  to  tbe  latcst  poseiblo  moment.  Altbongb 
reaervcd  in  aociety,  no  one  could  be  more  fluent  witb  tboee 
with  wbom  he  waa  perfectly  unembarraased.  He  was  in- 
deed  exceedingly  cntertuining,  and  Lady  Annabel  relaxed 
into  conversation  beyond  her  cuatom.  As  for  Venetia,  slie 
did  not  speak  often,  bnt  abe  listenod  witb  intereat,  «.'a^'Na^ 
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erideiitlj  aniuaed.  Wbon  Cudurcis  bade  Üioiu  ^ooii-uigbt 
Lady  Animbcl  bogged  him  to  breakfast  with  tLem ;  while 
Vanetia,  aereiie,  tLongli  kind,  nuitlici'  secoiidod  tlie  invi- 
tatjon,  nor  seeiued  inierested  oiie  way  or  tlio  otLer  in  its 
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EzoBFT  retaming  to  sloep  at  tho  abbey,  Lord  Cadurcia  wae 
now  as  mach  au  liabitoal  Iniuate  of  Cherbury  Hall  as  in  tLe 
dajB  of  his  childhood.  He  waa  there  almoBt  with  tlie  lart, 
and  nevor  qaitted  its  roof  unti.1  its  iumates  were  abont  to 
rotire  for  tbe  night.  His  gnna  and  dogs,  whicb  liad  been 
sent  diiwn  from  London  with  so  nnich  pomp  of  preparation, 
werennaeed  and  uniioticed  ;  aiid  he  paased  liia  daj's  in  read- 
ing  ßicbardaon's  noviila,  which  he  had  bi'oaght  with  him 
from  town,  to  the  ladies,  and  thun  in  riding  with  thom 
about  the  coimtry,  for  he  loved  to  viait  all  hiß  old  haunta, 
and  trace  even  the  very  green  award  where  he  first  mot  the 
gipaies,  and  fejicied  tbat  he  had  acliiovod  hia  emancipation 
l'rom  all  tbe  Coming  cares  and  annojancea  of  the  world.  In 
this  pleasant  life  several  weeks  had  gUded  away :  Cadnrcia 
had  entirely  reaumed  his  old  footing  in  the  family,  nor  did 
he  attempt  to  conceal  the  homage  he  waa  paying  to  the 
charms  of  Yenetia.  Sbe  indeed  aeemed  utterly  unconscioua 
that  auch  projects  had  entercd,  or  indeed  could  ent«t,  the 
brain  of  her  old  playfoUow,  with  whom,  now  that  ehe  was 
habitnated  to  hia  presence,  and  revived  by  hia  inaptritäng 
Bociety,  she  had  rcsumcd  all  her  old  familiär  intimaoy,  ad- 
dreaaing  him  by  liia  Christian  nume,  aa  if  he  had  nevei 
ceased  to  be  her  brother.  But  Lady  Annabel  was  not  so 
blind  oa  her  daughter,  and  had  indeed  her  vision  beon  as 
clcinded,  her  faithftil  minister,  Miatreaa  Paancefort,  wonld 
have  taken  care  qnickly  to  couch  it  j  for  a  very  ahort  timo 
had  elapaed  berore  that  vigilant  gentlowoman,  rcaolvcd  to 
OOBTUiUi-  her  mistresB  that  nothing  uoujd  escape  her  nleep- 
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LeBH  Bcrutiny,  and  tlmt  it  was  uqunUj  in  vain  for  her  luiatrusa 
toliope  topassesaauysücrctBmtLout  her  participation, seized 
&  convenient  opportunitybefore  shebid  her  ladj  good  night, 
JQBt  to  inqiüre  '  whon  it  miglit  be  eipected  to  take  place  V ' 
and  in  teply  to  tha  vury  evident  astODisLment  which  Lady 
Annabel  teetified  at  thi.s  question,  aad  the  expression  of  her 
eii.reme  displensnro  at  any  conTeraation  on  a  cii-cumatanoü 
fiir  whioli  there  Wiis  not  tlic  eliglitest  fünndätioTi,  MiatreBS 
l'anncefort,  after  dnly  floiincing  about  with  every  poBaiblc 
Symbol  of  pettish  ^itation  and  mortified  cnriosity,  her 
check  [lalc  with  heaitating  iinpertiiience,aud  her  Qoae  quivcr- 
lag  with  inquisitiveneas,  condescended  to  admit  with  a 
sceptäcal  eneer,  that,  of  oourse,  no  donbt  her  ladysliip  knew 
morc  of  such  a  Bubject  than  ehe  could  ;  it  waa  not  her  place 
to  kiiow  anything  uf  auch  bosinesB ;  for  her  part  sho  said 
Lothing ;  it  was  not  her  place,  but  if  it  wcre,  she  certainly 
umst  eay  that  ehe  could  not  hcip  believing  that  my  lord  was 
looliing  rcmarkably  awoct  on  Miss  Vcnetia,  and  what  was 
more,  every body  in  the  houae  thought  the  aame,  though  for 
her  part,  whenover  they  mentionedthe  circumstance  toher, 
she  Said  uotliing,  or  bid  thcm  hold  Ü:eir  tonguea,  for  wiiat 
WOB  it  to  theni;  it  was  not  tlieir  busineas,  and  they  could 
know  nothing  ;  and  that  nothing  would  displease  her  lady- 
ahip  more  th&n  chnttcring  on  auch  aubjccts,  and  many's  the 
niatch  as  good  aa  fiuislied,  fhat'a  goneolTby  no  woraemoans 
than  the  chitter-chatter  of  those  wbo  shoald  hold  their 
tonguea.  Therefore  ehe  should  say  no  more ;  bat  if  her 
ladyahip  wished  her  to  conti'adict  it,  wby  ahe  could,  and  the 
sooner,  porliaps,  the  bettei', 

Lady  Annabcl  observed  to  her  that  ahe  wished  no  such 
tliing,  bat  she  deaiied  that  Pauncefort  would  nmke  no  more 
Bbserv-ationa  on  the  sabject,  either  to  her  or  to  any  one  eise. 
Ajkd  theu  Pauncefort  bade  her  ladyahip  good  night  in  a 
baff,  catching  np  her  candle  with  a  rather  impertinent  jerk, 
and  genlly  elaiuming  the  door,  as  if  ahe  had  meant  to  closa 
it  qnietly,  only  it  hnd  escnpeii  oot  of  her  fingera, 

Whatever  niight  be  the  tone,  whether  of  auvpviöB  QV  iSa- 
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pleaanra,  which  Lady  Annabol  thoug'lit  Et  lo  assume  to  het- 
attendant  on  her  noticing  Lord  Cadurcis'  attentionB  to  her 
daughter,  there  is  no  doubt  tlmt  his  eonduat  had  early  and 
long  engaged  her  ladyship's  remark,  her  considoration,  aud 
her  approval.  Without  meditating  indeed  an  immediat« 
nnion  between  Cadnrcia  and  Venotia,  Lady  Annabol  plensed 
heraelf  with  the  prospect  of  her  danghter's  eventnal  inar- 
riage  ■with  one  whora  sho  had  known  so  early  and  so 
intimatelj ;  who  was  hy  natiire  of  a  gentle,  aincero,  and 
affectionato  disposifcion,  and  in  whorti  edncation  had  caxa 
fully  inatilled  the  raost  sound  and  landable  prineiples  and 
opimona ;  ono  apparently  with  simple  tastes,  raodorate  de- 
sires,  fair  talente,  a  mind  intelligent,  if  not  brilliaot,  and 
paasiona  which  at  tho  worst  had  bcen  rather  iil-regnlated 
than  violent ;  attached  also  to  Veneti»  from  her  childhood, 
andalwayaviaibly  affected  by  her  influence.  All  these  moral 
conaiderations  seemed  to  oITor  a  fair  secnrityfor  happinesBj 
and  the  material  onea  were  neither  Icss  promiaiag,  nor 
altogether  disregarded  by  the  mother,  It  was  an  unian 
which  woald  join  broad  landa  and  fair  ealates;  which  wonid 
place  on  the  brow  of  her  daughter  one  of  the  moat  ancient 
coroneta  in  England;  and,  wliicb  indoed  was  the  chief  of 
tlieae  conaiderations,  wonld,  without  espoaing  Venetia  to 
tliat  contaniinating  contact  with  the  world  from  which 
Lady  Aanabel  recoilod,  eatahliah  her,  without  tliis  initiatory 
and  sorrowful  eiperiencc,  in  a  rwsition  superior  to  which 
uven  the  blood  of  tho  Herberts,  thongh  it  might  6ow  in  st 
fair  and  gift«d  a  form  as  that  of  Venetia,  neod  not  aspire. 

Lord  Cadnrcia  had  not  returned  to  Cherbniy  a  weck 
before  thia  acheme  entored  into  tho  liead  of  Lady  Ännabel. 
She  had  alwaysliked  him;  had  alwaya  given  hiin  credit  for 
good  qnaÜties ;  had  alwaya  beliered  that  hiB  early  defecta 
were  the  couaequence  of  hiamother'a  injndiciona  trcatmeut; 
and  that  at  heart  he  was  an  amiable,  geaeroua,  and  trust- 
worthybeing,onewliomightbe  depended  on,  with  a  naturally 
good  jndgment,  and  anbalantial  and  snfficient  talenta,  wlitch 
on)f  rsquired  eiiltivation.     Whcn  i'he  niot  iiim  iigain  aller 


HO  long  an  interval,  and  found.  her  earlj  prognosticB  sr. 
faürly,  so  completely  fiilfillGd,  nnd  natched  hü  coudnct  and 
conversation,  exliibiting  aJike  a  well-inforraed  mind,  au 
obliging  tempcr,  and,  whftt  Lady  Annabel  valned  even 
abore  all  gifts  and  blcssings,  a  profonnd  conviction  cf  tlie 
tmtfa  of  all  her  own  opiniona,  moral,  political,  and  religinus, 
ahe  was  quite  charmed ;  she  was  moved  to  unnsnal  animiv. 
tion ;  Ehe  grew  eicited  in  hia  praise  ;  hia  preaence  dolighted 
her ;  s!ie  entertained  foi"  him  tlie  wärmest  affection,  and  re- 
posed  in  him  nnbonnded  confidence.  All  her  hopes  becanie 
conccntrod  in  the  wish  of  seeicg  him  ber  son-in-law  ;  and 
Bbe  detected  with  lively  satiafactiün  the  immodiate  Impres- 
sion which  Venetia  had  made  npon  his  heart ;  for  indeed  it 
sbonld  not  be  forgotten,  that  aJthongh  Lady  Annabel  was 
still  young,  and  although  her  fi-ame  and  tempemment  wcre 
altke  promiaing  of  a  long  life,  it  was  uatnral,  whcn  ahe  le- 
(lected  npon  the  otherwise  lone  conditinn  of  her  daughter, 
(hat  ahe  shotdd  trcmble  nt  the  thought  of  quitting  this 
World  withont  leaving  her  cliild  a  proteotor.  To  Doctor 
Masham,  from  wbom  Lady  Annabel  had  no  secreta,  ahe 
confided  in  time  tbeae  happy  but  covert  hopea,  and  he  waa 
not  loBH  anxions  than  berself  for  their  fulfilment,  Since 
the  retum  of  Cadnrcia  the  Doctor  contrirod  to  be  a  niore 
frequeiit  viaitor  at  the  hall  than  usaal,  and  he  lost  no  op- 
portunitj  of  ailently  advancing'  tha  object  of  hia  friend. 

As  for  Ctidnrüls  hiniself,  it  wna  impossible  for  him  not 
qnickly  to  discover  that  no  obstacle  to  liia  heart'a  dearest 
wish  wonld  ariae  on  tlie  part  of  the  parent.  The  deraeanonr 
of  the  daiighter  somewhat  more  perplexod  him.  Venetia 
indeed  had  entirely  fallen  into  her  old  habita  of  intiaiacj' 
and  franknesB  with  Plantagenet ;  ahe  was  aa  affectionato 
and  aa  nnombarrassEd  as  in  former  days,  and  alznoat  aa  gay; 
for  hia  presence  and  companionship  had  in  a  great  degroc 
inBenaibly  removed  that  stillneaa  and  gravity  which  had 
gradaally  influenced  her  miiiJ  and  conduct.  But  in  that 
coiidnct  there  wna,  and  he  observod  it  with  some  di'greo  of 
mortifiLtiliün,  a  tutnl  absL'UL'c  of  tlie   conKnowsnc^aQtWw^ 
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tho  object  of  tke  passioitate  admiration  of  anoüicr  She 
treated  Lord  Cadarcia  as  a  brotlier  ehe  mnch  loved,  who 
had  rctaiTiod  to  his  home  after  a  long  abeeiin«.  She  liked 
to  listen  to  hia  coiivonwition,  to  hear  of  liis  advenfcnres,  to 
oonsuU  over  liis  plana.  His  arriTal  called  a  araile  to  her 
face,  and  liis  departore  for  tho  night  was  alwa^a  alleviated 
by  some  allnsioii  to  their  nieeting  on  the  morrow.  Bnt 
many  an  ardent  gaze  on  the  part  of  Cadurcis,  and  many  e 
phrase  of  emotion,  paased  nnnotieed  aiid  onappreciated. 
Hia  gallantry  was  entirely  thrown  away,  or,  if  obseryed, 
oiJy  occasioned  a  pretty  stare  at  the  urmeceasaiy  tronble  he 
gave  himaelf,  or  the  stränge  ceremony  whioh  ahe  snppoaed 
an  acquaintance  witli  Society  had  tinglit  liim.  Cadaroia 
attribnted  thia  ruception  of  his  veiled  and  delicate  overturea 
to  her  ignorance  of  tlie  world  ;  and  though  he  aighed  for  as 
passionate  a  retnm  to  his  strong  feclings  as  the  sentimenta 
wliich  animated  himacIf,  he  wae  on  the  whole  not  displcaaed, 
but  rather  interested,  by  theae  indications  of  a  pure  and 
onaophisticated  spirit. 
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Caddecis  had  praposed,  and  Lady  Annahcl  had  seconded 
the  proposition  witb  eagor  satisfaction,  that  they  shonld 
eeek  some  day  at  the  abbey  whate^cr  hnspitality  it  niight 
offer;  Dr.  Maaham  was  to  be  of  the  party,  which  was,  in- 
deed,  one  of  those  faneiful  eipeditiona  where  the  same 
companiona,  though  they  meet  at  all  timea  withont  ro- 
atraint  and  with  every  corivenicnce  of  life,  aeek  increaaed 
amoBement  in  the  novt'lty  of  a  slight  change  of  habita. 
With  the  aid  of  the  neiirhbonring  town  of  Southport, 
Oadnrcia  had  laade  prcparationa  for  his  frifinds  not  entirely 
imworthy  of  them,  thongb  hc  affected  to  the  last  all  the  air 
dnctor  of  a  wild  expedition  of  diacovery,  and  laugli- 
üig-fy  itaprcasBÜ  upon  tlieni  the  nccoealty  of  ateeJiug  their 
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minds  and  bodien  to  the  expcrienco  and  ondui-ance  of  t)io 
rongliest  treatment  and  tlie  moat  severe  hardsliips, 

The  moming  of  tliia  oventful  day  broke  as  bcautifully  ap 
Öio  preceding  oiics.  Autuinn  bad  aoldoiti  booii  more  gur- 
geona  than  tliia  year.  ÄJthongb  ho  waa  to  play  the  bost, 
Cadarcis  would  not  dcpcive  bimscif  of  bis  oaual  visit  to  the 
hall ;  and  he  appoared  there  iit  an  early  boar  to  accompiwiy 
bis  guoBts,  wbo  were  to  ride  over  to  tlie  iLbl)ej,  to  bushHnd 
all  theii-energieafor  their long  ramblcBthroogb  the demcBne, 

Cadiircia  waa  in  high  spirita,  and  Lady  Annabel  Bcarcely 
leas  joyoua.  Venetia  amiled  with  her  uaual  sweetneaa  and 
serenity.  Tbey  congratiilated  each  other  on  tbe  cliarming 
season  ;  amJ  Miati'ess  Panncefort  receivcd  a  formal  invita- 
tion  fo  join  tho  party  and  go  a-cntting  with  one  of  her 
fellow-aervanta  and  bis  lordship's  valct.  Tlie  good  Doctor 
was  ratber  late,  bnt  he  arrived  at  last  ort  bis  stout  stecd, 
in  hia  acoustomed  cbeerfui  mood.  Ilüre  wna  a  party  of 
p1t!aBnre  wbich  all  agrecd  must  bepleasant;  no  strangera 
to  amnso,  or  to  he  amusing,  bnt  formed  merely  of  four 
hnman  beings  wbo  spent  cvery  day  of  their  Hvea  in  eacb 
other's  eooiety,  between  whom  there  waa  the  most  complete 
Hympatby  and  tbe  moat  cordial  good-will. 

By  noon  they  were  all  moanted  on  their  steeda,  and 
though  the  air  was  warmcd  by  a  meridian  ann  shining  in  a 
clear  sky,  there  was  a  gentle  hreezo  abroad,  aweet  and 
gratefnl ;  and  morcover  tbey  aoon  entered  the  wood  and 
eojqyed  the  shelter  of  ita  verdant  ahade.  Tbe  nbbey  looked 
most  pictnresqne  whon  they  first  burat  npon  it;  the  nearer 
and  wooded  liills,  whicb  formed  it»  immediate  hackground, 
jnat  täntfld  by  the  golden  poncil  of  aiitumn,  while  tbe  meads 
of  the  Valley  were  atill  emerald  green;  and  tbe  atream,  now 
loei,  nowwinding,  glittered  bcre  and  there  in  the  sun,  and 
gave  a  life  and  sprigbtliness  to  the  landscape  whioh  ex- 
ceeded  even  the  effect  of  the  more  distanit  and  expansive 
lake. 

TLey  ivcrc  rcceivedat  the  nbbey  by  Mistress  Panncefort, 
wbo  had  precedcd  llien,  nnd  wiio  wcleompd  Üvom.  vv\\\\  ^ 
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complacdnt  smile.  Gridnrr^is  hastciieil  to  asüist  La^y  Amia. 
be!  to  dismonnt,  and  waa  a  littte  conftifled  bnt  very  pleaaed 
wben  sbe  aasarod  him  Ehe  necded  no  aRsistance  bnt  re- 
in to  take  care  of  Venetia,  He  waa  jnat  in  time 
to  recoive  her  in  hia  firnis,  «licre  s!io  foinid  lioraelf  withont 
the  slighteat  embarrassment.  Tte  coolneaa  of  tbe  cloiatera 
was  gratefal  after  tbeir  ridc,  and  tbey  lingered  and  looked 
lipon  tbe  old  fountain,  and  feit  tho  fresbneaa  of  ita  fall  witli 
Batisfaction  wbich  all  alito  esprcased.  Lady  Annabel  and 
Venetia  tben  retired  for  a  wbüe  to  free  tbomselvea  fi-om 
tbeir  riding  liabits,  and  Cadnrcia  affootionately  taking  tbe 
arm  of  Dr.  Masbam  led  bim  a  few  pacea,  and  tJien  almost 
involnntarily  eiclaimed,  '  My  dear  Doctor,  1  tbink  I  am  tlie 
happiest  fellow  tbat  evcr  lived!' 

'That  I  tmat  you  raay  alwaya  be,  my  dear  boy,'  aaid  Dr. 
Maaham ;  '  but  wbat  has  caüed  forth  tbis  particiliar  es- 
elamation  ? ' 

'  To  feel  tbat  I  am  once  nioro  at  Cadurcis ;  to  feel  that  1 
am  bere  once  more  witb  yon  all ;  to  feel  that  I  nover  sbal! 
leave  yon  again.* 

'  Not  again  ? ' 

'Kover!'  said  Cadnrcia.  '  Tbo  experience  of  theae  last 
few  weeks,  wbicb  yet  bave  seemed  an  age  in  my  cxiateiico, 
baia  made  me  reaolve  nover  to  quifc  a  aociety  wbere  I  ain 
peranaded  I  may  obtain  a  degree  of  bappinesa  wbicb  wbat 
ifi  cftlled  tbe  world  can  never  afford  me.' 

'  Wbat  will  yonr  guardian  aay  ? ' 

'  Wbat  care  I  P  ' 

'  A  dutifol  ward ! ' 

'Pöh!  tbe  relations  between  na  wero  forraed  only  W 
acoure  my  welfare.  It  la  secured  ;  it  will  bo  aocnred  by 
my  own  rcaolntion.' 

'  And  wbat  is  tbat  ? '  inquired  Dr.  Ifai^ham. 
To  marry  Venetia,  if  ahe  will  accept  mo.' 

'And  tbat  yon  do  not  donbt.' 

'  Wb  doubt  everytbing  wben  eyerytliinf^'  ia  at  Rtako,*  ■ 
ph'ml  Lord  Cadarcia.      '  !  knnw  tbat  her  consent  * 
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eure  mj  happiness;  and  wbon  I  reflect,  I  cnnnot  help  being 
eqnally  persucidGd  that  it  would  secarB  hors.  Her  mciÜi«)', 
I  thiuk,  would  not  te  ad^erae  to  our  union.  And  yoa,  ray 
dear  air,  what  do  yoa  think  ? ' 

'  I  Üiink,'  Btäil  Dr.  Mashara,  '  that  whoever  marries 
Venetia  will  marry  the  most  beantifol  and  tbe  most  giftad 
of  God'e  creatnrea  ;  I  hope  yoii  may  marry  her  ;  I  wish 
you  to  marry  her ;  I  believe  yon  will  marry  her,  bnfc  not 
yet ;  yon  aro  too  yornig,  Lord  Cadurcis.' 

'  Oh,  no !  my  dcar  Doctor,  not  too  yonng  to  marry 
Veuetia.  E«member  1  have  kiiown  her  all  my  llfe,  at  leaat 
so  long  aa  I  have  been  able  to  form  an  opinion,  How  fow 
are  the  men,  my  dear  Doctor,  who  are  so  fortuiiate  aa  to 
nnite  themsolvos  with  women  whom  they  haye  known,  aa 
I  have  known  Venetia,  for  more  tljan  aeven  long  years ! ' 

'  During  five  of  which  yon  have  never  seen  or  heard  of  her.' 

'Mine  was  the  fault !  And  jet  I  cannot  help  thinking, 
fm  IC  may  probably  turn  out,  as  you  yonrself  believe  it  will 
turn  out,  that  it  ia  as  well  that  we  have  been  separated  for 
thiB  interval.  It  has  afforded  me  opportunities  for  Observa- 
tion which  I  ehonld  never  have  enjoyed  at  Cadnrcla ;  and 
althongh  my  lot  either  way  could  not  havo  altered  the  nature 
of  things,  I  might  have  been  disoontent^d,  I  might  haTe 
BJghed  for  a  world  which  now  I  do  not  value.  It  ie  tme 
I  bave  not  aeen  Venetia  for  five  yoarB,  bat  I  find  her  the 
same,  or  changed  only  by  natnre,  and  falfilliiig  all  the  rieh 
promisB  which  her  childhood  intimated.  No,my  dear  Doctor, 
I  respect  your  opinion  more  than  that  of  any  man  living; 
but  nobody,  nothing,  can  persnado  me  that  I  am 
tiraately  acquainted  witb  Venctia's  character,  with  all  her 
rare  virtues,  as  if  we  had  never  Beparated.' 

"I  do  not  donbt  it,'  said  tho  Doctor;  'high  aa  yon  may 
pitch  your  estimate  you  cannot  overvalue  her.' 

'Then  why  should  we  not  marry  ?' 

'  Because,  my  dear  friend,  althongh  yon  may  be  perfectiy 
Hc<(uaint«d  with  Venetia,  you  cannot  bo  perloctly  acquaiutad 
wiih  youraelf.' 
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'How  BoP'excIaimed  Lord  Gadurcis  in  a  tone  of  Burprieo, 
perhapa  a,  little  iiidi^ant. 

'  Becanse  it  ia  impoaaible.  No  yonng  man  of  eiglitoen 
over  posaesaed  such  preeioua  knowledge.  T  estceia  and 
admire  yon ;  I  givc  you  every  credit  for  a  good  heart  and  a 
soimd  head ;  bat  it  IB  impossible,  at  your  time  of  life,  tbat 
your  character  can  be  formed ;  and,  nnti!  it  be,  yoa  may 
marry  Venetia  and  yet  be  a  very  miserablo  man.' 

'  It  ia  formed,'  aaid  big  lordship  finnly ;  '  tbere  is  not  B 
anbject  important  to  a  bnnian  being  on  which  my  opinions 
are  not  eettled.' 

'  Ton  may  Kve  to  change  tbem  all,"  aaid  the  Doctor, '  and 
tbat  very  speedily.' 

'  Imposaible  ! '  aaid  Lord  Cadurnis.  '  My  dear  Doctor,  1 
caimot  nnderstand  you ;  you  say  tbat  yon  hope,  tbat  you 
wish,  even  that  yoa  beliove  tbat  I  shall  marry  Venetia ;  and 
yet  yoa  pennit  me  to  infer  tbat  oiir  union  will  only  make 
ns  miserable.     What  do  you  wish  me  to  do  ? ' 

'  Go  to  College  for  a  term  or  two.' 

'  Witbont  Venetia !    I  shonld  die.' 

'  Well,  if  yon  be  in  a  dying  atato  you  can  rctnm,' 

'  Ton  joke,  my  dear  Doctor.' 

'  My  dear  boy,  I  am  perfectly  serious.' 

'  Bnt  abe  may  marry  somebody  eise  ? ' 

'  I  am  yonr  only  rival,'  eaid  the  Doctor,  with  a  smile ; 
'  and  though  even  frienda  can  acarcely  be  traat«d  ander  such 
cireametances,  I  proraise  you  not  to  betray  you.' 

'  Tour  advice  is  not  very  pleasant,'  aaid  bis  lordship. 

'  Good  advice  aeldom  ia,'  eaid  tho  Doctor, 

'  My  dear  Doctor,  I  bave  mado  np  my  mind  to  many  bor, 
and  marry  lier  at  once.  I  know  her  well,  yoa  admit  that 
yourself.  I  do  not  believe  that  tbere  erer  was  a  woman 
like  ber,  that  tbere  ever  will  be  a  wonian  like  her.  Haim-e 
has  mwked  her  ont  from  oiber  women,  and  her  edacation 
bas  not  been  leas  pecubar.  Her  myatic  breeding  pleoaea  me. 
It  is  oomething  to  marry  a  wife  ao  Tair,  so  pnre,  so  refined, 
ea  accnmplisheä,  who  is,  nevertlielcHs,  perfectly  i^or&nt  d 
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^eworld.  Ihavedi'en.intof  bucIi  things;  Iliavepaced  tliege 
old  ctoiaters  whüti  a  boy  and  wbcn  I  was  miserable  at  home, 
and  I  httve  had  visions,  and  thia  was  ono.  I  havo  sigbed  to 
lice  alone  nitli  a  fair  spirio  für  my  minister.  Venetia  has 
deBccndod  from  heavon  for  nie,  and  for  nie  alone.  I  am  ro. 
Bolved  I  will  pluct  thia  flower  with  the  dew  upon  itö  ieaves.' 

'I  did  not  know  1  was  rcasotiing  with  a  poet,'  said  tha 
Doctor,  with  a  smilo,    '  Had  I  becn  consoions  of  it,  I  wonld    ' 
not  liave  heen  so  rasli.' 

'  I  have  not  a  graiii  of  pootry  in  my  ConipoBition,'  stüd  hie 
lordship  ;  '  I  never  conld  write  a  verae  ;  I  was  notorions  at 
Etop  for  begging  all  their  old  maunscrifita  from  boya  wben 
they  left  school,  to  crib  fr:>m  ;  but  I  liavo  a  heart,  and  I  uan 
feel.  I  love  Tünetia,  I  havo  always  lored  her,  and,  if  poB- 
aible,  I  will  maiTy  her,  and  marry  her  at  oncc.' 


CIIAPTER   V. 

Tue  rcappearance  of  the  ladics  at  ths  end  of  the  cloist^  1 
torrainatcd  tliia  converantiou,  the  rosult  of  whiuh  was  rather 
to  oonfirm  Lord  Cadni'cia  in  hts  reaolation  of  inatantly  a 
giiif»  bis  suit,  thaii  tbc  rovci'se.  He  ran  forward  to  groet  bis 
friendfl  with  a  amilu,  and  took  bis  place  by  the  sido  of  Venetia, 
whora,  a  little  to  her  Burprise,  he  cotigratulatod  in  glowing 
pbvaso  on  her  chaiTuing  costnme.  Indeed  she  looked  very 
captivating,  with  a  pastoral  hat,  then  much  in  fashion,  and 
a  dresB  as  aimple  and  as  aylvan,  botb  showing  to  admirable 
Hdvantage  her  longdcsceading  hair,aud  her  agile  and  springy 

Cadnrcia  propoaed  that  they  shonld  ranible  over  the  abbey', 
he  talkcd  of  projeeted  altcratioua,  oa  if  he  rtally  had  the 
power  inimediately  to  eflect  tbeni,  and  w;ia  doairüua  of  ob- 
iaivmg  their  opiiiions  boforo  auy  chatige  waa  made.  So 
^y  aacended  the  ataircaae  whicb  maiij  years  before  Venetia 

pmonuted  for  the  firet  ttme  witl.!  bur  nujtWT,a\iä.ö\iVvreii  1 
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tlint  aeries  ol  si/isJi  and  ill-funiiBbecI  rooma  in  wliicb  M«. 
Cadorcia  had  prmcipally  resided,  and  which  had  nndergone 
no  change.  The  old  picturos  were  examined;  ttiese,  aU 
agreed,  never  inuat  move  ;  and  the  new  fumitnre,  it  was 
"ettied,  roBBt  ho  in  charac.ter  with  the  bnilding.  bady 
Annabel  entered  into  all  the  detaila  with  aji  internüt  and 
animation  wliich  rather  amused  Dr.  Masham.  Veaeiäa 
listened  and  Bnggested,  and  responded  to  the  freqnent  ap- 
peala  üf  Cadurcia  to  her  judgment  with  an  nnconscions 
oqnanimity  not  lese  diverting 

'  Now  here  we  leally  can  do  something,'  aaid  Iiia  lordsliip 
as  they  ent«red  the  saloon,  or  rather  refectory;  'hpre  I 
thinb  we  may  effect  wonders  The  tapestry  must  alwaya 
reraain.  Is  it  Dot  mainifacent,  Venetia  ?  Bot  wliafc  hang- 
inga  siiall  we  have  5"  W  o  raust  kcep  the  old  ctaira,  I  think. 
Do  you  appiMve  of  the  old  chairs,  Venetia  ?  And  what 
shaJlwe  Cover  them  with?  Shall  it  be  damask  ?  Wliat  do 
you  think,  Venetia  ?  Do  yon  Hke  damask  ?  And  what  colonr 
shall  it  be  ?  Shall  ib  be  crimson  P  Shall  it  be  criinson 
daioask,  Lady  Annabel  P  Do  you  think  Venetia  wonld  like 
crimaon  damaak  ?  Now,  Venetia,  do  give  ua  tbß  benefit  of 
yonr  opinion.' 

Tben  they  entered  the  old  gallety ;  here  was  to  be  a  great 
traaeforniation.  Marvcla  were  to  be  effected  in  tbe  old 
gallory,  and  uiany  and  multipliod  were  the  appeala  to  the 
taste  and  fancy  of  Venetia. 

'  I  think,'  Said  Jjord  Cadarcis,  '  I  ahall  leave  the  gallery 
to  be  airanged  when  I  am  settled,  Tlio  rooms  and  tbe  sa- 
loon shall  be  done  at  once.  I  shall  givs  Orders  for  them  to 
begin  instantty.  Whom  do  you  reeommend,  Imdy  ÄnnabeJ  ? 
Do  yoa  think  tbere  la  any  person  at  Southport  wbo  could 
manage  to  do  it,  superintendod  by  our  fast«  ?  Venetia,  wbat 
do  you  think  ?' 

Venetia  was  standing  at  the  window,  rather  apart  fi-om 
her  companinns,  lookirg  at  the  old  garden.  Lord  Cadurcis 
joined  her,  '  Äh  !  it  lias  been  sodly  neglocted  sinoe  my 
poor  motber's  time.     Wa  could  not  do  muoh  in  tbose  dij^a, 
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but  still  alie  ioved  tliJs  gnrden.  I  iniist  ilepend  npon  yoo 
entirely  to  arrtmge  my  g-arden,  Venotia.  This  spot  ia  sacred 
to  jOU.  Yoa  have  not  forgotten  our  labonre  liere,  havo 
you,  Venctia  ?  Ab  !  tboae  were  bappy  days,  and  these  aliall 
be  moiv  liappy  still.  Tliis  is  yoar  garden  ;  it  shall  alwaya 
be  called  Venetia's  garden.' 

'I  would  bavo  fakeu  care  of  it  wben  yoa  were  away, 
bnt ' 

'  But  what  ?  '  inquired  Lord  Cadarcis  anxionsly. 

'  We  bardly  feit  autboriaed,'  i«plied  Veiietia  cabnly.  '  We 
came  at  first  wben  yon  left  Cadurcis,  but  at  last  ifc  did  not 
fieem  tbat  oor  presence  waa  very  acceptable.' 

'  Tlie  brntos  !  '  exclaimed  Lord  Cailnrcia. 

'  No,  no  ;  good  sünple  people,  they  wero  nnnsed  to  ordera 
froni  Strange  niaaters,  and  tbey  ivere  perplexed.  Besidea, 
we  had  no  rigbt  to  interfere.' 

'  No  rigbt  to  interfero  !  Venctia,  my  little  fellow-labonrer, 
no  rigbt  to  interfere !  Wby  all  ia  yours  !  Fancy  your 
bavin^  no  rigbt  to  iDteiTere  at  Cadurcia  !  ' 

Tben  tbey  proceeded  to  tbe  park  and  wandered  to  tbe 
marpin  of  tlm  lake.  Tbere  waa  rot  a  apot,  not  an  object, 
wbicb  did  not  recall  some  advenfcure  or  inoident  of  cbild. 
bood.  Every  moment  Lord  Cadurcia  esclaimed,  '  Venetiat 
do  yon  remember  tbia  ?  *  'Venetia!  bave  you  forgotten 
tbat  ? '  and  every  time  Venetia  smiled,  and  proved  bow 
faitbfol  was  ber  memory  by  addiag  sonie  little  nnmeutioned 
trait  to  tbe  livöly  reminiacencea  of  ber  companion. 

'Well,  after  ab,' aaid  Lord  Cadnrüia  witb  a  aigh,  'my 
poor  motber  waa  a  stränge  wonian,  and,  God  bleaa  ber !  used 
Bometimea  to  woiTy  me  out  of  my  senaes!  but  atill  slia 
alwfiya  Ioved  yon.  No  one  can  deiiy  tliat.  Cberbury  waa 
a  magic  namo  witb  ber.  Sbe  Ioved  Lady  Annabel,  and  sbe 
Ioved  you,  Venetia.  It  ran  in  tbe  blood,  you  see.  Sbe  would 
be  happy,  quite  bappy,  if  sbe  saw  ua  all  here  togetber,  and 

if  ahe  knew ' 

'PlaiitUf^enet,'  Said  Lady  Aiinabe!,  'you  must  build  a 
lodge  at  tbis  eud  of  tbo  park.      I  caniiot  ooiicovJe  a.T\^Üm\H 
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more  etfoücive  than  an  entrance  frora  Uio  Soutlipoit  road  ü 
thiH  quarter.' 

'  CertaiTilj,  Lady  Aanabol,  certululy  we  mnst  bnild  a 
lodge.     Do  not  you  think  so,  Venetia  ? ' 

'  Indeed  1  think  it  wonld  be  a  great  improvement,'  replicd 
Venetia  ;  '  but  you  must  tako  care  to  have  a  lodge  in  clia- 
racter  with  the  abbey.' 

'  Ton  eliall  make  a  drawing  for  it,'  aaid  Lord  Cadnrcie ; 
'  it  slmll  be  buiit  directly,  and  it  shoU  he  callod  Vcnotia 

Tha  bonra  flew  away,  loifering  in  tha  park,  i-oaming  in 
Ihe  woods.  They  met  Mistresa  Paancofort  aud  her  friends 
loadod  with  pluuder,  and  they  offered  to  Venetia  a  trophy 
of  their  eaccess ;  but  when  Venetia,  meraiy  to  please  their 
kind  hearts,  acceptcd  Üieir  tribnte  with  cordiality,  and  de- 
clared  there  was  nothing  she  liked  hetter,  Lord  Cadnrcis 
would  not  be  satiüfied  unless  ]ie  imniediatoly  commenced 
nutting,  and  each  moment  he  bore  to  Venetia  the  prodnco 
of  bis  aport,  tili  in  time  slie  could  scarccly  suatain  the  rieh 
and  increaaiug  bnrden,  At  Icngth  they  bent  tlieir  atepa 
towarda  honie,  sufticiently  wearied  to  look  forward  with 
welcome  to  rest  and  their  repast,  yet  not  fatigned,  and  ex- 
hilaratcd  by  the  atmosphert;,  for  the  snu  was  nuw  in  it« 
decline,  tbough  in  thia  favourod  aeason  thera  were  yet  hoors 
enough  remaining  of  enchanting  Üglit. 

In  the  refectory  they  fonnd,  to  the  aurprise  of  ali  but 
their  host,  a  banquet.  It  wad  just  oue  of  thoae  occasions 
when  nothing  ia  eipccttd  and  everything  is  welcome  and 
aarprising ;  when,  from  the  unpremcditated  air  generally 
ftssumed,  all  preparation  startles  and  plpases ;  whon  even 
ladies  are  not  aabamed  to  eat,  aud  ftirmality  appeors  qnit« 
banisbed.  Game  of  all  kinda,  teaJ  from  the  lake,  and  pilea 
of  beantifnl  fruit,  made  tlje  tahio  alike  tompting  and  pic- 
tureaque.  Thcn  there  were  stray  bottlea  of  rare  wii  e  dia- 
interred  from  vencrabJe  coJIura  ;  and,  more  iaspiriting  evec 
than  the  choice  wine,  a  host  under  tlie  inflnence  of  every 
emotion,  aod  swayed  by  every  circjumstaiict'  tliat  can  iniike 
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B.  mau  liappy  aod  deliglitful.  Oli !  they  wer«  very  g»y, 
ind  it  soemed  difBcult  to  believe  Üiat  care  or  aorrow,  or  the 
dommion  of  dark  or  nngracioas  passioQB,  coald  ever  dieturb 
sympatliioa  so  complote  and  conntenances  so  radiant. 

At  tlie  nrgent  roquest  of  Cadurcia,  Venetia  sang  to  them ; 
and  nliilo  she  sang,  tho  expression  of  her  coitntetiaiice  and 
voice  Ijarmoniaing  with  the  arch  liUarity  of  the  snbject, 
Plantagenet  for  a  monicut  believöd  that  he  beheld  the  littlo 
Venetia  of  his  yonth,  that  annny  child  so  füll  of  mirth  and 
grace,  the  very  recollection  of  whoso  lively  and  bright  ex- 
istenue  might  enliven  the  gloomiest  hour  and  lighten  the 
heaviest  heart. 

Enchanted  by  all  that  snrronnded  hin),  füll  of  hope,  and 
joy,  and  plana  of  futare  fclicity,  omboldened  by  the  kitidness 
of  the  daaghter,  Cadarcia  now  ventared  to  urge  a  reqaest 
t-o  Lady  Aiinabcl,  and  tlie  roquest  waa  granted,  for  all 
soemed  to  feel  that  it  was  a  day  on  which  nothbig  was  to 
be  refnsed  to  their  friend.  Happy  Codurcis !  The  chilc! 
bad  a  hoUday,  and  it  irincied  itself  a  man  enjoying  a 
triumph.  In  comphance,  therefore,  with  hiB  wiah,  it  waa 
aettled  that  they  aliould  aJJ  walk  back  to  tlie  hall ;  evon 
Dr.  Maaliam  declai-ed  Le  was  competent  to  the  exertion, 
bnt  perhapa  was  half  entrapped  into  the  declaration  bytha 
promiae  of  a  bed  at  Cherbnry.  This  consent  enchanted 
Cadarcia,  who  looked  forward  with  exquisite  pleasure  to 
evening  walk  with  Venetia. 
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ALTHOuen  the  enn  had  not  set,  it  had  sank  bebind  the  h\\\n 
leading  to  Cherbury  whcn  onr  frienda  qoitted  the  abbey, 
Cadnreia,  without  hesitation,  offered  hia  arm  to  Venetia, 
and  wbetbor  from  a  aecret  aympathy  with  hia  wishea,  or 
merely  from  some  fortunato  accident,  Lady  Annahel  and 
Dr.  Masham  strolled  on  before  without  busying  theniBeK'e& 
too  earuestly  with  their  cornjinmonB. 


S  VENETIA. 

'  Aiid  how  do  yon  l.liink  our  cxpeditioD  to  Cndnrfäa  haa 
tiirned  out  ?  '  icquired  Üva  jonng  lord,  of  Venetia.  '  Has 
it  been  succeasfiil  ? ' 

'  It  haa  been  ono  of  tlie  most  agreeable  days  I  ever  passed,' 
■,vaB  tbe  reply. 

'  Then  it  has  beeo  successful,'  rejoinod  hia  lordsbip ;  '  for 
mj  only  wisb  was  to  amnse  yon,' 

'  I  tbiiik  we  have  all  bcen  equally  amused,'  said  Veneüa. 
'  I  never  knew  miunma  ia  aucb  good  spirits.  I  tbiuk 
ever  Hmoe  you  returaed  sbe  has  been  Timisually  light- 
bearted.' 

'  And  yoa :  bas  my  retum  L'gbtened  only  ber  beart, 
Venetla  ?  ' 

'Indeed  it  bas  contributcd  to  tbe  happmesaofeTOiyone.' 

'  And   yet,  wlien  I  first  returncd,  I  beard  yon  uttor 
complaiut ;    tbe  first  tbafc  to  my  knoivledge 
yuur  bps.' 

'  Ab  !  we  cannot  bo  always  equally  gay,' 

'  Once  yoa  wore,  dear  Vonetia.' 

'  I  was  a  cbild  tben,' 

'  And  I,  I  too  waa  a  cbild ;  yet  I  am  bappy,  at  leaat  now 
tliftt  I  am  witli  you.' 

'  WbU,  we  are  both  bappy  now,' 

'  Ob  !  say  tliat  affain,  eay  that  again,  Veaetift ;  for  indeed 
you  made  ine  miserable  wben  you  told  me  tbat  you  bad 
cbanged.  I  caunot  bear  tbat  yon,  Venetia,  sboald  evor 
cbange.' 

*  It  is  tbe  couree  of  nature,  Plantagenet ;  we  all  cbange, 
B\-erytliing  cbangea,  Tbis  day  tbat  was  ao  bright  i§ 
cbanging  faat.' 

'  Tbc  stars  are  as  beautiful  aa  tbe  snn,  Venetia.' 

'  And  wbat  do  you  infer  ?  ' 

'  That  Venetia,  a  woman,  is  as  beauüfiil  as  Venetio,  a 
fut.le  girl  i  and  sbould  be  as  bappy.' 

'  Ia  beauty  bappiness,  Plantagenet  ?  ' 

'  It  makca  oibers  bappy,  Yenetia ;  and  wben  wo  mala 
uthei-8  bappy  wo  shonid  bu  bappy  oni-Belves.' 
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'  Pew  dopend  npon  my  influence,  and  I  trnst  bM  of  tbem 
Eire  happy.' 

'  No  one  depends  upon  yonr  influence  more  than  I  do.' 

'  WbU,  then,  be  happj  always.' 

'  Wonld  that  I  might  I  Ah,  Vonctin, !  ean  I  ever  forgot 
old  daya  ?  Tou  were  the  aolace  of  my  dark  cliildliood ;  yOu 
Wöre  the  charm  that  first  tauglit  me  eiistenue  waa  enjoy- 
ment.     Before  I  came  to  Cherirory  I  never  was  happy,  and 

since  that  hour Ah,  Venetia  !  dear,  deareat  Venetia  ! 

who  ia  like  to  yoa  ?  ' 

'Dear  Plantagenet,  yoa  were  alwaya  too  kind  to  me. 
Wonld  we  were  children  once  mere  ! ' 

'  Nay,  my  own  Vonetia !  you  tel!  me  everything  changes, 
and  we  must  not  mni-raur  at  the  course  of  natare.  I  wonld 
not  have  our  childhood  back  again,  evcn  with  all  its  joys, 
for  tbere  are  othera  yet  io  störe  for  ns,  not  less  pnre,  not 
lesa  beantiful.  We  lo\'ed  each  othor  then,  Venetia,  and  we 
love  each  other  now.' 

'  My  feeliTi'T'  townrda  yon  have  never  changed,  Plan- 
tagenet ;  1  heurd  of  yon  alwaya  with  intereat,  and  I  met 
yon  again  with  hoartfolt  pleasure." 

'  Oh,  that  moming  !  Have  yon  forgotten  that  raoming  ? 
Do  yon  know,  yon  will  aniile  very  mnch,  but  I  really  beliovö 
that  I  eipected  to  see  my  Venetia  etiU  a  little  girl,  the  very 
aanie  wbo  greeted  me  when  I  first  arrived  with  my  motlior 
aad  behaved  ho  nanghtily !  And  when  I  saw  yon,  and  fonnd 
what  yon  had  become,  and  what  I  onght  alwaya  to  havo 
known  yon  mnst  become,  I  was  so  confnaed  I  entirely  lost 
my  preaence  of  mind.  Yoa  mnat  have  thonght  me  veiy 
awkward,  very  stupid  ?  ' 

'Indeed,  I  waa  rather  gmtified  by  observing  that  yon 
(.■onld  not  meet  na  again  withont  emotion,  I  thoEght  it 
told  well  for  your  haart,  which  I  alwaya  believed  to  be  most 
kind,  at  leaat,  I  am.  snre,  to  ns.' 

'Kind  !  oh,  Venetia!  that  word  bat  ill  deacribea  whatmy 
heart  ever  was,  what  it  now  ia,  to  yon.  Venetia !  dcarest, 
Eweeteat  Venelia  !  can  yon  donlit  fnr  a  mnnunrt  "m^  ^cÄn^ 


VENETIA. 

Uiwurdii  yonr  boinis,  and  wliat  iiifiaenca  inoat  prinuipnll} 
impel  Üiem  ?  Am  I  so  dull,  or  you  so  blind,  Venetia  ? 
Can  I  not  express,  can  yon  not  diacover  how  mucli,  how 
ardcntly,  Kow  fondly,  liow  devütodly,  I,  I,  I  love  you  ? ' 

'  I  Ftm  Huro  wo  alwayB  loved  each  otiiei",  Plantagenet.' 

'  Tea !  but  not  witli  this  loTe ;  not  as  I  lovo  you  iiow ! ' 

Venetia  etared. 

'I  thouglit  we  could  not  love  each  other  more  thnn  we 
did,  Plantagenet,'  Oit  leiigth  Bbe  eaid.  '  Do  yon  remember 
tbe  jeiTel  tliat  you  giive  me?  I  alwaya  wore  it  nntil  yon 
aeemed  to  forget  ua,  and  then  I  tbonglit  it  looked  so 
fooliab!  Ton  i-cmember  what  is  insoribed  on  it:  'To 
Vf.hetu,  from  her  AyFECTioNATE  Broihkr,  Plantagenet." 
And  fla  a  bi«tber  I  alwaya  loyed  yoQ  ;  had  I  indeod  beeu 
yonr  sistcr  I  could  not  have  loved  you  more  warmJy  and 

'  I  am  not  your  brother,  Venetia ;  I  mish  not  to  be  loved 
aa  a  brotber  ;  and  yet  I  mnst  be  lovod  by  you,  or  I  ahall 


inquired  Venetia,  witb  grwtt 


'  What  tlicn  do  you  wish  ? ' 
Himplicity. 

'I  wiah  yoa  to  marry  cio,'  repüed  Lord  Cadnrcia. 

'Marry!'  exclaimod  Venetia,  with  a  face  of  wendet. 
'  Marry!     Matry  yon!     Marry  yoa,  Plantagenet!' 

'  Ay !  ia  tbat  bo  wonderful  ?  I  love  you,  and  if  yon  love 
HIB,  wby  shoüld  we  not  marry?' 

Venetia  waa  silent  and  looked  upon  tbe  ground,  not  from 
agitation,  ibr  sho  was  quite  calm,  bnt  in  thonght ;  and  then 
sbe  Said,  '  I  nevor  thougbt  of  marriage  in  my  life,  Planta- 
genet ;  I  bave  no  Intention,  i\n  wiab  to  marry ;  I  mean  to 
livB  alwaya  with  manima.' 

'And  yon  shall  always  live  with  raamma,  but  that  need 
□ot  prevent  yoa  fi'om  marrying  me,'  he  replied.  '  Do  not 
we  ftll  hve  tiOgether  now  ?  Wb.it  will  it  aignify  if  you  dweli 
at  Cadnrcis  and  Lady  Annabol  at  Cberbury  ?  Is  it  not  one 
hoiiib''  Bat  at  any  rate,  this  point  sballnot  beanobfttaale, 
if  it  ptcnse  you  we  wUl  all  bve  at  Chetbnry," 
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,re  liappy  now,  Plantagenet ;  oh !   let 


'  Mj  own  Bwect  gir!,  aiy  aister,  if  jon  pleaae,  any  title,  bo 
it  be  Otts  of  fimdness,  your  swcüt  eimplicitj  cliai-ma  ma  ; 
bnt,  beUeve  me,  it  cannrit  be  as  you  wish  ;  we  cannot  remam 
as  we  aie  uiilßss  we  maiTy.' 

'  Why  not  ?' 

'  Because  I  sLall  he  wretcLed  and  muat  livo  ebewhere, 
if  indeed  I  can  live  at  all.' 

'  Oh,  Plautagenat !  indeed  I  thoaght  yon  were  my  brother ; 
when  I  foond  yon  after  so  long  a  se]iaration  as  kiiid  b&  la 
old  days,  and  kinder  still,  I  was  so  glad ;  I  was  so  sure  you 
loved  me ;  I  thought  1  had  the  kindest  brother  in  Üie 
World.  Let  ns  not  talk  of  any  othei-  love,  It  will,  indeed 
it  will,  make  manuna  ao  miserable  ! ' 

'I  am  greatly  mistakou,'  roplied  Lord  Cadarcis,  who  saw 
no  obstacles  to  bis  hopos  in  their  convorsation  hitherto,  '  if^ 
on  the  contrary,  our  nnion  wonld  not  prove  far  from  dia- 
agreeable  to  joar  nwtUer,  Venetia ;  I  will  say  onr  motlier, 
for  indeed  to  me  ahe  lias  heen  one.' 

'Plantagenet,'  said  Vonetia,  in  a  very  eamest  tone,  'I 
love  yon  very  mnch ;  bnt,  if  yon  love  me,  press  me  on  thia 
Bnbject  no  more  at  prosent.  Yoa  have  surprised,  indeed 
yon  have  bewüdered  me.  Tbere  are  tbongbts,  Uiere  are 
feelingH,  there  are  considerations,  that  mnst  be  respectcd, 
that  must  inSucnce  nie.  Nay !  do  not  loolt  so  sorrowfal, 
Plantagenet.  Let  na  be  liappy  now.  To-morrow,  only  to- 
morrow,  and  to-morrow  we  are  eure  to  meet,  we  will  speak 
ftirther  of  all  tbis  ;  bnt  now,  now,  for  a  momont  let  na  forget 
it,  if  wo  caa  fordet  anythiiig  so  strajige.  Nay!  yon  ahall 
smilel' 

He  did.  Who  could  resist  that  mild  and  winning  glanoe  ! 
And  indeed  Lord  Cadarcis  was  Bcarcely  disappointed, 
and  not  at  all  murtiSod  at  bis  receptioii,  or,  as  be  esteemed 
it,  the  progress  of  bis  Buit.  The  conduct  of  Venetia  he 
attribttted  eiitirely  to  her  nnaopbiatii'atQd  aature  and  tne 
tiiuidity  of  a  virgin  soul.     It  made  bim  pvize  eveo.  "ntfÄit 
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dearlj  tho  treaanra  that  he  believed  awaitcd  liini.  Silcnt, 
then,  thougt  for  a  time  tiiey  botli  stniggled  to  apeak  on 
different  snbjaots,  sileist,  and  almost  content,  Cadurcia  pro- 
cecded,  with  the  arm  of  Venetia  locked  in  hia  and  ever  and 
anon  nnconacionaly  prossing  it  to  hin  heart.  The  roay 
twilighfc  had  faded  away,  tlie  stara  were  stealing  foi-th,  and 
the  moon  again  glittored.  With  a  soal  softer  than  thc 
tinted  ahadeg  of  eye  and  glowing  like  the  heavena,  Cadurcis 
joined  his  companions  as  they  entered  the  gardena  of  Cher- 
biiry.  Whon  they  had  arrived  at  home  it  seemed  that  ex- 
hanation  had  suddenly  succeedod  all  the  excitement  of  tho 
day.  The  Doctor,  who  was  wearied,  retii'od  immediately. 
Lady  Ännabel  presscd  Cndnrcia  to  remain  and  take  tea,  ov, 
at  least  to  ride  Lome  ;  bnt  his  lordahip,  proteating  that  he 
wna  not  in  tho  sh'ghtest  degree  fatigued,  and  anticipating 
tlieir  speedy  union  on  the  morrow,  bade  her  good  night, 
and  preasing  with  fondneaa  the  hand  of  Vonelio,  retiai'cil 
hia  Steps  to  the  now  eolitary  abbey. 
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^^H  Mnaham 

^^H  bis  ebnn 


Caddrcib  rotnmed  to  tho  abbey,  but  not  to  slnmber.  Thät 
love  of  loneliness  whicb  had  haunted  him  from  hia  boyhood, 
and  whicli  ever  aasertod  ita  away  wheu  under  the  influonce 
of  hia  paaeiona,  came  over  him  now  with  irreaistible  power, 
A  day  of  enjoyment  had  terminatod,  and  it  left  him  laelau- 
chöly.  Hour  after  hour  he  piifed  tho  mooa-lit  cloiaters  of 
hia  abbey,  where  not  a  sounddisttirbed  him,  aavethe  mono- 
tonona  fall  of  the  fountain,  thut  seema  by  Bome  inexphcablc 
aasnciat.ioa  alwaya  to  blend  with  and  nei'Or  to  disturb  oa 
feelings  ;  gay  when  we  nre  joyfal,  and  sad  amid  onr  sorrow 
Yet  waa  ha  aorrowful!  He  waa  gloomy,  and  feil  into  a 
about  himself,  a  subject  to  hira  ever  perplexing  and 
distreRning.  His  Konversation  of  thc  morning  with  Docloi 
Mnaham  recurred  to  him.  What  did  tho  Dootor  menn  by 
ehnmcter  not  bcing  formod,  und  that  hc  might  yet  live 
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fcochnn^renlllus  opiuions  P  Character!  what  was  character 
It  muBt  be  will ;  and  hia  will  waa  violont  and  firm.  Yonn^ 
a»  he  was,  he  bad  early  habittiated  bimBelf  to  reflection, 
and  tbe  roanlt  of  big  musiaga  had  been  a  deaira  to  livs 
»way  from  tbe  worid  with  those  be  loved.  The  world,  aa 
other  men  viewcd  it,  had  no  charms  for  liim.  Its  pnrBnits 
and  pasaiona  eeemed  to  hira  on  the  whole  paltiy  and  ftint. 
He  coold  ajrnpathise  with  great  deeds,  but  not  with  bnst- 
ling  life.  That  which  was  copimon  did  not  plcase  him. 
He  loved  thinga  tbat  were  rare  and  stränge  ;  and  tbe  apeU 
that  bonod  him  so  strongly  to  Veneüa  Herbert  was  her 
□nngoal  life,  and  the  eingtdar  circrunstances  of  ber  destin; 
tbat  were  not  uuknown  to  him.  Tme  he  was  young ;  but, 
lord  of  himBelf,  youth  was  associatod  with  none  of  those 
naortifications  whicb  muke  the  juvenile  pant  for  manhood. 
Cadnreia  valued  hia  yonth  and  treaaured  it.  He  conld  not 
conceive  lovo,  and  the  romantic  life  that  Jove  ahonld  lead, 
without  the  circumambient  charm  of  youth  adding  tesh 
Inatre  to  all  tbat  was  bright  aud  fair,  nnd  a  keiner  relish 
to  every  combinatiou  of  enjoyment.  The  moonbeam  feil 
npon  bis  mother'a  monnment,  a  tablet  on  the  clolater  wall 
that  recorded  the  birth  and  death  of  Käthebike  Oadcecis. 
FTJB  thonghts  flew  to  liis  ancestry.  Thcy  had  conqnered  in 
Franea  and  Paleatine,  and  loft  a  memorablo  name  to  the 
annalist  of  hia  country,  Thoae  daya  were  paat,  and  yet 
CaduFcia  fett  witbin  him  the  desire,  perhaps  tbe  power,  of 
emulating  them  ;  but  what  remained  ?  What  career  was 
open  in  thia  mechanical  age  to  the  cbivalric  goniua  of  bis 
race  ?  Was  he  miaplaced  then  ia  life  ?  The  applanse  of 
uationB,  thero  was  eomething  grand  and  esciting  in  anch  a 
poBsessiou.  To  be  tbe  marvel  of  mankind  what  would  he 
uot  bazard  ?  Dreams,  dreama!  IS  his  ancestora  were 
raliant  aud  celehrated  it  remained  for  bim  to  rival,  to  cxcel 
Ütiem,  at  least  in  one  reapect.  Their  Coronet  had  never 
rested  ou  a  brow  fairer  thaii  the  one  for  which  he  destined 
it.     Venetia  then,  independeuUy  of  hia  paaaionate  love,  w»fi 
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tu«  only  appaient  object  wortli  hia  puranit.  the  inly  tbing 

this  World  that  Iiad  reaJiaed  hia  dreoma,  dreuma  eaorod 
to  hjs  own  musing  sonl,  tha,t  evon  ebe  had  ncTer  shared  or 
gnessed.  And  ehe,  she  was  to  be  his.  He  conld  not  doubt 
it :  bat  to-moiTow  wonld  deoide ;  to-morrow  would  seal  bis 
trininph, 

Hia  aleep  was  ahort  and  restless;  te  had  aimoat  out- 
watohed  Uie  atara,  and  yefc  he  rose  with  the  early  morn. 
Hia  first  thoaght  waa  of  Venetia  ;  lie  was  impatient  for  the 
tiiterriew,  the  interview  she  promiaed  and  even  propoaed. 
The  fresh  air  waa  gratet  to  him ;  he  bonnded  along  to 
Cherbury,  and  bmubed  the  dew  in  bis  progrees  from  tho 
tall  grass  and  sitrabs.  In  sight  of  the  hall,  be  for  a 
moment  paused.  He  was  before  hia  accnstomed  honr ; 
and  yet  he  waa  always  too  aoon.  Not  to-day,  tbough,  not 
to-day  ;  snddenly  be  rusbes  forward  and  Springs  down  the 
green  vista,  for  Venetia  ia  on  the  terrace,  and  alone ! 

Alwaya  kind,  thia  moming  she  greeted  him  with  unuaual 
affection.  Nover  had  she  seemed  to  him  so  eiqnisitely 
beautifol.  Perbaps  her  connteiiance  to-day  was  more  pale 
tban  wont.  Tbere  seemed  a  aoftneaa  in  her  eyes  osaaUy 
so  briUiant  and  even  dazzling ;  the  acceuts  of  her  salattt- 
tion  ytere  sappreased  and  tender. 

'  I  thougbt  yoa  would  be  here  early,'  abe  remarked,  '  and 
therefore  I  rose  to  meet  yon.' 

Was  he  to  infer  fitim  ttiis  artlesB  oonfesaion  that  bis 
image  bad  hannted  her  in  her  dreams,  or  only  that  abe 
wonld  not  delay  the  conversation  on  which  bis  bappiness 
depended  ?  He  could  scarcely  doubt  which  veraion  to 
adopt  wben  she  took  bis  arm  and  led  bim  fi^m  tbe  terraoe 
to  walk  where  they  conld  not  bo  disturbed, 

'Dear  Plaat^enet,'  she  aaid,  'for  indeed  you  are  yei^ 
dear  to  me ;  I  told  yon  last  night  that  I  would  speak  to 
yon  to-day  on  your  wisbes,  that  are  so  kind  to  mo  ftnd  so 
much  intended  for  my  bappinesa.  I  do  not  lova  aaspense; 
bnt  indeed  last  night  I  was  too  mach  surprised,  too  mnoh 
by  what  occnrred,  thaf,  eshanstod  aa  I  iiatui-ally 
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was  by  all  onr  pleasure,  1  could  not  teil  yoo.  wtiat  I  wiaheil ; 
indeed  I  could  cot,  dear  Plantagenet.' 

'  My  own  Venetia ! ' 

'  So  I  liope  yoQ  will  alwaya  deem  me ;  for  I  should  ba 
very  unhappy  if  yon  did  not  love  me,  Plantagwiet,  more 
onhappy  thai»  I  have  evea  been  theae  last  two  yeara ;  and 
I  have  been  very  nnbappy,  very  nnbappy  indeed,  Plan- 
tageoot.' 

'  Uubappy,  Venetia!  my  Venetia  nnbappy  P' 

'  lasten!   I  will  not  weep.     I  can  control  my  feelings. 
bave  leanit  to  do  tbia ;  it  ia  very  sad,  and  very  difibreiit  U>  1 
what  my  lue  once  waa ;  but  I  can  do  it.' 

'Tonamaze  me!'  I 

Venetia  sigbcd,  and  tben  resnmed,  bnt  in  a  tone  monru-  . 
tal  and  low,  and  yet  to  a  degree  &-m.  . 

'  Yon  bave  been  away  five  years,  Plantagenet.' 

'  Bot  yon  bave  pardoned  tbat.' 

'  I  never  blamed  yon  ;  I  bad  notbing  to  pardon.  It  waa  I 
well  for  yon  to  be  away ;  and  I  rejoice  your  absenoe  baa  1 
been  so  profitable  to  yon.' 

'  But  it  was  wicked  to  have  been  ao  silent.' 

'Oh!    no,  no,   no!     Such  ideaa  never  entered  into  roy  ] 
head,  nor  even  mamma's.     Ton  wäre  very  yonng  ;  yon  did  1 
BS  all  wonld,  as  all  mnat  do.     Harbonr  not  such  tbooghts. 
Enongb,  yon  bave  retiimed  and  love  na  yet.' 

'Love!  adore!' 

*  Five  years  are  a  long  space  of  time,  Pl&nt^enet.  I 
Events  will  happen  in  five  years,  even  at  Cberbury.  I  told  | 
yon  I  waa  changed.'  i 

'  Tes !  '  aaid  Lord  Cadnrcis,  in  a  voice  of  some  anxiety,  . 
witb  a  scrntiniaing  eye.  ' 

'  Yon  left  me  a  bappy  cbild  ;  yon  find  me  a  woman,  anct  ] 
a  miserable  one.' 

'  Good  God,  Venetia  !  this  suspenBB  ia  awful.    Be  brie 

pray  you.     Has  any  one ' 

^Venetia  looked  aö  bitn  witb  au  air  of  |)erplexity.     äha  \ 
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elled  bis   mti^^^l 
lort  panse ;  '  T 
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Cüuki  um    cotiiprcbcnil    the   iilea   that   impelled 
rnption. 

Go  on,'  Lord  Cadnrcii  arldetl,  after  a  ahort  panse 
am  indeed  all  anxiety.' 

'  Tob  remember  that  ChriHtmaa  which  yon  passed  at  the 
hall  and  Walking  at  night  in  tho  gallery,  and ' 

'  Well !     Tonr  mother,  I  shall  never  forget  it.' 

'  Ton  found  her  weeping  when  yon  were  once  at  Maning. 
hurst.     Ton  told  mo  of  it.' 

'  Ay,  ay  ! ' 

'  There  ia  a  wing  of  onr  honse  shnt  up.  We  often  talked 
ofit.' 

'  Otlen,  Venetia ;  it  was  a  myateiy.' 

'  I  bftTo  penetrated  it,'  replicd  Venetia  in  a  Bolemn  tone  j 
'  and  never  have  I  known  what  bappineaa  is  since.' 

'  Tea',  yes  !  '  aaid  Lord  Cadarcie,  vory  pale,  and  in  a 
whisper. 

'  Plantagenet,  1  have  a  fether.' 

Lord  Cadnrcia  .?tart«d,  and  foi-  an  instant  hia  arm  qnitted 
Venetia's.    At  length  he  Boid  in  a  gloomy  voice,  'I  know  it.' 

'  Enow  it ! '  exclaimed  Venetia  with  aatoniahment.  'Who 
conld  have  told  you  the  Beeret  ?  ' 

'  It  is  no  Beeret,'  replied  Cadnrois ;  '  would  that  it  were  ! ' 

'  Wonld  that  it  wore  !  How  stränge  you  speak,  how 
stränge  you  look,  Plantagenet !  K  it  be  no  Beeret  that  I 
have  a  fether,  why  this  concoalment  then  ?  I  know  that  I 
am  not  the  cliiid  of  ahame  ! '  ahe  added,  after  a  moment'a 
panse,  witb  an  air  of  pride.  A  tear  ßtole  down  the  cheek 
of  Cadarcis. 

'  Plantagenet !  dear,  good  Plantagenet !  my  brother  !  my 
own  brother  !  see,  I  kneel  to  yon  ;  Venetia  kneels  to  you  ! 
yonr  own  Venetia !  Venetia  that  yon  love  !  Oh  !  if  you 
knew  the  load  that  ia  on  my  apirit  bearing  me  down  to  a 
grava  wbich  I  would  almost  welcome,  yo^  would  speak  to 
'Oold  teil  me  alL  I  have  aighed  for  this  ;  I  have 
longed  ioT  thia ;  I  have  prajed  for  this.  To  meet  some  o&e 
wio  tronld  apeak  to  me  of  my  tather ;  who  had  heurd  of 
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him,  wlio  knew  liiro;  bas  been  for  ynara  the  onlj  tliought 
of  my  being,  the  ooly  obJBct  for  which  I  eiiated.  And  ntnr, 
here  comes  PJantagenet,  niy  brother!  my  own  brother!  and 
he  knows  all,  and  he  will  toll  me ;  yes,  that  ho  wiU  ;  he  will 
teil  his  Venetift  all,  all  ! ' 

'  Is  there  not  your  mother  ?  '  eaid  Iiord  CadnroiB,  in  a 
broken  tone. 

'Forbidden,  ntterly  forbidden.  If  I  speak,  they  teil  me 
her  heart  mll  break  ;  and  therefore  mine  ia  breaking,' 

'  HaTe  yon  no  friend  ?  '  ■  i 

'  Are  not  you  my  friend  ? ' 

'  Doctor  Masham  ?  ' 

'  I  häve  applied  to  him ;  he  teile  me  that  he  livee,  and 
tben  he  shakes  bis  head.' 

'  Yoa  neyer  saw  yonr  father;  think  not  of  him.' 

'Nottliinkof  himl'excJaimedVenetia,  with  extraordinary 
onergy.  '  Of  what  eieo  ?  For  what  do  I  live  bnfc  to  think 
of  h'm  ?  What  object  have  I  in  life  bnt  to  see  him  ?  I  kave 
Seen  him,  once.' 

■Ah!" 

'  I  know  bis  form  by  heart,  and  yet  it  was  bnt  a  ahade^ 
Oh,  what  &  shado !  what  a  glorions,  what  an  immortal' 
shade  !  If  goda  were  npon  earth  they  would  be  like  my 
fether ! ' 

'  His  doeds,  at  least,  are  not  godlike,'  observed  Lowl  J 
Cadnrcls  dryly,  and  with  aome  bittamesa. 

'  I  deny  it !  '  said  Vcnetin,  her  eyea  sparkling  with  fire^  I 
ber  form  dilated  with  enthnsiasni,  and  involnntarily  withJ  1 
drawing  her  arm  from  her  companion.  Lord  Cadurci»  I 
looked  exceedingly  aatoniahed. 

'  Too  deny  it! '  ho  esclaimed.  'And  what  shonld  you 
know  ahont  it  P  ' 

'Naturo  whiapers  to  me  that  nothing  bnt  what  is  grand 
and  noble  conld  be  breathed  by  thoae  lipe,  or  fulfilled  by 
that  form.' 

'  I  am  glad  yon  have  not  read  hi»  works,'  B«id  liotÄ 
CadnroiB,  vrith  iacit-ased   bitternesG.      '  Aa  Cot  \ü&  cQa&>u^ 
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yaar  motber  is  a  living  evideuce  of  iiis  hononr,  his   g«ue- 
toflity,  aad  hia  virtac' 
'  My  mother ! '  aaid  Venetia,  in  a  softened  voice  ;  '  and 
yet  he  loved  my  mother  ! ' 
'  She  was  hia  victim,  as  a  thouHand  othera  niay  have 

'  She  ia  his  wife ! '  replied  Venotia,  with  some  ansdety, 

'  Tea,  a  deserted  wifo ;  ia  that  preforable  to  being  s 
cherished  miBtress  ?  More  tononrable,  bnt  scarcely  less 
hnmüiating',« 

'She  mnst  have  miannderstood  him,'  oaid  Venetia.  'I 
havB  perused  tbe  secret  Towa  of  hia  paasion.  I  have  read  his 
praises  of  her  beauty.  I  have  pored  over  tho  nmaic  of  hia 
emotions  when  he  firat  became  a  father ;  yea,  he  had  gazed 
oa  ine,  ovea  thongh  bnt  for  a  moment,  with  love  !  Over 
me  he  haa  breatbed  fortb  the  ballowed  blesaing  of  a  parent ! 
That  traeacendeiit  form  has  pressed  his  lipa  to  miac,  and 
held  nie  mth  fondnosa  to  his  heart !  And  ahall  I  credit 
anght  to  hia  disbonoor  ?  Ig  there  s,  being  in  existence  wbo 
can  peraaade  me  he  ia  heartleaa  or  abandoned  ?  No !  I 
love  him  1  I  adore  bim  !  I  am  devoted  to  bim  wifch  all  the 
energiea  of  my  being !  I  hve  only  on  the  meraory  that  he 
livea,  and,  wero  he  to  die,  I  shonld  pray  to  my  God  that  I 
m.ight  join  him  withont  delay  in  a  world  wbere  it  cannot 
be  jnatice  to  aeparato  a  child  from.  a  father, ' 

And  tbia  was  Venetia !  the  fair,  the  aereno  Venetia !  the 
yonng,  the  inexperienced  Venetia !  pauaing,  aa  it  ^ere,  on 
the  parting  threshold  of  girlbood,  whom,  bnt  a  few  honra 
aince,  he  had  faneied  conld  scarcely  have  provcd  a  poaaion ; 
who  appeared  to  bim  barely  to  comprehend  the  meaning  of 
hia  advaneea ;  for  whose  calmnesa  or  wbose  coldness  be  had 
conaoied  himaelf  by  the  Sattering  conviction  of  her  unknow- 
Before  bim  stood  a  beautiful  and  inspired 
Uosnad,  her  eye  flaabing  anpernatnral  fire,  her  form  elevated 
ftliove  her  aconstomed  stature,  defiance  on  her  awelliug  bruw, 
and  paasion  on  her  qnivering  lip  ! 

Qeatle  snJ  senaitive  aa  Cadmcifi  ever  «.^^eared  to  tboM 
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ma  aavaneea ; 

^^^  conaoied  hima 

^K  ing  innocence 

^^H  Uoanad,  her  e; 

^^H  nliore  her  acoc 

^^H  and  paasion  oi 

^H  GeoÜe  tnd 
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Ue  LovL-d,  thcrc  was  in  bis  Bool  r,  decp  äml  nufatbomeil  well 
of  passioiis  that  had  been  never  stirred,  aad  a  bitter  and 
mocJang  spirit  in  bis  brain,  of  which  he  was  hiniaelf  nn- 
oonacdons.  He  had  repaired  thia  hopefiil  mom  to  Cherborj 
to  receive,  as  he  believ^d,  the  pHghted  faith  of  a  simple  and 
afieofio&ata,  perhaps  grateful,  girl.  That  her  ansophiati- 
csted  and  nntntored  Bpirifc  might  not  receive  the  advances 
of  bis  heart  ■with  an  equal  and  corresponding  ardonr,  he 
was  prepared.  It  pleased  him  that  he  shonld  watch  tbe 
gradnal  development  of  thjs  bud  of  sweet  affectiona,  waitiiig, 
with  proad  aniiety,  her  fragrant  and  her  fnll-blown  love. 
Bnt  now  it  appeared  that  her  coldness  or  her  indiflerence 
migbt  be  aacribed  to  any  other  cause  than  the  one  to  whioh 
he  had  attribnted  it,  the  innocence  of  an  inex:perienced 
mind.  Thiß  girl  was  no  stranger  to  powerful  passiona ;  ahe 
conld  loTe,  and  Ioto  with  ferrency,  with  devotion,  with  en- 
thaaiaain,  Thia  child  of  joy  was  a  woman  of  deep  and 
thonghtfiil  aorrowa,  brooding  in  aolitnde  over  high  resolves 
and  passionate  aspiratione.  Why  were  not  the  emottons  of 
sneh  a  tmnnltnona  sonl  escited  by  himseJf  ?  To  him  she 
was  calm  and  impertorbable ;  ehe  called  him  brother,  ehe 
treated  him  as  a  child,  But  a  piotnre,  a  fantastic  ahade, 
conld  raiae  in  her  a  tempeatnons  swell  of  aentiment  that 
tranaformed  her  whole  mind,  and  ohanged  the  colour  of  all 
her  hopea  and  thoughta.  Deeply  prejndiced  against  her 
father,  Cadarcisnow  hatedhim,  and  with  afoll  andferociona 
eamestneas  that  few  bosoms  bnt  his  conld  prove.  Pale  with 
rage,  he  gronnd  his  teeth  and  watched  her  with  a  glance  of 
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'  Ton  led  me  here  to  listen  to  a  commnnication  whioh 
intereeted  me,'  he  at  length  said.     '  Have  I  heard  it?' 

His  altered  toue,  the  air  of  haughtinesa  which  he  asanmed, 
were  not  lost  npon  Venetia.  She  endeavonred  to  collect 
hereelf,  bnt  she  hesitated  to  reply. 

'  I  repeat  my  inqniry,'  said  Cadnrci-i.  '  Have  yoD  biflutrlit 
me  here  only  io  inform  me  that  you  biive  a  fatliev,  and  ttat. 
you  adore  liini,  or  his  piotnre  P' 
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'  I  IimI  70U  hei-e,'  replied  Venetia,  in  u  KuMued  tniic.  and 
looking  on  fche  gronnd,  '  to  thank  you  for  your  love,  and  to 
confess  to  you  that  I  love  another.' 

'  LoTe  another ! '  eaclaimed  Cadurcis,  in  a  tone  of  deriaion. 
Simpleton  !  The  best  thing  your  mother  can  do  ifl  to  lock 
you  up  in  the  Chamber  with  the  pictnre  that  haa  produced 
ench  marvellonseffects.' 

'  I  am  no  eimpleton,  Plantagenei,'  rejoined  Venetia, 
quietly,  'bat  one  who  13  acting  as  ahe  thinka  right ;  and 
iiut  only  as  hör  mind,  bnt  as  her  heart  prompts  her.' 

They  had  stopped  in  the  earHer  parfc  of  this  converaation 
on  a  littlo  plofc  of  turf  sniroundcd  hy  ahmbs  ;  Cadarcis 
walked  ap  and  down  this  area  with  angry  etepa,  occasionally 
glanräng  at  Venetia  with.  a  look  of  mortification  and  dis- 
plsarare. 

'  I  teil  yon,  Venetia,'  he  at  length  said,  '  that  you  are  a 
little  fool.  What  dg  yon  mean  by  saying  that  yoa  oannot 
marry  me  becauee  you  love  another  ?  la  not  that  other, 
by  yonr  own  acconnt,  your  father  P  Love  him  as  mach  as 
you  like.  la  that  to  prevent  you  from  loving  yonr  huaboiid 
alao  ? ' 

'  Plani^enet,  yon  are  mde,  and  nnneceaBariiy  ao,'  aaid 
Venetia.  'I  repeat  to  yon  again,  and  for  the  last  time, 
that  all  mj  heart  ia  my  father's,  It  would  be  wicked  in  me 
to  mairy  you,  becauBe  I  ca&not  lovo  you  as  a  hasband  ahonld 
be  loved.  I  can  never  love  yon  aa  I  love  my  father.  How- 
ever,  It  is  aseless  to  talk  npon  tbis  suhject.  I  bave  not 
even  the  power  of  mairying  yon  if  I  wi^hed,  for  I  have 
dedicated  mjaelf  to  my  father  in  the  name  of  God  ;  and  I 
have  oSered  avow,  to  be  registered  in  heaven,  that  thence- 
forth  I  would  eidst  only  for  the  purpose  of  being  reatored 
to  his  heart.' 

'  I  congratulate  jou  on  your  parcnt,  Miss  Herbert.' 

'  I  feel  that  I  ought  to  be  pi'oud  of  liim,  though,  alas  !  I 
O&n  only  feel  it.  Bot,  whatever  yonr  opinion  inay  be  of  niy 
father,  I  heg  yon  to  remcmber  that  you  are  siieaking  to  bi 


'  I  shail  State  luy  opinioa  respecting  yoar  futher,  madam, 
with  tbe  raoBt  perfect  nnreserve,  wherever  and  whencver  I 
ohoosa ;  quite  oonvinccd  thafc,  howeyer  you  esteem  that 
opinion,  it  will  sot  be  widely  diSereot  from  tbe  real  eenti- 
ments  of  the  only  parent  whora  you  onght  to  reapect,  und  I 
whom  yon  are  bonnd  to  obej,' 

'And  I  can  teil  yon,  sir,  that  wLatever  yonr  opinion  ia 
OQ  any  snbject  it  will  never  inflnence  mino.  If,  indeed,  I 
were  the  mistreEa  of  my  own  deatiny,  wliich  I  am  not,  it 
woold  have  been  equally  out  of  my  power  to  have  acted  ob 
yon.  have  so  eingnlarly  proposed.  I  do  not  wieh  to  many, 
and  marry  I  never  will ;  but  were  it  in  my  power,  or  in  ac- 
cordance  with  my  wish,  to  nnite  my  fato  for  ever  with 
another's,  it  shonld  at  least  be  witb  one  to  wliom  I  could 
look  np  witb  reverence,  and  ovon  with  admirotion.  He 
shonld  be  at  leaet  a  man,  and  a  great  man  ;  one  with  whoss 
name  the  world  mng  ;  perhaps,  like  my  faÜior,  a  genioe  asd 
a  poet.'  I 

'  A  genins  and  a  poet ! '  esclaimed  IJord  Cadnrcis,  in  a 
fuiy,  stamping  with  passion;  *are  these  fit  terms  to  use 
whea  Bpeakiug  of  the  most  abaodoned  profligate  of  his  age  P 
A  man  nhose  name  is  synonjmona  with  infamy,  and  which 
no  one  dares  to  breathe  is  civiüsed  Kfo  [  whose  very  blood 
is  pollation,  as  yon  will  aome  day  feel ;  who  lias  violated 
every  tie,  acd  dorided  Gvery  principle,  by  which  aociety  ia 
nMintalned ;  whose  life  ia  a  Hving  illnstration  of  his  own 
shameless  doctrines ;  who  is,  at  the  samo  time,  a  traitor  to 
bis  king  and  an  apostate  &om  hiB  God ! ' 

Cnriosity,  overpowering  even  Indignation,  bad  permitted 
Venetia  to  listen  esen  to  this  tirade.  Pale  aa  her  com. 
panion,  bat  with  a  glance  of  witbering  scom,  she  ex- 
claimed,  '  Fassionate  and  ill-mannered  boy  1  worda  cannot 
expreea  the  disgust  and  the  contempt  with  whlch  yoa  in- 
■püe  me.'  She  spoke  and  ahe  disappeared.  Cadnr<äs  v 
neiÜier  able  nor  desirons  to  airest  her  fl 
rooted  to  the  ground,  muttering  to  himself  the  wonl  '  boy ! 
Suddeiily  raising  his  arm  swä  ionkiiig  up  to  tW  a\E^,\i.6  «~t<^,J 
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ciaimed,  '  The  illnaion  is  vanished  !  Fareweli,  Cherbnry! 
farewell,  Cadurcis  I  a  wider  tbeatre  awoits  me !  I  have 
been  too  long  tho  alave  of  soft  affeations !  I  root  them  out 
of  my  heart  for  ever  ! '  and,  fitting  the  action  to  tha  phrase, 
it  Beemed  tliat  he  hufled  apoQ  the  earbh  all  the  tender 
emotiona  of  Lis  soul.  '  Woman  !  henoeforth  you  shaU  be 
my  aport !  I  have  now  no  feeling  but  for  myaelf.  WLen 
she  spoke  I  niight  hare  been  a  boy  ;  I  am  a  boy  no  longer. 
What  I  ahall  do  I  know  not ;  bnt  thia  I  know,  the  world 
Hhall  ring  witfa  my  name ;  I  will  be  a  man,  and  a  great 


CHÄPTEB,  VIII. 
The  agitation  of  Venetia  on  her  retnrn  was  not  nnnoticed 
by  her  mothcr ;  but  Lady  Annabel  ascribed  it  to  a  tar 
(afferent  cause  than  the  real  one.  She  wag  rather  anr- 
priaed  when  the  breukfast  passed,  and  Lord  Cadorois  did 
not  appear ;  somewhat  perplesed  when  her  danghter  seized 
the  earheat  opportnnity  of  retiring  to  her  own  cbamber ; 
Irat,  wiÜi  that  self-restraint  of  which  ahe  waa  bo  complete  a 
roiatreas,  Lady  Amiabel  uttered  no  remark. 

Once  more  alone,  Venetia  conld  oiily  repeat  to  herseif 
the  wild  words  that  bad  borst  fiMjm  Plantagenet'a  Ups  ia 
reference  to  her  iather.  What  conld  they  mean  P  TTia 
morata  might  be  miarepresented,  hia  opinions  might  be  mis- 
nnderstood ;  stupidity  might  not  comprehend  bis  doctrinBB, 
malignity  might  torture  them ;  the  purest  sages  have  been 
accnsed  of  immorality,  the  most  pioTia  philosophers  have 
been  denonnced  as  blasphemona :  bnt,  '  a  traitor  to  bis 
king,'  that  was  a  tangible,  an  intolligible  proposition,  one 
with  which  all  might  grapplo,  which  could  be  easily  dis- 
proTed  if  ialse,  acarcely  propounded  were  it  not  tme, 
■False  to  bis  God!'  How  false  ?  Where  ?  When  P 
Wbat  mystery  involved  her  lifo  ?  Unhappy  girl !  in  vain 
Rhn  struggied  with  the  overwholmtiig  biirderi  nf  her  sor- 
iwa,     Now  she   regrett«d   that   sliu   had   qaarrellud    with 
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Cadnrcis  [  it  was  evident  tliat  he  kncw  everything  a-aH' 
woald  havQ  told  lier  all.  And  thcn  nhc  blamed  him  for  bia 
liarah  and  nnfeeling  demeanonr,  and  his  total  want  of  eym- 
patby  with  her  cme!  and  perplesing'  Ritnatioii.  Slie  had 
intendeti,  she  had  stmggled  to  be  so  kind  to  him ;  siie 
thoüght  ehe  had  snch  a  piain  talo  to  teil  that  he  woald 
have  listened  to  it  in  conaiderate  silence,  and  howed  to  her 
neceasat^  and  inevitable  deciaion  withont  a  marmnr,  Amid 
all  theae  harassing  emotiona  her  mind  toased  abont  like  a 
§lup  -withont  a  mdder,  nntil,  in  her  despair,  she  almoEt 
Bolved  to  confesB  everything  to  her  mother,  and  to  reqneat 
her  to  Goothe  and  enlighten  her  agitated  and  confonnded 
mind.  Bnt  what  hope  was  thero  of  aolace  or  Information 
froni  snch  a  quarter  ?  Lady  Ännabera  was  not  a  mind  to 
be  (üvert«d  from  her  pnrpose.  Whatever  might  have  been 
tho  condact  of  her  tinaband,  it  was  evident  that  Lady 
Annabel  had  traced  out  a  conrso  from  whioh  she  had  re- 
solved  not  to  dopart.  She  remembered  the  earresfc  and 
repeated  advice  of  Dr.  Maaliam,  that  virtnona  and  intelli- 
gent man  who  never  adviaed  anything  bnt  for  their  benefit, 
How  aolemnlj  had  he  enjoined  upon  her  never  to  speak  to 
her  mother  npon  the  snbject,  nnleaa  she  wished  to  prodace 
misery  and  diatresa  !  And  what  conld  her  mother  teil  her  P 
Her  father  lived,  Le  had  abandoned  her,  he  waa  looked 
apon  aa  a  criminal,  and  ahnnned  by  the  socie^  whoae  lawB 
and  prejndices  he  had  alike  ontraged,  Why  ahuald  ahe 
reviTB,  amid  the  comparative  happineaa  and  sereniiy  in 
which  her  mother  now  lived,  the  bitter  recollection  of  the 
almoat  intolerablo  raisfortuno  of  her  existence  p  No  ! 
Venetia  waa  resolved  to  be  a  sohtary  viotira.  In  spite  of 
her  paasionate  and  romantic  devotion  to  her  father  she 
loved  her  mother  with  perfect  affectioQ,  the  mother  who 
Lad  dedicated  her  life  to  her  chüd,  and  at  ieast  boped  ahe 
had  spai'ed  her  any  share  in  their  common  nnhappinesB. 
And  thia  father,  whoae  image  banntcd  her  dreame,  whoae 
nnknown  voice  Boenied  aometimes  to  float  to  her  i^nick  1 
<^fK)n  the  w>n4   oonld  he  be  that  abanduneä  Xiem.^ 
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Caduroia  ba^l  dcscribed,  and  tlmt  &il  fLi-oand  her,  and  all 
tbe  circnmatancea  of  her  life,  would  seem  to  iadicate  P 
Aks  !  it  might  be  truth  ;  alas  !  it  seemed  like  trath  :  and 
loflt,  so  utterly  irredeemable,  was  ehe  to  mnrniiir 
against  tLat  pure  and  beneToIent  parent  who  had  cherisbed 
her  with  auch  devotion,  and  anatched  her  perhaps  fi^m 
diagrace,  diahononr,  and  deepair ! 

And  Cadnrcis,  would  he  retnm.  ?  With  all  hia  violence, 
the  kind  Cadnrcia !  Never  did  ahe  need  a  brother  more 
thftn  now ;  Etnd  now  ho  was  abaent,  and  she  had  parted 
with  him  in  anger,  deep,  almost  deadly  :  ahe,  too,  who  had 
never  beforo  uttered  a  harsh  word  to  a  human  being,  who 
had  been  iavolved  in  only  one  qnarrel  in  her  life,  and  tbat 
almoab  unconacionsly,  and  which  had  nearly  broken  her 
he^t.     She  wepfc,  bitterly  alie  wept,  this  poor  Venetia  \ 

By  oue  of  those  mental  eSbrts  which  her  stränge  lot 
often  foroed  her  to  practise,  Venetia  at  length  composed 
beraeli^  and  retnmed  to  the  room  where  she  holieved  ehe 
would  meet  her  mother,  and  hoped  ehe  ahonld  seeCadureia. 
Ue  wag  not  there :  bat  Lady  Annahel  was  seated  aa  calra 
ftiid  busied  as  nsnal ;  the  Doctor  had  departed.  Even  bis 
preseuce  woold  have  proved  a  rehef,  however  slight,  to 
V^enetia,  who  dreaded  at  this  nioment  to  be  olone  with  her 
mother.  She  bad  no  cause,  however,  for  alarm ;  Lord^ 
Cadurcis  never  appeared,  and  was  abeent  even  trom  dinner; 
the  day  died  away,  and  etUl  he  woa  wanting ;  and  at  length 
Venetia  bade  her  nsnal  good  night  to  Lady  Annabel,  and 
receivod  her  nsnal  bleasing  and  embrace  withont  hia  name 
having  been  even  mentioned. 

Venetia  paased  a  diaturbed  night,  baunted  by  painfnl 
dreama,  in  which  her  father  and  Cadurcis  wcre  botb  mixed 
np,  and  with  imagos  of  pain,  confuaion,  disgrace,  and  miaery; 
but  tbe  morrow,  at  leaab,  did  not  prolong  her  auspenae,  for 
just  as  Khe  had  joined  her  mother  at  break&at,  Mistroaa 
Panncefort,  who  bad  been  deapaiched  on  aome  domastic 
by  her  miatresa,  entered  with  a  faee  of  wondir,  and 
bagan  se  asui} :  '  Only  thiiik,my  Udj-,  well  to  be  mire,  wba 
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«ronta  have  thonght  it  ?     I  am  quite  eonfident,  tbr  my  o 
part,  I  was  quite  taken  aback  wlien  I  heard  it ;  and  I  conld   | 
not  bave  believed  my  eare,  if  John  had  not  told  me  himselF, 
and  he  liad  it  from  hig  lordship's  own  man.' 

'  Well,  Pauncefort,  what  have  you  to  say  ? '  inquired  Lady 
Annabel,  very  calnily. 

'  And  nevep  to  send  no  note,  my  lady ;  at  least  I  have  not 
Seen  one  come  np.     TLiat  makes  it  so  very  etrange.' 

'  Makes  wLat,  Panncefort  ? ' 

'  Why,  my  lady,  doesn't  yoiir  la'ship  know  hia  lordship 
left  the  abbey  yestorday,  and  novep  aaid  nothing  to  nobody; 
rode  off  withont  a  word,  by  yonr  leave  or  witb  yoar  leave  ? 
To  be  Bure  he  alwaya  was  the  oddest  yonng  gentleman  u 
ever  I  met  witb  ;  and,  as  I  aaid  to  John :  John,  eays  I,  I  hope 
hia  lordship  has  not  gone  to  join  the  gipaiea  t^BÜi.' 

Venetia  looked  into  a  teacap,  and  tben  touched  an  egg, 
and  tben  twiried  a  apoon ;  bat  Lady  Annabel  aeemed  qnite 
impertnrbable,  and  only  obsorved,  '  Probably  bis  gnardian 
ia  i!l,  and  hn  haa  been  anddenly  aummoned  to  town.  I  wish 
yon  wonld  bring  my  knitting-needles,  Panncefort.' 

The  autnmn  pasaed,  and  Lord  Cadnrcis  nevor  retnmed  to 
tbe  abbey,  and  nerer  wrote  to  any  of  bis  late  companionB. 
Lady  Annabel  never  mentioncd  bis  name  ;  and  altbougbahe 
seemed  to  baye  no  other  object  in  life  bnt  the  pleasnre  and 
happineaa  of  her  child,  thia  atrange  mother  never  onoo 
«onsnlted  Yenetia  oa  tbe  probable  occasion  of  hia  sndden 
dppBTtnre,  and  bis  stränge  condact. 
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dnriiig  the  period  imraediately  subsoquent  to  the  expolHion 
of  the  Coalition  Miniabry.  After  the  indefatigable  faction  of 
the  Ajnericaa  war,  and  tbe  flagrant  union  with.  Lord  Xorth, 
the  Whig  partj,  and  eapecially  Charles  Fox,  thea  in  the  fiill 
vigour  of  hia  bold  and  ready  mind,  wore  atung  to  the  quick 
that  all  thoir  remorselesa  efforts  to  obtain  and  preaerve  the 
govenunent  of  the  coimtry  ahould  terminate  in  the  prefer. 
ment  and  apparent  permanent  power  of  a  mere  boy. 

Kext  to  Charles  Fox,  perhaps  the  most  eminent  and  in 
flnential  member  of  the  Whig  party  was  Lady  Montoaglt 
The  daaghter  of  one  of  the  oldest  and  most  powert  peers 
in  the  kingdom,  possossing  lively  telenta  and  many  fasoi- 
nating  accomplishmeutB,  the  mistress  of  a  greab  establish- 
ment,  very  beautifu.1,  and,  althongh  ahe  had  beon  mamed 
eome  years,  still  yonng,  the  celebrated  wife  of  Lord  Mont- 
eagle  found  herseif  the  centre  of  a  einöle  atike  powerftil, 
brilliant,  and  reöned.  She  was  the  Mnse  of  the  Whig  parl^, 
at  whose  shrine  every  man  of  wit  and  faahion  was  proud  to 
offer  hie  flattering  incense  ;  and  her  house  became  not  merely 
the  &Tonrite  scene  of  their  eociot  pleaanrea,  bat  the  aacred 
temple  of  their  political  rit^s  j  here  many  a  manoaavre  was 
planned,  and  many  a  scheme  snggested  j  many  a  conTert  en- 
rolled,  amd  many  a  TOtaiy  initiated. 

SecIiiuDg  on  a  coach  in  a  bondoir,  which  ahe  was  assored 
was  the  exact  bcaimile  of  that  of  Marie  Antoinette,  Lady 
Monteogle,  with  an  eye  sparkling  with  ezaitement  oud  a 
eheek  floshed  with  emotion,  appeared  dceply  intereited  in  a 
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voIume,  from  wliicb  she  rnJeed  her  head  as  her  hneinaiid 
entered  the  room. 

'Gertnide,  mj  love,'  said  bia  lordabip,  '  I  Lavo  OBkcU  tUa 
new  biahop  to  lüno  with  ob  to-day,' 

'My  dear  Henty,'  replied  ber  ladysbip,  'wbat  conld  in- 
dnce  yon  to  do  anything  so  ati-ange  ? ' 

*  I  sappose  I  have  made  a  raistake,  as  nsnal,'  said  bis  lord 
ahip,  abnigging  bis  sboulders,  with  a  atnile. 

'  My  dear  Henry,  yon  know  yoa  may  ask  whomever  you 
like  to  yonr  honse.  I  never  find  fault  witb  wbat  yoa  do. 
But  wbat  could  indnce  yon  to  ask  a  Tory  biabop  to  meet  a 
ilozen  of  onr  own  people  ?' 

■  I  thonght  I  bad  done  wrong  directly  I  bad  asked  bim,' 
cejoined  bis  lordahip ;  '  and  yet  bo  would  not  have  come  if  I 
had  not  made  soeb  a  point  of  it.    I  think  I  will  put  bim  off. 

'  No,  my  love,  that  wonld  be  wrong ;  jou  cajmot  do  tbat,' 

'  I  caimot  thiok  bow  it  came  ioto  my  bead.  The  fact  ia, 
I  loBt  my  presence  of  mind.  You  know  he  was  my  tator 
at  Chiiatcburch,  when  poor  dear  Herbert  and  I  were  enoh 
&iends,  and  very  kind  be  was  to  db  botb ;  and  so,  tbe 
moment  I  saw  bim,  I  walked  across  tbe  House,  introduoed 
myself,  and  asked  bim  to  dinner.' 

'  Well,  never  mind,'  eaid  Lady  Monteagle,  smiling.  '  It 
is  ratber  ridimdons :  bat  I  bope  notbing  will  be  eaid  to 
ofiend  bim.' 

'  Ob  !  do  not  be  alarmed  abont  that :  be  is  qaite  a  man 
of  the  World,  and,  although  he  baa  bis  opinions,  not  at  all  a 
partisan.  I  aasnre  yoa  poor  dear  Herbert  loved  bim  to  the 
l»flt,  and  io  this  very  moment  baa  the  greatest  respect  and 
affection  for  bim.' 

'How  very  Strange  that  not  only  yonr  tu  tor,  bot  Herbert'a, 
sLonld  be  a  bisbop,'  remarked  Üie  lady,  emiling. 

*  It  is  very  atrange,'  said  hia  lordabip, '  and  it  only  showB 
ibat  it  is  quite  useleas  in  tbis  world  to  lay  plana,  or  reokon 
on  anything.     You  know  bow  it  happened  ?  ' 

'Not  I,  indeed;  I  bave  never  given  a  tboogbt  to  the 
bttsinoBfi ;    I   only  remember   being  very  vexe4  ÖaX  'äi»^ 
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^^^m      Rtnpid  old  Baiig«fard  ahoiild  not  bare  died  when  we  wem 
^^^1      in  Office,  and  tben,  at  anj  rate,  we  ahonld  Iutq  got  anotber 

^^^1  '  WeU,  you  know,'  said  bis  lordsbip,  '  deEtr  old  Maebsiu, 

^^^1       thät  is  bis  name,  wkb  at  WoymOQtli  tbis  year ;  witb  w^hom 
^^^1       do  yoa  think,  of  all  people  in  tbe  world  ? ' 
^^H  '  Hot  abould  I  know  ?     Wby  ehonld  I  tbink  abont  it, 

^^^1       Henry  ? ' 

^^H  '  Wby,  witb  Herbert's  wife.' 

^^1  ■  Wbat,  tbat  borrid  womao  P ' 

^^^1  '  Tes,  Lady  Annabel.' 

^^^f  '  And  wbere  was  liis  daugbtcr  ?     Was  sbe  thero 

^^^  'Of  oonrse.     Sbe  bas  grown  np,  and  a  moat  beaol^^ 

creatnre  tbey  say  sbo  ia  ;  eiactiy  like  ber  faliber.' 

'  Ab !  I  shall  always  regret  I  never  saw  him,'  eaid  her 
ladyship. 

'Well,  tbe  dnughtar  is  in  bad  bealth  ;  and  bo,  ailer  ke«p- 
ing  ber  sbnt  np  all  ber  liie,  tbe  mother  was  obliged  to  take 
I  her  to  Weymouth ;  and  MaiibaiQ,  who  bas  a  living  in  tbeir 

^^^^       neigbbonriiood,  wbicb,  by-tbe-bye,  Herbert  gave  bim,  and 
^^^1       is  tbeir  cbaplain  and  connscllor,  and  friend  of  tbe  fitmily, 
^^^P       and  all  tbat  sort  of  tbing,  tbongb  I  really  beüeve  he  ha« 
^^^        alwayB  acted  for  tbe  best,  he  was  witb  them.     Well,  the 
T^iTig  took  tbe  greatest  fancy  to  tbeeo  Herberts ;  and  the 
Queen,  too,  qnite  aingled  tbem  ont ;   and,  in  sbort,  tbey 
weP6   always   with   tbe  royal  family.      It  ended  by   bis 
Majesty  making  Masham  bis  cbaplain ;  and  now  be  baa 
made  bim  a  bisbop.' 
[  '  Very  droll  indeed,'  said  her  ladyebip  ;  '  and  tbe  drolleat 

^^^L       thing  of  all  ia,  tbat  be  is  now  Coming  to  dine  here.' 
^^^1  '  Have  yon  seen  Cadorcis  to-day  P '  said  Lord  Monieag^le. 

^^^P  *  Of  conrse,'  said  her  ladyabip. 

I  'He  dines  here?' 

'To  be  sure.     I  am  reading  bis  new  poom  ;  it  will  not  be 
pablisbed  tili  to-morrow,' 
'  Is  it  good  ? ' 
'  ßood  !     Wbat   omde    qneatton^    you    do    n^lways    ask, 
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ileni7  ! '  exclairaed  Lady  Moiitejigle.  '  Good  !  Of  curu'BB 
il  is  gixid.     It  ia  Bomething  better  than  good.' 

'  Bat  I  mean  is  it  ag  good  as  hh  othcr  thinga  p  WiU  it 
make  aa  mach  aoise  as  bis  last  thing  ?' 

'  Thing  !  Now,  Henry,  jon  know  veiy  woll  that  if  there 
be  anythitigl  dislike  in  the  world,  it  is  calhiig  a  poera  athing.' 

'  Well,  mj  deai",  yon  Icnow  I  am  no  juJge  of  poetry. 
But  if  JOE  are  pleased,  I  am  quite  content.  Thei^  is  a 
knock.  Some  of  yonr  frienda.  I  am.  ofF.  I  aay,  Gertrnde, 
be  kind  to  old  Masbam,  that  ia  a  dear  creatur»  ! ' 

Her  ladyahip  estended  her  haiid,  to  which  hia  lordship 
preased  bis  Hps,  and  jnat  effect«d  bis  escapo  aa  the  aervant 
annonnced  a  viaitor,  ia  the  person  of  Mr.  Horace  Pole. 

'  Oh  !  my  dear  Mr.  Pole,  I  am  qnite  exhansted,'  Said  her 
ladyahip ;  '  I  am  reading  Cadiircis'  new  poem ;  it  will  not 
be  pnbUshed  tili  to-morrow,  and  it  really  has  deatroyed  laj 
nerrea.  I  have  gofc  people  to  d inner  to-day,  and  I  am  sure 
[  shall  not  be  able  to  encotmter  them.' 

'  Something  ontrageoas,  I  suppoae,'  aaid  Mr.  Pole,  with 
a  sneer.     '  I  wiah  Cadarcis  would  study  Pope.' 

'  Study  Pope  !     My  dear  Mr.  Pole,  yon  have  no  imagin< 

'  No,  I  bftve  not,  thank  Heaven  ! '  drawled  ont  Mr.  Pole. 

'  Well,  do  not  let  na  hare  a  qnarrel  about  Cadnrcis,'  said 
letäy  Monteagle.      '  All  you  men  are  jealons  of  him." 

'  And  aome  of  you  women,  I  think,  too,'  said  Mr.  Pole. 

Lady  Monteagle  faintly  smiled. 

'  Poor  Cadnrcis  ! '  ehe  exclaimed  ;  '  he  has  a  very  hard 
life  of  it.  He  complains  bitterly  that  ao  many  women  are 
in  love  with  him.  But  then  he  is  auch  an  icteresting 
creature,  what  can  he  expect?' 

'  Interesting  ! '  esclaimed  Mr.  Pole,  '  Now  I  hold  he  is 
the  niost  conceited,  affected  fellow  that  I  ever  mot,'  he  con- 
tinned  with  unuaual  energy. 

'  Ah  !  yon  men  do  not  understand  bim,"  Bald  Lady  Mont- 
eagle, shaking  bor  head.  '  You  caonot,'  she  added,  with 
a  look  öf  pity. 
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*  I  cannot,  certainly,'  said  Mr.  Pole,  *  or  bis  wiitiiigB 
elther.     For  my  part  I  think  the  'town  has  gone  mad.' 

^  Well,  you  must  confess,'  said  her  ladyship,  with  agianoe 
of  triuinph,  ^  that  it  was  very  lucky  for  us  that  I  made 
him  a  Whig.* 

'  I  cannot  agree  with  you  at  all  on  that  head,'  said  Mr. 
Pole.  '  We  certainly  are  not  very  popnlar  at  this  moment^ 
and  I  feel  convinced  that  a  connection  with  a  persou  who 
attracts  so  much  notice  as  Cadurcis  nnfortonately  does,  and 
whose  opinions  on  morals  and  religion  must  be  so  offensive 
to  the  vast  majority  of  the  English  pablio,  must  nltiniately 
prove  anything  but  advantageons  to  oor  party.' 

'  Oh !  my  dear  Mr.  Pole,'  said  her  ladyship,  in  a  tone  oi 
affected  deprecation, '  think  what  a  genios  he  is! ' 

*  We  have  very  different  ideas  of  genioS)  Lady  Monteagle, 
I  sospect,'  said  her  visitor. 

*  You  cannot  deny,'  replied  her  ladyship,  rising  &om  her 
recmnbent  postnre,  with  some  animation, '  that  he  is  a  poet? ' 

'  It  is  difficnlt  to  decide  npon  onr  oontemporarieB,'  said 
Mr.  Pole  dryly. 

*  Charles  Fox  thinks  he  is  the  greatest  poet  that  ever 
existed,'  said  her  ladyship,  as  if  she  were  determined  to 
settle  the  qaestion. 

*  Because  he  has  written  a  lampoon  on  the  royal  &inily,* 
rejoined  Mr.  Pole. 

*  You  are  a  very  provoking  person,'  Said  Lady  Moirtr 
eagle ;  *'  but  you  do  not  provoke  me ;  do  not  flatter  yourseli 
you  do.' 

*  That  I  feel  to  be  an  achievement  alike  beyond  my  poi^'^' 
and  my  ambition,'  replied  Mr.  Pole,  slightly  bowing,  V^"«* 
with  a  sneer. 

*  Well,  read  this,'  said  Lady  Monteagle,  *and  then  deci^« 
upon  the  merits  of  Cadurcis.' 

Mr.  Pole  took  the  extended  volume,  but  with  no  gr^f^ 
willingness,  and  tumed  over  a  page  or  two  and  read  a  p^^ 
sage  here  and  there. 

*  Much  tlie  same  aa  bis  last  effusion,  T  think '  he  obserr ^«* 
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'as  &r  as  I  can  jndge  &om  so  cursory  a  revie^.  Exog- 
gerftted  passion,  bombastic  language,  egotism  to  excess,  aad, 
which  perhaps  is  the  only  poridon  that  is  genuine,  mixed 
with  common-place  scepticism  and  impossible  morals,  and  a 
sort  of  yagne,  dreamy  philosophy,  which,  if  it  mean  any- 
tbing,  means  atheism,  borrowed  £rom  his  idol,  Herbert,  and 
«rhich  he  himself  evidently  does  not  comprdiend.' 

*  Monster  ! '  exolaimed  Lady  Monteagle,  with  a  mock  as*- 
anmpüon  of  mdignation, '  and  you  are  going  to  dine  with 
him  here  to-day.  You  do  not  deserve  it.* 

'  It  is  a  reward  which  is  unfortunately  too  ofben  obtained 
by  me/  replied  Mr.  Pole.  '  One  of  the  most  annoying  oon- 
sequences  of  your  firiend's  popularity,  Lady  Monteagle,  is 
ihat  there  is  not  a  dinner  party  where  one  can  escape  him. 
I  met  him  yesterday  at  Fanshawe*s.  He  amused  himself  by 
eating  only  bisonits,  and  calHng  for  soda  water,  while  we 
qoaffed  cur  Burgnndy.  How  very  original !  What  a  thing 
ü  is  to  be  a  great  poet ! ' 

'Perverse,  provoking  mortal!'  exclaimed  Lady  Mont- 
eagle. *  And  on  what  should  a  poet  live  ?  On  coarse  food, 
Hke  you  coarse  mortals  ?  Gadurcis  is  all  spirit,  and  in  my 
opinion  his  diet  only  makes  him  more  interesting.' 

^  I  understand,'  said  Mr.  Pole,  '  that  he  cannot  endure  a 
woman  to  eat  at  all.  But  you  are  all  spirit,  Lady  Mont- 
eagle, and  therefore  of  course  are  not  in  the  least  incon- 
venienced.  By-the-bye,  do  you  mean  to  give  us  any  of  those 
charming  little  suppers  this  season  P ' 

*I  shall  not  invite  you,'  replied  her  ladyship;  'none  but 
•dmirers  of  Lord  Gadurcis  enter  this  house.' 

'Your  menaoe  effects  my  instant  conversion,'  replied 
Ä.  Pole.  *  I  will  admire  him  as  much  as  you  desire,  only 
do  not  insist  upon  my  reading  his  works.' 

*I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt  you  know  them  by  heart,' 
xqoined  her  ladyship. 

l£r.  Pole  smiled,  bowed,  and  disappeared ;  and  Lady 
Monteagle  sat  down  to  write  a  billet  to  Lord  Gadurcis,  to 
^treat  him  to  be  with  her  at  five  o'clock,  which  was  at 
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^^^K      least  half  an  hour  before   the  other  guesta  wr^n.-  expcrtud 
^^^H     The  Monteaglos  were  coiiHid«red  to  dine  ridicnloDsly  late. 


CHAPTER  n. 


Maemion  Herbert,  sprnug  from  one  of  the  most  illustrioai 
femilies  ia  England,  became  at  an  early  age  the  inheritor 
of  a  great  estat«,  to  trhich,  howeyer,  he  did  not  sacceed 
with  the  prejndicea  or  opinions  nsnally  imbibed  or  profeBsed 
by  ihe  olass  to  which  he  belonged.  While  yet  a  boy,  Mar- 
mioii  Herbert  aflbrded  many  indicatiocs  of  posaeBsing  a 
mind  aJike  visionary  and  iiiquisitiTe,  and  both,  although 
not  in  au  equa!  degree,  scoptical  and  creative.  Natura  had 
gifted  bim  with  precocions  talenta  ;  and  with  a,  temperametit 
essentially  poetic,  he  was  nevei'theleaa  a  great  stadent. 
Hifl  early  reading,  originally  by  accident  and  afterwards  ty 
an  irreaiatiWe  inchiiation,  ha.d  faOeu  among  tlie  works  of 
the  English  freetbinkera  :  with  all  their  eirora,  a  profonnd 
and  vigorons  race,  and  mncb  superior  to  the  Erench  philo- 
iophera,  wbo  were  öfter  all  only  their  pupüs  and  their  imi- 
tetors.  WhUe  his  juvenile  stndiee,  and  in  some  degree  the 
prodispoBition  of  bis  mind,  iiad  thns  prepared  him  to  donbt 
and  finally  to  challenge  the  propriety  of  all  that  was  estab- 
liahed  and  receiyed,  tbo  poetical  and  stronger  biaa  of  hia 
mind  enabled  tiim  qnickly  to  anpply  the  place  of  every- 
tbing  ho  wonld  remove  and  desti-oy ;  and,  far  from  being 
the  victini  of  those  frigid  and  indifferent  feelinga  wbich 
muat  ever  be  the  portioa  of  tbe  mere  donbter,  Herbert,  on 
the  contrary,  looked  forward  with  ardeot  and  saognine  en- 
thuaiasm  to  a  gloriouB  and  ameHorating  futnre,  which  sbonlil 
ftmply  compensate  and  console  a  misguided  and  nnbappy 
race  for  tbe  miserable  past  and  the  painful  and  dreary  pre- 
Bent,  To  those,  tberefore,  who  coald  not  synapatbise  with 
hia  viewB,  it  will  be  seen  that  Herbei-t,  in  attempting  to 
fulfil  them,  becanie  not  merely  passively  nosious  from  bim 
oxaniple,  bnl   acticely  mischievoua  from  bis  exertione.     A 


mere  sceptio,  he  would  hava  beeii  jierhapa  merely  pitiiid ;  a. 
sceptic  witli  &  pecaliar  faiili  of  lik  own,  whicli  he  ^as  re- 
Bolred  to  prooialgiato,  Herbert  became  odiouH.  A  sülitarj: 
Totary  of  obnoxiona  opiniona,  Herbert  would  havc  beon 
looked  npon  only  aa  a  madmaa ;  but  the  momeiit  he  at- 
tomptod  to  make  proaelytos  he  rose  into  a.  coasptrator 
against  Society. 

Toung,  irresiatibfy  prepossessin^  in  bis  appearance,  with 
great  eloqnenco,  cmde  but  cousiderable  knowledge,  an 
ardent  imagiiiatian  and  a  subtle  "1'"^,  and  a  generooB  and 
piiseionate  sonJ,  ander  any  circnmatancea  he  mast  have 
"  übtained  and  exercised  influenco,  "jven  if  his  Creator  had 
not  also  boBtonod  upon  him  a  spirit  of  indomitable  conrage ; 
bat  tliese  great  gifts  of  natnre  being  combined  with  acci- 
denta  of  fortnne  Bcarcely  lesa  qnaliSed  to  move  manÜnd, 
high  rank,  vast  wealth,  aad  a  name  of  traditionary  glory, 
it  will  not  be  esfeemed  sarprising  that  Mannion  Herbert,  at 
an  early  period,  shoold  have  attract«d  aronnd  bim  many 
enthusiastic  disciples. 

At  CbjiBtchnrcb,  wbither  he  repaired  at  em  unusually 
early  age,  bis  tator  was  Doctor  Maaham ;  and  the  profoand 
respect  and  singular  affectioa  with  wliiuh  that  able,  leamed, 
and  antiable  man  oai'ly  inspirod  bis  pupil,  for  a  thne  con- 
trolled  the  epirlt  of  Herbert ;  or  rather  confined  its  wort- 
ings  to  Bo  limited  a  sphere  that  tbe  results  wore  neither 
dangerona  to  Bociety  nor  himBolf,  Perfectly  oomprehend- 
ing  and  appreciating  the  genins  of  the  yontb  entmsted  to 
hia  chai^Q,  deeply  interested  in  his  spiritual  as  woll  ae 
woridly  ivelfai'e,  and  etrongly  impreaaed  with  the  impor- 
tance  of  enlisting  his  pupil'a  energiea  in  favour  of  that 
ensting  order,  both  moral  and  religious,  in  the  trnth  and 
indiapensableaesa  of  which  he  was  a  aincere  beUever,  Doctor 
Maeham  umitted  no  opportunity  of  combating  the  hereaieb 
of  tbe  yoang  inquirer ;  and  as  the  tutor,  equally  by  talant. 
ezperience,  and  learning,  was  a  competent  Champion  of  the 
great  canse  to  whiob  he  was  devoted,  his  zeal  and  abilit'j 
for  R  iäme  dhecheä  the  derelopment  oftlioae  o^vmci'a& 
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wbicL  lie  witnesscd  the  menacmg  inflnenne  OTer  Hei-bert 
with  HO  muoh.  fear  and  amriety.  The  collego  life  of  Mn.rmioo 
Herbert,  therefore,  paased  in  ceaseless  controversj  with  bis 
tutor  ;  and  as  he  possessed,  among  manj  other  noble  qna- 
ütiea,  a  bigh  and  pbiloaopbic  sense  uf  jostice,  be  did  not 
(«nsider  himBelf  authoriaed,  wbile  a  doubt  remained  on  bis 
own  mind,  activeJy  to  promulgate  thoae  opinions,  of  tbe 
propriety  and  neoeaaity  of  whicb  be  acarcely  ever  ceased  to 
be  peranflded.  To  tbia  canae  it  mnat  be  mainly  attribnted 
tbafc  Herbert  waa  not  eipelled  tbe  univeraity;  for  had  he 
pursaed  tbere  tbe  conrae  of  whicb  bis  cmder  career  at  Eton 
bad  given  promise,  there  can  be  little  donbt  that  aome 
flagrant  ontrage  of  tbe  opinions  held  sacred  in  that  greiit 
seat  of  ortbodosy  would  bave  qnickly  removed  him  feom 
the  salntaiy  epbere  of  their  control. 

Herbert  quitted  Oxford  in  bis  nineteenth  year,  yet  in- 
ferior to  few  tbat  be  leffc  tbere,  even  among  tbe  most  emi- 
nent, in  clasBical  attainments,  and  with  a  mind  natnrally 
profonnd,  practised  in  all  the  arta  of  ratiocination.  Hia 
general  knowledgo  also  waa  considerabie,  and  he  wag  a 
proflcicnt  in  thoae  aoientific  pnrsnits  whicb  were  tben  rare. 
Notwitbatanding  hia  great  fortune  and  poaition,  hia  de- 
partnre  from  the  nniversity  was  not  a  aignal  with  him  for 
that  abandonment  to  tbe  world,  and  tbat  unbonnded  self- 
enjoyment  natnrally  80  tempfcing  to  yonth.  On  the  con- 
traiy,  Herbert  ahnt  bimaelf  np  in  hia  magnificent  Castle, 
devoted  to  aolifcnde  and  study.  In  bis  aplendid  lihrary  he 
consulted  the  sages  of  antiquity,  and  conferred  with  them 
on  tbe  natnre  of  existence  and  of  tbe  social  daties ;  wbile  in 
bis  laboratory  or  bis  diaaecting-room  be  occaaionally  flat- 
tered  himself  be  might  diacover  the  great  secret  whicb  bad 
perplexed  generationa.  The  consequence  of  a  year  paflsed 
in  thia  severe  discipline  was  nnfortunately  a  compfete  re- 
cmrence  to  thoee  opinions  tbat  he  had  early  imbibed,  and 
lieh  now  aeemed  fixed  in  hia  conviction  beyocd  tbe  bope 
Chance  of  again  fattariiiEr.  Tn  politics  a  vi  ölen  t  ittpnb- 
liarn,  and  «□  ftdroü&te,  certain^y  ;v  düuvi^vvMed  one,  of  (t 
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«jDiplete  equBlity  of  propcrty  and  conditions,  ntterly  ob-' 
jecting  to  the  very  foundation  of  onr  mural  Hysteui,  äod 
(•sij<!(;iiilly  a  strenuons  antagonist  of  marriage,  which  lae 
taiight  himaelf  to  oateem  nofc  only  as  an  annafural  tie,  but 
Eia  eminently  unjuat  towards  tliat  aofter  sex,  who  had  been 
Bo  long  the  yictims  of  man ;  discarding  as  a  mockery  the 
received  revelation  of  the  diyme  wiU ;  and,  if  no  longer  an 
atheist,  Bubstitutäng  merely  for  such  an  ontrageouB  dogma 
a  snbtle  and  shadowy  Platonism  ;  doctrinea,  howeyer,  whicb 
Herbert  at  least  had  acquired  by  a  pvofoimd  study  of  the 
works  of  their  great  fonnder ;  the  pnpü  of  Doctor  Maabam 
at  length  deemed  himself  qnalified  to  enter  tbat  world  whiob 
he  was  resolved  to  regeuei-ate ;  prepaved  for  peraecntion, 
and  steeled  even  to  martyrdom. 

But  while  the  doctrines  of  the  phUosopber  had  been 
forming,  the  spirit  of  tbe  poet  had  not  been  inactive.  Lone- 
lioesa,  after  aU,  the  best  of  Muses,  had  stimniated  tbe 
Creative  facnlty  of  bis  being,  Wandering'  amid  bis  solitary 
iToodB  and  glades  at  all  bours  and  seaBOns,  the  wild  and 
beantiftil  apparitions  of  natnre  had  appealed  to  a  sympa- 
tbetic  Bonl.  The  stars  and  winds,  the  penaive  Bnnaet  and 
the  sangnine  break  of  mom,  tbe  sweet  solemnjty  of  night, 
the  ancient  trees  and  the  ligbt  and  evaneacent  flowers,  all 
s^ns  and  sighta  and  sonnds  of  lovelinesa  and  power,  feil 
on  a  ready  eye  and  a  roaponaive  ear.  Gazing  on.  the  beau- 
tifiil,  he  longed  to  create  it.  Then  it  was  that  the  two 
paesions  whicb  eeemed  to  share  tbe  being  of  Herbert  ap- 
peared  simnltaneonsly  to  assert  their  swaj,  and  ho  resolved 
to  call  in  hia  Mase  to  tbe  assistance  of  hia  Phüosophy. 

Herbert  celebratod  that  fond  world  of  bia  imagination, 
whicb  he  wisbod  to  t«aoh  men  to  lupe.  In  stanzas  glitter- 
ing  with  reflned  images,  and  resonant  witli  snbtle  symphony, 
he  called  into  creation  that  aociety  of  immaculate  purity 
and  nnboonded  enjoyment  whicb  he  belioved  was  the  na- 
tural inberitance  of  unahackled  man.  In  the  hero  hc  pic- 
tnred  a  pbilosöpher,  yonng  and  gifled  as  himsclf  ■,  in  tba 
bectrine.  bis  idea  of  n  perfect  woman,     WttovmV  ■rfi\  *i\\o?j 
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pecaliai'  doctrines  of  Herbert,  which,  imdiFignisod,  moBt  have 
excited  so  mucli  odinm,  were  more  or  less  developed.  and  in- 
colcated  in  this  work ;  nevertlieless  they  wera  necesBiirilj 
so  veiled  bj  tlie  liigldy  spiritual  and  metaphorical  langaage 
of  the  poet,  fchat  it  required  Bome  provions  acquaiiitanoe 
with  tiie  System  enforced,  to  be  able  to  detect  and  recognise 
tlie  eaoteric  Bpirit  of  Ms  Muse.  The  public  read  iMily  the 
history  of  an  ideal  world  and  of  creaturcts  of  exqaisito  beaaty, 
told  in  langnago  tbat  alilce  dazated  tlieir  jancy  and  capti- 
vated  their  ear.  They  were  lost  in  a  doJicioua  maae  of 
metaphor  and  music,  and  were  proud  to  ackaowledge  an 
addition  to  the  glorions  catalogae  of  their  poets  in  a  yonng 
and  intereating  member  of  their  ariBtocraoy. 

In  the  EQeanwhile  Herbert  entered  tbat  great  world  tliat 
had  long  eipected  bim,  and  hailed  bis  advent  with  triumpb. 
How  long  might  bave  elapaed  before  they  wera  ronaed  by 
the  condact  of  Herbert  to  the  error  linder  which  th^  were 
labooring  as  to  bis  character,  it  is  not  difficnlt  to  conjec- 
tnre ;  bnt  before  ho  conld  commence  those  pLilanthropic 
cxertiona  which  apparently  absorbed  him,  he  encoontered 
an  individnal  who  most  unconsciously  put  bis  philosophy 
not  merely  to  the  test,  bnt  partially  even  to  the  rout;  and 
tbis  was  Lady  Annabol  Sidney.  Almost  as  new  to  tbo 
World  as  himself,  and  not  lesa  admired,  her  tmrivalled 
beaaty,  her  nnufinal  accompliahments,  and  her  pure,  and 
dignifled  mind,  combined,  it  inust  be  confesaed,  with  the 
äattering  admiration  of  bis  geniuä,  entirely  captivated  the 
pbilosophical  antagonist  of  marriagc.  It  is  not  Bnrprising 
tbat  Marmion  Herbert,  scarcely  of  age,  and  with  a  heart  of 
extreme  sasceptibility,  resolved,  aftcr  a  atmggle,  to  bo  the 
ßrat  ezceptjon  to  bis  syatem,  and,  aä  bo  faintly  flattcred 
himself,  the  kat  victitn  of  prcjudico.  He  wooed  and  won 
tlie  Lady  Annabel. 

The  marriage  ceremony  wiis  performed  by  Doctor  Masliiwn, 
who  bad  read  bis  pnpU'a  poom,  and  had  been  a  litüe 
i'rigbt^ned  by  ita  indications ;  bnt  tbis  bappy  unio»  hai! 
JiBnipatcd  »12  liifi  fears.     He  would  not  believe  in  auy  ntber 
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th&n  a  fntnre  cmvct  for  him  alike  honoarable  and  happy  j. 
and  he  trasted  that  if  any  wild  thonghta  BliU  llngered  in 
Herbert'e  mind,  that  Üiej  would  cleeu-  off  by  the  sama 
literary  proceaa ;  so  tliat  the  ntmost  ill  consequencfcs  of  bis 
immature  opinioue  migbt  be  au  occaaional  lina  that  the 
wiae  would  have  liked  to  blot,  aud  yet  whicb  the  nnlettorod 
might  soarcely  be  oompetent  to  comprehend.  Mr.  aud 
Lady  Annabel  Herberb  departed  afier  tho  cereniony  to  bis 
Castle,  and  Doctor  Masham.  to  MaiTingharst,  a  valuable 
living  in  another  connty,  to  which  bis  pnpil  had  just  pre- 
aented  bim. 

Some  niontbs  after  this  luemorable  event,  rumourB, 
rcaohcd  the  ear  of  the  good  Doctor  tliat  ail  was  not  aa 
satis&ctory  aa  be  could  desire  iu  that  eatabliahmeut,  in  the 
welfare  of  which  he  naturally  took  so  hvely  an  interest.' 
Herbert  waa  in  the  habit  of  corresponiÜDg  irith  the  rector 
of  Marringhurst,  and  bis  first  lettera  were  fall  of  detaÜB  as 
to  bis  bappy  life  and  bis  perfect  contiant ;  but  gradnally 
thoae  detaUs  bad  been  cotisiderably  abridged,  and  tho  cor- 
reapondence  assuraed  chiefly  a  literaiy  or  philoaophical 
character.  Lady  Annabel,  hgwever,  was  always  mentioned, 
with  regard,  and  au  intitnation  had  becn  dolj  given  to  the 
Dootor  tbat  abe  was  in  a  dchcato  and  pramixiug  situatioUf 
aud  that  tbey  were  both  abke  anxiouB  tliat  he  Bhould 
Christen  their  child.  It  did  not  seem  very  snrprising  to. 
tbe  good  Doctor,  wbo  was  a  man  of  the  world,  tbat  a  hns- 
baud,  aix  moutha  aftcr  nmiriage,  shonld  uot  speak  of  the 
memorablo  oveut  with  all  the  fuluesa  and  fondness  of  the 
honeymoon ;  aud,  boiug  one  of  tboae  bappy  tempera  tbai 
Blwaya  auticipate  the  best,  he  diemiseed  from  bis  mind,  aa 
vain  goasip  and  idle  exaggeratioua,  the  ominous  whispers 
that  occasionally  i-cached  him. 

Immediately  after  tbe  Cbristmaa  enauiug  bis  marriage, 
the  Herberte  returned  to  London,  and  tbe  Doctor,  who 
bappened  to  be  a  short  time  in  the  metropohs,  paid  tbem 
L  Visit.  His  obaervations  were  far  irom  unaatiafactory ;  it 
\y;in  cei'tainly  too  uvidvnt  that  Marmion  waa  nu  Vjwus" 
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oF  Lndy  Ännabel,  bnt  he  trcated  ber  ivppKruntl; 

witJi  conrtesy,  and  even  cordialifcy.  The  preseiici;  of  Dr. 
Ifeshum  tended,  perhapa,  a  little  to  revive  old  feelings,  for 
he  was  aa  mnch  a  fayoarite  with  the  wife  aa  vrith  the  hns- 
band ;  bat,  on  the  whole,  the  Doctor  qnitted  them  ■with  an 
eaay  heart,  and  sangainB  that  the  intereating  and  unpend- 
ing  event  wonld,  in  all  probability,  revire  affecfcion  on  fcbe 
part  of  Herbert,  or  at  least  afford  Lady  Annabel  the  only 
Substitute  for  a  huaband'a  heart. 

In  due  time  the  Doctor  heard  froia  Herbert  that  hia  wife 
had  gone  down  into  the  cotmtry,  but  wae  sorry  to  observe 
that  Herbert  did  not  accompanj  her.  Even  this  diaagreo- 
able  Impression  was  removed  by  a  letter,  shortly  öfter 
received  from  Herbert,  dated  from  the  Castle,  and  written 
in  high  spirits,  informing  him  that  Aonabel  had  made  b'ni 
the  happy  father  of  the  moat  beaatiful  little  girl  in  the 
World.  During  the  ensning  three  montha  Mr.  Herbert, 
thongh  he  resumed  hia  residence  in  London,  paid  freqnent 
Visits  to  tlio  Castle,  where  I^dy  Annabel  remained ;  and  hia 
occasional  correspondence,  thongh  conched  in  n  careless 
vein,  still  on  the  whole  indicated  a  cheerfnl  spirit ;  thongh 
ever  and  anon  were  sarcaatic  ohservations  aa  tn  the  fclicity 
of  the  mamed  state,  which,  he  aaid,  was  an  nndoabted 
bleasing,  as  it  kept  a  man  ont  of  all  scrapes,  thoiigh  unfor- 
tnnately  nnder  the  penalty  of  his  total  idleness  and  in- 
utility  in  life.  On  tho  whole,  however,  the  reader  may 
jndge  of  the  astoniahment  of  Doctor  Mashara  when,  in 
common  with  the  world,  veiy  shortly  after  the  receipt  of 
this  letter,  Mr.  Herbert  haying  previonaly  proceeded  to 
London,  and  awaiting,  aa  was  said,  the  daily  arrival  of  hia 
wife  and  chüd,  bis  former  tutor  leamedthat  Lady  Annabel, 
iwjcompanied  only  by  l'auncefort  and  Venetia,  had  songht 
her  father's  roof,  declaring  that  circumstancea  had  occnrred 
which  rendored  it  quite  impoasible  that  ahe  conld  live  wif.h 
Mr,  Herbert  any  longer,  and  entrentijig  his  sncoonr  and 
pai'cntal  protection. 

was  snoh  a  hnblmb  infKe  v;orW,     In-jain  HnrbeH 
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claiiiie^  tia  wife,  and  eipreased  hia  aBtonisliment,  ileclaring 
tliat  he  liad  parted  from  her  with  the  expreBHion  of  [jerfect 
bind  feeling  on  lK)th  aidea.  No  answer  waa  giveu  to  bis 
letter,  and  no  esplanation  of  any  tind  conceded  him.  The 
World  nnivorsallj  doclared  Lady  Annabel  an  injured  woman, 
and  tmsted  that  ahe  would  cventually  have  the  good  aenae 
and  kindncsa  to  gratify  them  by  revealing  tho  mystery ; 
while  Herbert,  on  the  contrary,  was  nnivereally  abuaed  and 
shnnned,  avoided  by  hia  acqnaintances,  and  denonnced  aa 
the  moat  depraved  of  laen. 

In.  this  eitraordinary  state  of  affairs  Eerhert  acted  in  a 
manner  tho  best  calcnlated  to  secure  his  happiiieas,  and  the 
very  worat  to  preeerve  hia  character.  Having  ostenta- 
tionsly  shown  himself  in  every  public  place,  and  courted 
notäce  aiid  inqniry  by  every  meana  in  hia  power,  to  prove 
that  he  was  not  anxiona  to  conceal  himaelf  or  avoid  any 
inqoiiy,  he  left  the  countiy,  free  at  last  to  pnrane  that 
career  to  which  he  had  always  aapired,  and  in  which  he 
had  been  checked  by  a  blander,  from  the  conseqnenoea  of 
which  he  little  expected  that  he  ahould  so  apeedily  and 
atrangely  emancipate  himself,  It  waa  in  a  beantifal  villa 
on  the  lake  of  Geneva  that  he  finaJly  establiahed  liimself, 
and  therc  for  many  years  he  employed  himaelf  in  the 
pnblication  of  a  aeriea  of  works  ■which,  whether  they  were 
poetry  or  proae,  imaginative  or  icTestigative,  all  tended  to 
the  aame  conaiatent  purpoae,  namely,  tho  fearlesH  and  nn- 
qnalified  Promulgation  of  those  opinions,  on  the  adoption  o( 
which  he  aincerely  beHeved  the  happineaa  of  mankind  de- 
pended ;  and  the  oppoaite  principlea  to  which,  in  hia  own 
caae,  had  been  productive  of  so  mnch  mortification  and 
iniseiy.  His  worka,  which  were  published  in  England, 
were  little  read,  and  universally  decried.  The  criticB 
were  always  haivl  at  work,  proving  that  he  waa  no  poet, 
and  demonatrating  in  the  moat  logical  manrer  that  he  was 
qaite  incapable  of  reasoning  on  the  commoneft  fopic.  In 
ftddition  to  all  tbis,  his  ignorance  was  self-tvideut ;  and 
tltongb  he  w;ui  very  fand  of  quoting  Gi'eek,  tVej  iWotawi 
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wliehder  he  wae  capable  of  reodiug  the  urigfinal  autbura, 
Tlie  general  impressiDii  of  the  English  public,  aller  tlie 
lapae  of  soiae  years,  was,  that  Herbert  was  an  abandoned 
being,  of  proÖigate  habits,  opposed  to  all  the  institutiona  of 
Booiety  that  kept  bis  infamy  in  check,  and  an  avowed 
atlieist ;  and  aa  eoarcely  any  oae  bnt  a  sympatlietic  apirit 
ever  read  a  line  he  wrote,  for  indeed  tbe  very  sighb  of  ioB 
worka  was  poUution,  it  is  not  very  wondei-fu!  that  this 
opinion  was  ho  genei-ally  preraleiit.  A  calm  inquirer 
inigLt,  perhaps,  liave  siispected  that  abandoned  proüi- 
gacy  is  not  very  cooipatible  ivith  severe  stndy,  and  that 
an  anthor  is  seldom  loose  in  hia  life,  evea  if  he  bc  ücentions 
io  hia  writinga.  A  calm  inquirer  miglit,  perhapa,  have 
been  of  opinion  tliat  a  aolitary  sage  may  be  the  autagonist 
of  a  priesthood  without  abaolutely  denying  the  exüatence  of 
a  God  ;  but  there  never  are  cabn  inquirera.  The  worid,  on 
every  anbject,  however  unequally,  is  divided  into  parties ; 
and  even  in  the  caae  of  Herbert  »cd  bis  writings,  thoae  wbo 
admired  bis  genina,  and  the  generoaity  of  hia  soul,  were  not 
content  without  advocating,  principaUy  out  of  piqae  to  bis 
adversariea,  bia  extreme  opiniona  on  every  snbject,  moral, 
pobtical,  and  religioua. 

Beaides,  it  mnat  be  confeaaed,  there  was  another  cii'cmn- 
stance  wbich  waa  almost  as  fatal  to  Herbert's  charact«r  in 
Eugland  aa  bis  looae  and  beretical  opiniona.  The  travellisg 
EagÜBb,  during  tbcir  viaita  to  Geneva,  foand  out  that  their 
eonntrymau  solaced  or  enbvened  hia  aoütnde  by  nnhallowed 
ties.  It  ia  a  habit  to  wbich  very  yonng  men,  wbo  are  se- 
parated  from  or  deaerted  by  their  wivea,  occasioually  have 
recourse.  Wroug,  no  doubt,  as  moat  thinga  are,  bat  it  isto 
be  boped  venial ;  at  leasfc  in  tbe  caae  of  any  man  wbo  ia  not 
ulao  an  atheiat.  Tbia  nnfot-tunate  mistresa  of  Herbert  waa 
magnified  into  a  seraglio ;  the  moat  eitraoi-diiiary  tales  id 
the  Tolnptuous  life  of  one  wbo  geneially  at  hia  atudiea  oat- 
watehed  the  atara,  wero  rife  in  English  society ;  and 
Haar;  ToarqniiM  and  lUipüng  dukea, 
itber  protfictiog  opera  ds-ncers,  or,  ^till  worac. 
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making  !ove  to  their  neighboura'  wivea,  eifcher  looked  gravo 
whün  the  name  of  Herbert  waa  muiitioiied  in  female  socieiy, 
or  affeütedly  coßftiBed,  oe  if  they  could  a  tale  nnfold,  were 
they  not  convioced  that  the  sense  of  propriefcy  among  all 
preaent  waa  infiiritely  suporior  to  their  eeiiae  of  curiositj 

The  oiJy  person  to  whora  Herbert  comimmicated  in 
England  was  Doctor  Masham.  He  wrote  to  him  immB- 
diately  on  hie  eatablistment  at  Gieneva,  in  a  calm  yet  sinoero 
and  aerions  tone,  as  if  ifc  were  nselesa  to  dwell  too  fuUy  on 
the  past.  Yet  he  declared,  although  now  that  it  waa  all 
over  he  avowed  hia  joy  at  the  interpoaition  of  hia  deatiny, 
and  the  opportunity  which  he  at  length  poaaesaed  of  par- 
sBing  the  career  for  wliich  he  was  adapted,  that  he  had  to 
bis  knowledge  given  his  wife  no  cause  of  offence  whidb 
cOTild  authoriae  her  conduct.  As  for  hia  daughter,  he  said 
he  shoald  not  be  so  cmel  as  to  tear  her  from  her  loother's 
breast;  though,  if  anything  could  induce  him  to  such  be- 
haviour,  it  wonld  be  the  malignanfc  and  ungenerons  menaoe 
of  his  wife's  relatiTBS,  that  they  would  oppose  his  preferred 
clsüm  to  the  gnardianahip  of  his  child,  on  the  plea  of  bis 
inunoral  Ufa  and  atheiatical  opiniona.  With  reference  to 
pecuniary  airangementa,  as  his  chicf  aeat  was  entailed  on 
male  heira,  he  propoaed  that  his  wife  shonld  take  np  her 
ahode  at  Cherhury,  an  estate  which  had  been  aettled  on  her 
and  her  chüdren  at  her  marriage,  and  which,  therefore, 
wonld  descend  to  Venetia.  Finally,  he  eipreased  hia  satis- 
fkotion  that  the  neighhonrhood  of  Marringhnrat  wonld 
pennit  his  good  and  atill  faithfiil  friend  to  cultivate  the 
Society  and  gnard  over  the  welfare  of  hia  wife  and  daughter. 

Dariag  the  firafc  ten  years  of  Herbert'a  exüe,  for  snch 
indeed  it  might  he  considered,  the  Doctor  maintained  with 
him  a  rare  yet  re^lar  correapondence  ;  but  after  that  time 
a  pnblic  eyent  occnrred,  and  a  revolntion  took  place  in 
Herbert's  life  which  t«rroinated  all  commn n ication  between 
them  ;  a  termination  occasioned,  faoweTer,  by  such  a  simn!- 
taneons  conviction  of  ita  absolute  necessity,  that  it  waa  not 
\ttended  by  anv  of  thosf  (lainfui  communicRktÄOTVB  -wVS«^  ««« 
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too  ofben  the  harrowiDg  foi-eraauers  of  a  formal  disrupt.ioii 
of  ancient  ties. 

Tliia  event  was  th.e  revolt  of  the  American  coloniea  ;  and 
Ulis  reTolutäon  in  Herbert's  career,  bis  jimction  with.  the 
rebels  ag&inst  liis  native  coiintry.  Doubtlesa  it  Tvas  not 
withüat  a  Btruggk,  perhiips  a  pang,  ihat  Herbert  reaolved 
upon  a  line  of  condnct  to  wbicb  it  mnst  Bssnredly  bare 
reqnired  the  atrojigeat  throb  of  bis  cosmopolitan  syinpathy, 
and  bis  amplest  definition  of  pbilanthropy  to  bave  impellod 
bim.  But  witbout  aoy  vindictiye  feelings  towards  Eng- 
bind,  for  ho  ever  profeesed  and  exerciaed  cbarity  towarda 
hia  enemiea,  attnbating  tbeir  oondnct  entirely  to  tbeir 
ignorance  and  prcjudice,  apon  tbia  atep  be  neyertheleas 
feit  it  bis  duty  to  decide,  Tbere  seemed  in  tbe  opening 
jjrospecta  of  America,  in  a  world  still  new,  wbicb  bad  bor- 
rowed  from  tbe  cid  as  it  were  only  ao  mucb  civiliaation  aa 
was  necesaaiy  to  create  and  to  maintain  order  ;  tbere  aeemed 
in  tbe  circnmstancea  of  ita  boundleas  territory,  and  tbe 
total  abaence  of  feudal  inatitationa  aad  prejadicea,  ao  fair  a 
field  for  tbe  praotioal  introduction  of  tbose  regenerating 
principlea  to  wbicb  Herbert  bad  dovoted  all  the  thonght 
and  labour  of  bis  Ufe,  that  be  reaolved,  after  long  and  per- 
haps  painful  meditation,  to  aacrifice  eyerj  feeling  and  fiitnre 
intereat  to  ite  fulfilment.  All  idea  of  ever  retuming  to  bis 
Elative  country,  even  were  it  only  to  mir  his  asbea  with  tbe 
generations  of  bis  ancestora  ;  all  hope  of  reconciliation  with 
his  wife,  or  of  presaing  to  bis  heart  tbat  dangbter,  oflen 
preaent  to  bia  t«nder  faucy,  and  to  whoae  afiections  he  bad 
teehngly  appealed  in  an  ontburat  of  paasionate  poetry ;  all 
t.heae  chancea,  cbancea  which,  in  apite  of  bia  pbiloaopby, 
liad  yet  a  lingering  cbarm,  must  be  diacarded  for  ever. 
They  were  diacarded.  Aaaigniug  bis  eatat«  to  hia  beir 
npon  conditiona,  in  order  to  prevent  ita  forfeitore,  wit^ 
Bach  resODTces  as  be  could  command,  and  wbicb  were  oon- 
Iderable,  Marmion  Herbert  arrived  at  Boaton,  wbcre  bis 
ik,  bis  wealtb,  bis  distinguisbod  name,  hia  great  talent£. 
aifj  iji>   'ladoiibted   neal  for  ibc:  canae  of  bbcrcy,  prooureil 
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t.  and  gratiiying  reception.  He  offered 
%  regiment  for  the  republiu,  aud  the offer  was  accepCed, 
and  he  was  enrolled  among  the  Citizens.  AU  lliia  oMnrred 
libont  the  time  that  the  CadorciB  famiJy  first  eettled  at  the 
abljey,  and  this  narrative  will  probably  throw  light  npon 
aevera!  süght  incidenta  which  horetofore  raay  have  attiwited 
the  perplexed  attention  of  the  reador ;  such  aa  the  n 
paper  bronght  by  Dr.  Maaham  at  the  Chriatnias  viait ; 
tears  ehed  at  a  Bnhaequent  period  at  Marringhorat,  when 
he  related  to  her  the  last  intehigence  that  had  been  received 
from  America.  For,  indeed,  it  ia  impossible  to  oxpresa  tha 
misery  and  mortification  which  thia  last  conduct  of  her 
hoaband  occasioned  Lady  Annahel,  brought  op,  as  ahe  bad 
been,  with  feelings  of  romantic  loyalty  and  unawerving 
patriotism,  To  be  a  traitor  eeemed  the  only  blot  that 
remained  for  bis  aallied  acutcheon,  and  Ehe  Lad  uevei' 
dreajned  of  that.  An  infidcl,  a  profligatc,  a  dcsertfir  from 
his  home,  an  apostate  from  bis  God!  one  infamy  alone 
remained,  and  now  he  bad  attained  it ;  a  traitor  to  bia 
king  !     Why,  every  peasant  would  despiae  bim  ! 

General  Herbert,  however,  for  sach  he  speedily  becamo, 
at  the  head  of  his  division,  soon  arrestetj  tbe  attentdon,  and 
conunanded  the  respect,  of  Europe.  To  his  CKertiotiB  the 
aaccessfiil  reault  of  tbe  atriigglc  waa,  in  a  great  measure, 
attribated ;  and  lio  received  the  thanks  of  Coiigress,  of 
which  he  became  a  member.  His  military  and  political 
repntetion  esercised  a  beneficial  inflaence  upon  bis  literarj 
ferne.  His  worka  were  reprinted  in  America,  and  trans- 
lated  into  Frencb,  and  pnblishcd  at  Geneva  and  Batile, 
whence  they  wero  snireptitionaly  introduced  intu  Pranee. 
The  Whiga,  who  had  become  very  factioua,  and  neaily  revo- 
lationary,  during  the  American  war,  anddenly  became  prond 
of  their  countryroan,  whom  a  new  world  haiied  ea  »  deliverer, 
and  Paria  declared  to  be  a  great  poet  and  an  illustrioQH 
philosopher.  His  writinga  hecamo  fasliioiiable,  especially 
among  Ihc  ynnng;  numerous  editiona  of  thtm  appeared, 
«iid  im  time   iü   was  discovered  that   He\'\ie\'t 
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aa\j  openlj   read,  and  onthaaiastically  admired,  bot  haa 
fonnded  a  sotooL 

The  straggle  with  America  ceaacd  aboat  tlie  time  of  Lord 
Cadnrcis'  last  Visit  to  Cherbary,  when,  from  hia  indignant 
lips,  Venetia  first  leanit  the  enormitieB  of  her  fathet's  career. 
SincQ  tfaat  period  ßome  threo  years  had  elapsed  untü  we 
introduced  our  readera  to  the  boadoir  of  Lady  MonteagJe. 
Döring  this  period,  among  the  Whigs  and  their  partiaanB 
the  literary  fame  of  Herbert  had  arieen  and  become  esto- 
blished.  How  tiiey  have  pasaed  in  regard  to  Lady  Annabel 
Herbert  and  her  dangbtor,  on  tbe  one  band,  and  Lord 
CaduTcis  himself  on  the  otber,  we  will  endeavour  to  asoer- 
tain  in  the  following  chapter. 


CHAPTEE  in. 


Fkom  the  last  departure  of  Lord  Cadnrcis  from  Cherbury, 
the  health  of  Venetia  again  declined.  The  tmth  ie,  she 
brooded  in  aolitnde  oyer  her  stränge  lot,  nntil  her  nerves 
becarae  relaxed  by  intense  reverie  and  snppreaaed  feeling. 
The  attention  ofa  mother  so  wrapt  np  in  her  chüd  as  Lady 
Annabel,  was  soon  attracted  to  the  incrcasing  langnor  of 
onr  heroine,  whose  eye  each  day  seemed  to  grow  lesB  bright, 
and  her  graceful  form  less  lithe  and  active.  No  longer, 
fond  of  the  snn  and  breeze  as  a  beantiful  bird,  was  Venetia 
Seen,  as  heretofore,  glaneing  in  the  garden,  or  bonnding 
over  the  lawns ;  too  oflcn  might  she  be  fonnd  rechning  on 
the  couch,  in  spite  of  all  the  temptations  of  the  spring ; 
while  her  temper,  once  so  singnlarly  sweet  that  it  aeemed 
there  was  not  in  the  world  a  word  that  conld  raffle  it,  and 
whioh  reqnired  so  keeuly  and  respoaded  so  qnickly  to 
sympathy,  became  reserved,  if  not  absointely  BnUen,  or  »t 
tiraes  even  captions  and  fretfol. 

Thia  change  in  the  appearance  and  demeanonr  of  her 
daughter  filled  Lady  Atmabül  with  ansiety  and  alarm.  In 
Tain  ehe  Bipreseed  to  Venetia   her   oonviction   of   hör  in- 
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dispositioD ;  bat  Venetia,  though  bei*  altered  babits  con- 
firmed  tba  enapicion,  and  aathoriaed  the  inquirj  of  her 
parent,  peraiated  ever  in  asserting  tbat  ehe  bad  no  ailnient. 
Her  old  modical  attendant  was,  hawever,  coosnlted,  and, 
being  perplöxed  witb  tbe  case,  be  recommended  cbange  of 
air.  Iffldy  Aonabel  tben  conaolted  Dr.  Maabanj,  and  be 
gftVQ  bis  opinioQ  in  favour  of  cbaoge  of  air  for  one  reaaon ; 
Kud  thafc  was,  tbat  it  woufd  bring  witb  it  wbat  be  bad  long 
nonsidered  Venetia  to  stand  in  need  o^  and  ttat  waa  cbange 
oflife. 

Dr.  Masbam  was  rigbt ;  but  tben,  to  g^de  bim  in  form- 
ing  bis  jndgment,  be  bad  tbe  advantage  of  aome  pBycbo- 
logical  kuowledge  of  tlie  case,  wbicli,  in  a  greot  degres,  was 
a  aealed  book  to  tbe  poor  pnzzled  pbysician.  We  langh. 
very  often  at  tbe  errors  of  medical  mon  ;  bub  if  we  would 
only,  when  we  consult  them,  bave  atrength  of  mind  enongb 
to  eztend  to  tbetn  fiocnething  botter  than  a  half-üonfidenc«, 
we  migbt  be  cured  tbe  eooner.  How  often,  wben  tbe  nn- 
Lappy  tüaciple  of  Esculapina  is  perplesing  bimself  abont  tbe 
State  of  our  bodiee,  we  migbt  tbrow  bght  npon  bis  obacore 
labonrs  by  aimply  detiiüing  to  liim  tbe  atate  of  onr  minds  ! 

The  resoJt  of  tbeae  consaltations  in  tlie  Herbert  familj 
was  a  final  reaointion,  on  tbe  part  of  Lady  Annabel,  to  quit 
Cberbary  for  a  wbile.  As  the  aea  air  waa  eapecially  re- 
commended to  Venetia,  and  ob  Lady  Anoabel  strank  witb 
a  morbid  apprebension  frora  aocietj,  to  wbicb  notbing  could 
persnade  ber  sbe  waa  not  an  object  eitber  of  odium  or 
impertinent  curioaity,  sbe  finaÜy  resolred  to  visit  Wey- 
moatb,  tben  a  smaU  and  aeclnded  watering-place,  and 
whitber  sbe  arrived  and  settled  berseli^  it  not  being  evea 
the  aeaBoo  wben  its  few  customary  visitora  wero  in  the  ] 
babit  of  gatberiug. 

This  residenoe  at  Weymontb  qtiite  repaid  Lady  Annabol 
for  all  tbe  tronble  of  her  new  settloment,  and  for  tbe  cbange 
in  ber  life  very  painftil  to  ber  conärmed  babite,  whicb  sbe 
experienced  in  learing  for  tbe  firat  time  £or  aach  a  long 
Berios  of  yeare,  ber  old  ball ;  for  tbe  rose  retomad.^  'Ooa 
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ubeek  of  her  danghter,  and  the  gestern  broezes,  joined 
with  the  influence  of  the  new  objecta  fchat  surroiiTided  lier, 
and  eBpeciaJly  of  that  ocean,  and  its  atmnge  and  inei- 
haastible  variety,  on  which  ehe  gazed  for  the  firat  time, 
graduaUy,  but  surely,  completed  the  restoratioii  of  Venetia 
to  health,  and  with  it  to  much  of  her  old  vivacitj. 

When  lisdy  Äjinahel  had  residod  abont  a  year  at  Wey- 
month,  in  the  aoeiety  of  which  she  had  invariably  niade  the 
indispoBition  qf  Venetia  a  roason  for  not  entering,  a  great 
revolutiou  snddenly  occurred  at  thig  little  quiot  wat«riiig. 
place,  for  it  waa  ^ed  npon  aa  the  aumnier  reeidence  of 
the  Enghah  conrt.  The  celebrated  name,  the  distingTÜBhed 
appearance,  and  the  eecluded  habtts  of  Lady  Annabel  and 
her  danghter,  had  rendered  them  the  objecta  of  general 
interest.  Occasioiially  they  were  met  in  a  aeaside  walk 
by  sorae  fellow-wanderer  over  the  sanda,  or  toiler  over  the 
ahing-lea  ;  and  roroantic  reports  of  the  diguity  of  the 
mother  and  the  danghter'a  beanty  were  repeated  by  the 
fortiinate  obsei-vera  to  the  lounging  circle  of  the  public 
Ebrary  or  the  batha. 

The  moment  that  Lady  Annabel  waa  assnred  that  the 
royal  &niily  had  poaitively  fised  upon  Weymonth  for  their 
pesidence,  a^d  were  even  daily  eipected,  she  reaolved 
instantly  to  retire.  Her  st«rn  aense  of  duty  assared  her 
that  it  was  neither  delicate  nor  loyal  to  obtmde  before  the 
preaence  of  an  ontraged  monarch  the  wife  and  danghter  o! 
a  traitor;  her  haughty,  thongh  wonnded,  spirit  shrank 
dorn  the  revival  of  her  hnaband's  biatory,  which  mnst  be 
the  conaeqcence  of  such  a  conjunctiou,  aiid  from  ths 
startling  and  painful  remarkB  which  might  reach  the 
abronded  ear  of  her  danghter.  With  her  characteristio 
decision,  and  with  her  usual  slcru  volition,  Lady  Asnabel 
qnitted  Weymouth  instantly,  but  she  waa  in  Bome  degree 
consoled  for  the  regret  and  apprehensiveness  which  she  feit 
at  thua  leaviiig  a  place  that  had  otherwise  ao  happily  fiil- 
filled  all  her  hopes  and  wiahes,  aud  that  aeemed  to  agree 
Bo  entirely  with  Yenetia,  by  finding  ttnexpectediy  a  marino 
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rilla,  some  few  milea  f'm-ther  up  the  ooast,  which  was  jin-  \ 
teuanted,  and  whioh  offered  to  Lady  Aimabel  all  fche  ao-  I 
comnMHiation  ahe  conld  desii«. 

It  80  happened  tlüfi  summer  thut  Dr.  Masham  paid  th«  1 
Herberts  a  visit,  and  it  was  h.ia  habib  ooeaaionally  to  ridfl  ' 
into  Weymouth  to  read  tiie  newepaper,  or  paaa  an  honr  ü 
that  eaay  lounging  etat,  whicb  is,  perhapa,  one  of  the  prin- 
dpal  diversiona  of  a  watering- place.  A  great  dignitary  of 
tbe  church,  who  waa  aboat  the  King,  and  to  wboni  Dr. 
Mashom  was  known  not  meroly  by  reputation,  mentioned 
hiß  presence  to  his  Majesty;  and  fcba  King,  wbo  was  fond. 
of  the  Bociety  of  eminent  divineB,  desired  that  Dr.  Mashara 
shoiild  be  presented  to  bim.  Now,  ao  favourable  was  the 
impreaalon  that  tbe  rector  of  Marringbnrsfc  made  npon  hii 
sovereign,  tbat  from  that  monient  the  King  was  acarcely 
eyer  content  unleaa  be  was  in  attendance.  His  Majeaty, 
who  was  happy  in  asking  questiona,  and  mach  too  acnt«  to 
be  baffled  when  he  songht  information,  finally  elicited  from 
the  Doctor  all  tbat,  in  order  to  please  Lady  Annabel,  he 
long  stmggled  to  conceal;  but  when  the  King  found  tbat 
the  deserted  wife  and  dangbter  of  Herbert  were  really  living 
in  the  neighbonrLood,  and  that  they  had  qnitted  Weymontb 
on  hia  an'ival,  from  a  feeling  of  deKcate  loyalty,  nothing 
would  aatisly  the  kind-hearted  monarcb  hnt  personally  as- 
gnring  tbem.  of  tbe  intereat  be  took  in  their  welfere  [  and 
accordiiigly,  the  next  day,  without  giving  Lady  Annabel 
Gven  the  preparation  of  a  notice,  hia  Majesty  and  hia  royal 
consort,  atfcended  only  by  a  lord  io  waiting,  called  at  the 
marine  villa,  and  fairly  introduced  themaelyes. 

An  acquaintance,  oceasioned  by  a  sentiment  of  generow 
and  condeacending  synipatby,  was  establisbed  and  strength- 
ened  into  intimaey,  by  tbe  personal  qnalitiea  of  thoae  tbus 
delicately  bononred,  The  King  and  Queen  were  eqnally 
deligbted  witb  tbe  wife  and  daugbter  of  tbe  torriblo  rebel; 
and  althougb,  of  courae,  not  an  alluaion  was  made  to  hia 
eziBt«iice,  Lady  Annabel  feit  not  the  less  a^sately  the  cansä 
to  wbioh  »be  waa  indnhted  for  a  notice  so  g«i.\W3\"ti^,'\i'aS 
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wbich  bBo  afterwarda  enBored  bj  her  own  merita.  How 
stränge  are  the  accidenta  of  life !  Venetia  Herberfc,  who 
liad  been  bred  np  in  unbroken  aoUtude,  and  wbose  con- 
verse  had  been  confined  to  fcwo  or  tbree  beings,  saddenly 
fonnd  herself  tbe  giiest  of  a  kingi  and  the  visitor  to  a 
court !  She  stepped  at  once  from  solitnde  into  the  mOBt 
augnst  circle  of  society ;  yet,  thongh  she  had  enjoyed  none 
of  that  initiatory  eiperience  which  is  nsnally  held  so  in- 
dispetiBablo  to  the  votariea  of  faahion,  her  happy  nature 
qnalified  her  to  play  her  part  without  effort  and  with 
success.  Serene  and  graceful,  she  miugled  in  the  stränge 
and  novel  scene,  as  if  it  had  been  for  ever  her  lot  to  dazzle 
and  to  charm.  Ero  the  royal  family  returned  to  London, 
they  extracted  from  Lady  Annabel  a  compliance  with  their 
eameat  wishea,  that  she  shoiild  fix  her  reaidence,  dnring 
the  ensning  season,  in  the  metropoha,  and  that  she  ahonld 
herseif  prcsent  Vcnetia  at  St.  Janies's.  The  wishea  of 
kings  are  contmands ;  and  Lady  Annabel,  who  thns  nnez- 
pectedly  perceived  some  of  the  most  painftil  anticipations 
of  her  aohtnde  at  once  disaipated,  aad  that  her  chüd,  in- 
stead  of  being  subjected  on  her  enfcrance  into  life  to  all  the 
mortifications  she  had  imagined,  would,  on  the  contrary, 
find  her  firafc  introdnction  under  aaspices  the  moat  flatter- 
ing  and  adFantagooas,  bowed  a  dutifui  aasent  to  the  con- 
ilescending  injunctions. 

Such  were  the  memorable  consequencea  of  this  viait  to 
Weyniouth !  The  retam  of  Lady  Annabel  to  the  World, 
and  her  iatended  reaidence  in  the  raetropolia,  while  the 
good  Maahani  preceded  their  arrival  to  receive  a  mitre. 
Strange  evente,  and  yet  not  tmprobable  ! 

In  the  meantime  Lord  Cadnrcis  had  repaired  to  tha 
university,  where  bis  rank  and  his  eccentrio  qm^ties 
quickly  gathered  ronad  h\m  a  choice  circle  of  intimatea, 
chiefly  culled  from  bis  old  schoolfellows.  Of  theae  the 
great  majority  were  bis  aeniors,  for  whose  aociety  tba 
toaturity  of  bis  mind  qaahfied  bim.  It  so  bappened  that 
tbeeeeompaDionswore  in  genecal  influenced  by  thoae  liberal 
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opinions  which  had  become  in  vogae  dorjng  the  American 
war,  and  hova  which  Lord  Cadnrcis  had  hitkerto  been 
preserved  by  tbe  aoeiety  in  which  he  liad  previonaly  mingled 
in  the  honse  of  hie  gnardiau.  With  the  characteristic 
caprice  and  impetnosity  of  yonth,  Cadurcis  rapidly  and 
ardently  imbibed  all  these  doctrinea,  captivated  aliio  by 
tfaoir  boldneas  and  their  novelty,  Hitherto  the  child  of 
prejndice,  he  flattered  himself  that  he  was  now  the  creatiire 
of  reason,  and,  determined  to  take  nothing  for  granted,  he 
soon  teamed  to  qnestion  everything  that  waa  received,  A 
friend  introdnced  hini  to  the  writings  of  Herbert,  that  very 
Herbert  whom  he  had  been  taught  to  iook  upon  with  so 
mnch  terror  and  odium.  Their  perusal  operated  a  com- 
plete  revoltttion  of  his  mind ;  and,  in  little  more  thaa  a  year 
from  bis  flight  irom  Cherbnry,  he  had  become  an  enthn- 
siastic  votary  of  the  great  maater,  for  hia  violent  abuae  of 
whom  he  had  been  baniahed  from  those  happy  bowera. 
The  conrage,  the  boldneas,  tlie  eloquence,  the  imaginafcion, 
tlie  stränge  and  romantic  career  of  Herbert,  carried  the 
apirit  of  Cadnrcia  captive.  The  aynipathetic  companions 
stndied  hia  worka  and  smiled  with  acom  at  tho  prejudice 
of  wbich  their  great  model  had  been  the  victim,  and  of 
which  they  had  been  so  long  the  dupoa.  As  for  Cadurcis, 
he  resolved  to  emnlate  him,  and  he  commenced  his  noblfl 
rivalsbip  by  a  syst^matic  neglect  of  all  the  dntiea  and  tha 
stndieB  of  his  coHege  life.  Hia  irregulär  habita  procnred 
bim  conatant  reprimands  in  which  he  gloried  ;  be  revenged 
himself  on  the  authoritiea  by  writing  epigrams,  and  by 
keeping  a  bear,  which  he  declared  should  stand  for  a  fel- 
lowship,  At  length,  having  wilfully  outraged  the  moat 
important  regnlationa,  he  was  expelled ;  and  he  made  hia 
expulaion  the  snbject  of  a  aatire  eqnally  personal  and  phi- 
losophic,  and  which  obtained  applauae  for  the  great  tolent 
which  it  displayed,  eyen  from  those  who  lamented  ita  want 
of  jndgment  and  the  nüaconduct  of  its  writer.  Flaahed 
with  anccesB,  Gadnrcis  at  length  found,  to  his  astonishment, 
that  Natura  bad  inteuded  him  ibr  a  poet.    *&£  -rcL^eiaeäXn 
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Lioriaon,  where  Le  waa  reeovred  with  opoQ  arma  bj  the 

Wliiga,  whoae  party  he  immediately  embraced,  and  whei-e 
he  pttbUshed  a  poem,  in  which  he  paintcd  hia  own  cha- 
racter  es  the  hero,  and  of  which,  in  spite  of  all  the  cx- 
Bgg^ration  and  eitravagance  of  yonth,  the  genina  waa 
nndeniable.  Society  sympathised  with  a  young  and  a  noble 
poet ;  hia  poem  was  read  by  all  partiea  with  cnthnaiasm  ; 
Cadurcis  beeame  the  fashioii.  To  use  his  own  espresaion, 
'One  moming  he  awoke,  and  fonnd  liimaelf  famone.' 
Young,  aingnlarly  handsome,  with  eveiy  gift  of  natore  and 
fortnne,  and  with  an  inordinate  vanity  that  raged  in.  his 
Bonl,  Cadurcis  eoon  forgot  the  high  philoaophy  that  had 
for  a  monienfc  atfcracted  him,  acd  delivered  himself  up  to 
the  absorbing  egotism  which  had  ever  been  latent  in  hia 
paaaionate  and  arabitions  mind.  Gifled  with  eiici^es  that 
few  have  ever  eqnalled,  and  fooled  to  the  bent  by  tlie  es- 
cited  aympathies  of  eociety,  he  ponred  forth  his  creafcive 
and  daring  spirit  with  a  license  that  conquered  all  ob- 
atacles,  froni  tho  very  audacifcy  with  which  he  assailed 
them.  In  a  word,  the  young,  the  reserved,  and  unknowr 
Cadurcia,  who,  bat  three  years  back,  was  to  have  lived  in 
the  doBiestic  aoütnde  for  which  he  alone  feit  himself  fitted, 
filled  every  heart  and  glittered  in  every  eye.  The  naen 
envied,  the  women  loved,  all  admired  hinL  His  lil'e  waa  a 
perpetnal  triumph ;  a  brilhant  and  applanding  atage,  on 
which  he  ever  played  a  dazzling  and  heroic  part.  So 
sndden  and  so  startling  had  been  hia  apparition,  so  vigorooB 
and  anceaaing  the  efibrts  by  which  he  liad  mMntained  bis 
firat  overwhelming  impreasion,  and  not  merely  by  his 
wntings,  bnt  by  his  nnnanal  manners  and  eccentric  life, 
that  no  one  had  yet  found  time  to  draw  his  breath,  to  ob- 
Berre,  to  inquire,  anii  to  criticiae.  He  had  riaen,  and  atill 
fluned,  like  a  comet  aa  wild  as  it  was  bcautiful,  and  Btrangr 
"•s  it  WM  brilliant. 


CHAPTEB.   rv. 
Wb  must  now  rettira  to  the  dimier  party  at  Lord  Mont- 

eagle's.     Wheti  the  Biahop  of entered  the  room,  he 

found  uearly  all  the  expected  guesta  assetnbled,  and  v 
immediately  presented  by  his  host  to  the  lady  of  the  house, 
who  received  him  with  all  that  fascmating  address  for  which 
fihe  was  celehrated,  expressing  the  exti-eme  delight  which 
ahe  feit  at  thos  becoming  formaliy  acquaintod  with  one 
wbom  her  hnsband  had  long  taiight  her  to  admire  and  re- 
verence.  Utterly  tmconscioas  who  had  just  joined  the  circle, 
while  Lovd  Moiitef^le  was  iatvoduciog  his  cewly-arrived 
gaest  to  loany  present,  and  to  all  of  whom  he  was  ■unknown 
except  by  reputatior,  Lord  Ca,durciK  waa  standing  apart, 
apparontly  wrapt  in  his  own  thonghta ;  bat  the  trnth  is,  in 
spite  of  all  tbe  excitement  in  which  he  lived,  he  had  diffi- 
eulty  in  overcoming  the  natural  reserre  of  hia  diaposition. 

'  Wfttch  Cadarcia,'  aaid  Mr.  Horace  Pole  to  a  fine  lady. 
'  Doea  not  ha  look  anhlimc  ?' 

'  Show  me  him,'  aaid  the  lady,  eagerly.  '  I  have  never 
Seen  him  yet ;  I  am  actnally  dying  to  know  him.  Ton  know 
we  have  jnat  come  to  town.' 

'  And  have  canght  the  raging  epidemic,  I  aee,'  said  Mr. 
Pole,  with  a  aneer,  '  However,  there  ia  the  marvellons  yonng 
gentlemon!  "  Alonein  a  crowd,"  aaheaayHin  his  laatpoem. 
Very  iiiterostiiig ! ' 

'  Wonderfol  creatui-e  ! '  exclaimed  the  dame. 

'  Charming  ! '  aaid  Mr.  Pole.  '  If  you  ask  Lady  Monteagle, 
ahe  will  introdnoe  him  to  you,  and  theii,  perhapa,  you  will 
be  fortunate  euongh  to  be  handed  to  dinner  by  him.' 

'  Oh  !  how  I  ahould  hke  it ! ' 

'  You  m.ust  tako  care,  however,  not  to  eat ;  he  cannot 
endure  a  woman  who  eats.' 

'  I  never  do,'  aaid  the  lady,  aimply ;  '  at  leaat  at  dinner.' 

'  Ah !  tlien  yon  will  quite  suit  him  ;  I  dai'e  say  he  will 
write  a  sonnet  to  you,  and  call  you  Thyita..' 
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'  I  wißh.  I  conld  get  him  to  write  soiae  lines  in  my  book, 
said  ths  lady ;  '  Charlee  Fox  bas  wiitten  some ;  he  was 
atajing  with  na  in  tlie  aatiinm,  and  he  has  ■mritten  an  oiie 
to  my  little  dog.' 

'  How  amiable  ! '  aaid  Mr.  Pole ;  '  I  dave  say  they  are  as 
good  as  his  elegy  on  Mra.  Crowe's  cat.  Bat  you  must  not 
talk  of  cata  and  doga  to  Cadorcis.  He  is  too  eialted  to 
commemorate  any  animal  leaa  sublime  than  a  tiger  or  a 

'  Tou  forget  Lia  beautifnl  iioes  on  his  Newfoumlland,'  B^d 
the  lady. 

'  Very  complimentary  to  üh  all,'  eaid  Mr,  Horaoe  Pole. 
'  The  intereating  miaanthi'ope ! ' 

'  Ho  luüka  unhappy,' 

'  Very,'  aaid  Mr.  Pole.    '  Bvidently  somethiiig  on  his  con- 

'They  do  ■whiaper  very  odd  thinga,'  eaid  tbe  lady,  with 
gi«at  Ottrioaity.    '  Do  yon  think  there  ia  anythingiu  them?' 

'Oh!  no  douht,'  said  Mr.  Pole;  '  look  at  him;  you  oan 
detecfc  crime  in  every  giance.' 

'  Dear  me,  how  ahocking !  I  think  ho  nmst  be  the  most 
intereatiug  person  that  ever  lived.  I  shonld  ao  like  to  know 
him !    They  aay  he  is  so  very  odd.' 

*  Very,'  aaid  Mr.  Pole.  '  He  mnat  be  a  man  of  genius ;  he 
ia  ao  unhlce  averjbody  ;  the  very  tie  of  hia  cravat  proves  it. 
And  hia  hair,  eo  savage  and  diahevelled ;  none  bat  a  man 
of  geniua  wonld  not  wcar  powder.  Watch  him  to-day,  and 
you  will  obaerre  that  he  17111  not  coiideac«nd  to  perfbrm 
the  alightest  act  like  an  ordinary  raortai.  I  met  him  at 
dinnep  yeaterday  at  Fanahawe'a,  and  he  tonched  nothing 
but  biaoaita  and  soda- water.  "  ■ 
famons  for  hia  Cook.     Complin 

'  Dear  me ! '  aaid  the  lady,  '  ] 
and  yet  I  hope  I  ahall  not  ait  hy  liim  at  dlnner.    I  un  quito 
afraid  of  him.' 

•Be  is  rea%  awful ! '  aaid  Mr  Pole. 


Fanahawe,  yon  know,  ia 
tntary  and  gratifying,  wae 


1  delightsd  to  aee  him ; 
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In  the  meantime  the  subject  of  Üieae  obBervatiunB  slowlf  . 
withdrew  to  the  fiirther  end  of  the  saloon,  apart  from  every 
one,  and  threw  hirasolf  upon  a  couch  with  a  Bomewhat  dia- 
contented  air.  IJady  Monteagle,  TChoae  eye  had  never  loft 
bim  for  a  moment,  although  her  attentions  had  beon  necea- 
Barily  commanded  by  her  gaeflts,  aod  who  dreaded  the  ailent 
i'ages  in  which  Cadurcia  conatantly  indulg^ed,  and  whioh, 
when  once  asBumed  fiir  the  day,  were  with  difficnlty  diaai- 
pated,  eeized  the  first  opportuuity  t«  join  and  soothe  him, 

'  Sear  Cadnrcia,'  ahe  said,  '  why  do  yoa  ait  here  ?  Ton 
know  I  am  obUged  to  apeak  to  all  these  odions  people,  and 
it  ifl  very  cruel  of  yon.' 

'  Tou  seemed  to  me  to  be  exiremely  happy,'  replied  hie 
lordship,  in  a  sarcaatjc  tono. 

'  Now,  Cadnrcia,  for  Heaven's  sake  do  not  plaj  with  my 
feeünga,'  esclaimed  Lady  Mouteagle,  in  a  depreeatiug  tone. 
'  Pray  be  amiable.  If  I  think  yon  are  in  one  of  yonr  dark 
hnmonra,  it  is  quite  impoaaible  for  me  to  attend  to  these 
people;  and  you  know  it  la  the  only  point  on  wbich  Mont- 
eagle ever  has  an  opinien  j  he  insiats  apon  my  attending  to 
hie  guesta.' 

'  If  yon  prefer  hia  gnests  to  me,  attend  to  them.' 

'  Now,  Cadnrcia  !  I  aak  you  an  a  favour,  a  faponr  to  me, 
only  for  to-day,  Be  kind,  be  amiable,  you  can  if  yon  like  ; 
□o  peraon  can  be  more  amiable ;  now,  do  !  " 

'I  am  amiable,'  said  hia  lordehip  ;  '  I  am  perfectly  aatie. 
Bed,  if  you  are.     Yon  made  me  dine  here.' 

'  Now,  Cadurcia  ! ' 

'  Have  I  not  dined  here  to  aatialy  you  ? 

'Tea  !     It  was  very  kind.' 

'  Bnt,  really,  that  I  ahonld  be  wearied  with  aU  the  com- 
monplaces  of  theae  creatures  who  come  to  eat  yoar  hus- 
band's  cutlets,  is  too  much,'  said  bis  lordship.  '  And  you, 
Giertrode,  what  necesaity  can  there  be  in  yonr  tronbbng 
youraelf  to  amuse  people  whom  yoa  meet  every  day  of  yonr 
lifo,  and  who,  from  the  vulgär  perversity  of  aociety,  value 
you  in  exact  proportion  as  you  neglect  Üiem? ' 
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'  Yea,  hat  to-day  I  murt  be  attentive ;  for  Henry,  with 
bis  nBoal  tihongliUessiieBa,  haa  asked  this  uew  biahop  to  dine 

'The  Binhop  of ?'  inquired  Lord  Cadurcia,  eagerly. 

'  Ib  he  ooming  ? ' 

'  He  hsis  beea  iu  tlie  room  tliis  quarter  of  an  honr  ? ' 

'  What,  Mashain !  Doctor  Maaham  ! '  continued  Lord 
Cndarcis. 

'  Aasnredly. ' 

Lord  Cadurcia  chaiiged  colour,  and  even  sigheil.  He  rose 
rather  qnickly,  and  said,  '  I  m-ast  go  and  speak  to  him.' 

So,  qnitting  Lady  Monteagle,  he  crosaed  the  rooin,  and 
with  aJl  the  eimphcity  of  old  days,  which  instantly  retnmed 
oa  hira,  those  melancholy  eyes  aparkling  with  animatdon, 
and  that  langnid  form  qnick  with  eicitemeat,  he  canght 
the  Doctor's  glanco,  and  shook  hie  extended  hand  with  a 
heartineaa  wMch  astonished  the  surrounding  Bpe^tatora, 
accustomed   to    the    elaborate 


'  My  dear  Doctor!  my  dear  Lord!  I  am  glad  to  say,'  Baäd 
Cadurois,  '  this  is  the  greatest  and  the  moat  nneipccted 
pleaaure  I  ever  received.  Of  all  persona  in  the  worlii,  yon 
are  the  one  whom  I  waa  moat  ansioiia  to  meefc.' 

The  good  Biahop  appeared  not  less  gratified  with  the 
rencounter  than  Cadurcis  himaelf;  but,  in  the  midst  of 
their  mntnal  oongratnlationa,  diimer  was  announced  and 
md,  in  due  ordor,  Lord  Cadtircis  fonnd  himself 
attending  that  fine  lady,  whom  Mr.  Horace  Pole  had,  in 
jeat,  snggested  slionld  be  the  object  of  his  aervices  ;  wbilc 
Sir.  Pole  himHelf  was  Keated  oppoaite  to  him  at  table. 

The  lady,  rememberiug  all  Mr.  Pole's  intimations,  was 
really  mnch  frightened  ;  she  at  first  could  ecarcely  reply  to 
the  caanal  observationa  of  her  neighbour,  and  qaite  resolved 
not  to  eat  anything.  But  hia  lively  and  volnble  conveTBar 
tion,  hia  perfcotly  nnaffected  manuer,  and  the  nonchaJance 
with  which  he  helped  himaelf  to  every  dieh  that  was  ofiered 
hün,  BOOB  reassnred  her.     Her  Toke  became  a  little  & 
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heF  maimtir  leas  embari'assoi!,  und  äliQ  eveii  begiiti  medita^ 
tjng  0,  deUcate  osaault  upon  a  fricassee. 

'Are  you  going  to  Raneltvph  to-night?  '  inquireil  Lord 
Cadnrcia ;  '  1  think  I  sliall  take  a  round.  Tbcre  is  nothinp 
likeamusement ;  it  is  tiie  oiily  thing  worth  liviug  for ;  and  I 
thank  my  destiny  I  am  easUy  amnsed.  We  maat  persnadc 
Lady  Montcagle  to  go  witli  ua.  Let  na  nvake  a  party,  wid 
retum  and  sup.  I  like  a  auppor;  notliing  in  tbo  world 
more  cliarming  than  a  eupper, 

A  lobhter  laliLd,  und  chtiiijpagtie  und  chat. 
That  ia  Ufe,  and  deKghtftil.  WTiy,  really,  ray  dear  Tnarjafn^ 
yoa  eat  nothing.  Yon  will  never  be  able  to  endnre  the 
fatignea  of  a  Banelagh  campaign  an  tbe  snatenance  of  a, 
pil,t6.  Pole,  "ly  good  fellow,  will  yon  take  a,  glaaa  of  wine? 
We  had  a  pleaaant  party  yeaterday  iit  Fiinahawe'a,  and 
»pparently  a  capital  dinner,  I  was  soi-ry  that  I  conld  not 
play  my  part;  bat  I  have  led  rather  a  raking  life  lat«1y. 
We  muBt  go  and  dine  with  him  again.' 

Lord  Cadurcis'  neigbbonr  and  Mr.  Pole  exchanged  looks ; 
and  the  lady,  emboldened  by  tbe  nuespected  conduct  of  Ler 
cavalier  and  the  exceeding  good  friends  which  he  seemed  re- 
solved  to  be  with  ber  and  every  oiio  elae,  bcgan  to  flatter 
herseif  that  she  might  yet  obtain  the  njuch-deeired  inscrip- 
tion  in  her  volume.  So,  aSter  malcing  the  nsnal  approachea,  of 
having  a  great  favour  to  requeat,  ■whicL,  however,  ehe  conld 
not  fiatter  heraelf  would  be  granted,  and  which  ahe  even 
wsa  afraid  to  mention ;  enconraged  by  the  ready  declaration 
of  Lord  Cadnrcia,  that  he  ahonld  think  it  would  be  qnit« 
impossible  for  any  one  to  deny  her  anything,  the  lady  yen- 
tured  to  atate,  that  Mr.  Foi  had  mritt^n  aomething  in  her 
book,  and  ehe  Bhould  be  tho  moat  honoured  and  happieat 

lady  in  the  knd  if ' 

'Ob!  I  ahall  be  moat  happy,'  aaid  Lord  Cadurcia ;  '  J 
really  esteem  your  requeat  quitc  an  hnnour  :  yon  know  1 
Bm  only  a  literary  amatenr,  and  cannot  pretend  to  vio 
with  your  real  authors.  If  yon  want  them,  you  must  ^ 
to  Mi-a.  Moatagn.     T  woald  not  write  a  \uie  tot  \iat.  «qä. 
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^^^H  no  the  bluoe  Intve  quite  excomninniGEited  me.  Ne 
^^^B  I  l&tvo  them  to  Mies  Hantiäh  More ;  but  you,  yoi 
^^^H  a  different  Bort  of  person.  Wliat  shall  I  write  P ' 
^^^H  '  I  mast  leave  the  sabject  to  you,'  said  bis  gratified  fnend. 

^^^H  'Well,  tben,'  Said  hie  lordship,  'I  dare  say  joa  bave  gol 

^^^B        &  Iftpdog  or  a  broketi  fan ;  I  don't  think  I  could  soar  abovo 
^^^H         tbem,     I  tbink  tbat  is  about  mj  tetber.' 
^^^1  Tbia  lady,  tbangb  a  great  person,  was  not  a  beanly,  aad 

^^^1  very  little  of  a  wit,  and  aot  calcnlated  in  any  respect  to 
^^^1  Gxcite  tbe  jealonsy  of  Lady  Monteagle.  In  the  meantime 
^^^1  tbat  lady  was  qnite  deligbted  witb  tbe  onnsual  aoiniation 
^^^H  of  Lord  Cadurcis,  wbo  was  mach  tbe  most  entertaining 
^^^H  member  of  tbo  party.  Every  ono  present  wonld  circulate 
^^^H  tbrongbout  tbe  world  tbat  it  was  only  at  tbe  Monteagle's 

^^^B  that  Lord  Cadnrcis  condescended  to  be  aiansing.  Aa  the 
^^™  Bisbop  was  seated  on.  her  right  band,  Lady  Moiiteagle  aeized 

tbe  opportunity  of  mating  inquiries  aa  to  their  acquaint- 
ance ;  but  she  only  obtained  from  tbe  good  Maaham  tbat 
^^^  he  bad  oaco  resided  in  hia  lordship's  neighbonrhood,  and 

^^^L  bad  knowii  hi'j'i  as  a  cbild,  and  was  grcatly  attacbed  to  tum. 
^^^H  Her  ladysbip  was  anxious  to  obtain  some  juvenile  anecdotes 
^^^f  of  ber  hera ;  bat  tbe  Bishop  contriyed  to  be  amneing  with- 
I  ont  degenerating  into  gossip.     Sbe  did  not  glean  nrncb, 

except  tbat  all  bis  early  friends  were  more  aatonished  at  bis 
present  carcer  thaa  tbe  Biahop  himself,  wbo  was  about  to 
add,  tbat  be  alwaya  bad  aome  misgivinga,  bat,  recoUecting 
where  be  was,  be  converted  tbe  word  into  a  more  gracrions 
tewn,  But  if  Lady  Monteagle  were  not  so  aucceasfol  as  abe 
conld  wish  in  her  inquiries,  sbe  contrived  stiU  to  speak  on 
tbe,  to  her,  ever-intereating  suhject,  and  consoled  heraelf 
by  the  commanications  which  she  ponred  into  a  gnarded 
yet  not  unwilling  ear,  reapecting  tbo  present  life  and  con- 
duct  of  tbe  Bishop's  former  papil.  Tbe  wortby  digaitary 
hftd  been  prepared  by  public  fame  for  much  that  was 
dazzling  and  eccentric ;  but  it  must  be  confessed  be  was 
not  a  little  astonished  by  a  great  deal  to  which  he  listened. 
One  tbiag,  howerer,  was  olear  tbat  whaterer  might  be  the 
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IT  of  Cadoi-cis  to  the  circle  in  wbich  he  now  moved, 
timfi,  &nd  the  strauga  revolutiucs  of  }iia  lifo,  had  not  afiected 
bis  carriage  to  bis  old  friend.  It  graüficd  thä  Bishop  while 
he  liiteDed  to  Ladj  Monteagle'a  detail»  of  the  hanghtj,  re- 
served,  and  melancLoly  demeaiionr  of  Cadnrcis,  which  im- 
preased  every  one  with  an  idea  tliat  Home  superior  being 
had,  as  a  panisbntent,  been  obli^ed  to  risit  their  Imnble 
globe,  to  recall  the  apparently  heartfelt  oordiality  with  wliicli 
he  had  resumed  bis  old  ocquaintaace  with  tbe  former  rector 
of  Marringburst. 

And  indeeci,  to  apeak  trath,  the  amiable  and  nnpretend- 
ing  hehavionr  of  Cadorcis  this  day  waa  entiroly  atttibotable 
ta  the  nneipected  meeting  with  thia  old  friend.  In  die 
hnrry  of  society  he  could  acarcely  dwell  upon  the  associa- 
tionH  which  it  waa  calculated  to  call  up ;  yet  more  than 
once  he  found  himaelf  qaite  abaent,  dwelKng  on  aweet 
reooUectiona  of  that  Cherbixry  that  he  had  bo  loved.  And 
Bver  and  anon  the  tonea  of  a  famihar  voice  caught  bis  ear, 
go  that  they  almoat  made  bim  start ;  they  were  not  the  lusa 
atriking,  bocauae,  aa  Maaham  waa  aeated  on  the  same  aide 
of  the  table  as  Cadnrcis,  bis  eye  had  not  become  habitu- 
ited  to  the  Biabop's  presence,  which  aometlmea  he  almoat 
donbted. 

He  seized  the  first  opportnnity  after  dinner  of  engaging 
bis  old  ttttor  in  conTei'aation.  He  took  bim  aflectionately 
tif  the  arm,  and  led  bim,  aa  if  nnintentionally,  to  a  aofa 
apart  from  tbe  reat  of  the  Company,  and  aeated  himaelf  by 
hia  aide.  Cadnicia  waa  ^itated,  for  he  waa  about  to  inquire 
of  some  whom  he  conld  not  mention  without  emotion. 

'  la  it  long  aince  you  have  aeen  cur  frienda?'  said  bis 
lordship,  '  if  iudeed  I  may  call  them  mine.' 

'  Lady  Annabel  Herbert?'  said  tbe  Biahop. 

Cadnrcia  bowed, 

'  I  parted  from  her  about  two  montha  back,'  contmued 
the  Biahop. 

'  And  Cherbury,  dear  Cherbury,  ia  it  uncbanged?' 

'  They  havo  not  reaided  there  for  more  tiiaa  Wü  ^ca-vi; 
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'  Indedd  ! ' 

'  They  have  lired,  of  late,  at  Weymonth,  for  the  beneilt 
of  the  sea  air.' 

'  I  hope  Heither  Lady  AnnabBl  nor  her  daughter  needs 
it?'  said  Lord  Cadurcis,  in  a  töne  of  much  feeling. 

'  Neitlier  now,  God  t>e  praised ! '  replied  Maabam  ;  '  but 
Misa  Herbert  bas  been  a  great  invalid.' 

There  was  a  tatber  awlcward  Bilence.  At  length  Lord 
Cadureifl  Said,  '  We  raect  rather  nnexpectcdlj,  my  dear  air." 

'  Wby,  yon  bave  become  a  great  man,'  said  tbe  Biabop, 
witb  a  saule  ;  '  and  ona  muat  eipect  to  meet  yon.' 

'  Ab  !  my  dear  friend,'  exclaimed  Lord  Caduroia,  witb  a 
aigb,  '  I  would  wiUingly  give  a  wbole  exiatence  of  a  life 
like  thia  for  one  year  of  bappinesa  at  Cherbniy.' 

'  Nay ! '  aaid  the  Bißbop,  witb  a  look  of  good-natnred 
mockery,  '  tbis  melanctoly  is  all  very  well  in  poetry  ;  bnt 
I  ftiwaya  half-suspected,  and  I  am  quite  snre  now,  tbat 
Oberbnry  waa  not  particularly  adapted  to  yon.' 

'  Tou  mistake  me,'  aaid  Cadiircia,  moorofully  shakin;^ 
hiB  head. 

'  Hitberto  I  bave  not  been  so  yery  wrong  in  my  jndgmeDt 
roBpecting  Lord  Cadurcia,  that  I  am  incHned  rery  easily  to 
give  ttp  my  opinion,'  repbed  tbe  Biabop. 

'  I  have  ofEen  tbongbt  of  tbe  conversation  to  wbich  yon 
allude,'  replied  Lord  Cadorcis ;  '  nevertheleas,  tbere  ia  one 
opinion  I  never  cbanged,  one  sentiment  tbat  still  reigns 
pai-araonnt  in  my  heart.' 

'  You  think  so,'  said  bis  corapanion  ;  bat,  perbaps,  were 
it  more  tban  a  sentiment,  it  would  cease  to  flonrisb.' 

'  TJo,'  said  Lord  Cadurcis  firmly ; '  the  only  cireomstance 
in  tbe  world  of  wbich  I  venture  to  feel  oertain  is  mj  Wo  for 
Venetia.' 

'  It  raged  certainly  duriug  yoar  last  visit  to  Cherbnry,' 
said  the  Bishop,  '  ai^r  an  interval  at  tive  years ;  it  haa 
l»en  revived  slightly  to-day,  after  an  intervat  of  three  more, 
by  the  sight  of  a  mntnal  acquaintance,  wbo  has  reminded 
/OH    of  her.      Bat   what    bavB   been   jonr   foelinga   in    the 


Confeaa  tlie  tmth,  and  admit  yoa  have  very 
rsrely  apared  a,  thonght  to  tlie  peraon  to  whom  yoa  fajiey 
yonrself  at  tliia  moment  so  pasalouiitely  dfivotcd.' 

'  You  do  not  do  mo  justice,'  said  Lord  Cadarcia  ;  'yon 
are  prejudiced  against  ine.' 

'  Nay !  prejndice  ia  not  my  liamonr,  my  y;ood  lord.  1 
decide  only  from  wBat  I  myself  obacrve  ;  I  give  my  opinion 
to  yon  at  this  moment  aa  freely  as  I  did  wlieo  you  last 
conversed  with  me  at  the  abbey,  and  whon  I  a  iittle  dia- 
pleaaed  you  by  speaking  what  you  will  ackuowledge  lioa 
siuce  tat'ned  ant  to  be  the  tratli.' 

'  Ton  mean,  then,  to  Kay,'  said  hia  lordship,  with  aome 
escitemenf,  '  that  yoa  do  not  believe  that  I  love  Venetia  ?  ' 

'  I  tbink  yon  do,  at  tiüa  moment,'  replied  Masham  ;  '  and 
I  tbink,'  he  oontinued,  smiling',  '  that  yon  may  probably 
oontiiiae  very  mach  in  love  with  her,  even  dnring  the  rest 
of  the  week.' 

'  Ton  mock  me  !  ' 

'  Nay!  I  am  aiucerely  serioaa.' 

■  WLat,  then,  do  yon  mean  ?' 

'  I  mean  that  your  Imagination,  my  lord,  dwelling  for 
(ho  moment  with  great  power  apon  the  idea  of  Venetia, 
becomes  inflamed,  and  yonr  whole  mind  is  filled  with  her 
unage.' 

'Ä  metaphyaical  descriptioti  of  being  in  love,'  aaid  Lord 
Oadurcis,  rather  dryly. 

'  Kay ! '  Said  Maaliara,  '  I  think  the  heart  haa  aomething 
to  do  with  that.' 

'  Bat  the  imagination  acta  npon  the  heart,'  rejoined  his 
companion. 

'  Bat  it  ia  in  the  nature  of  its  inflnence  not  to  endare. 
At  thia  nioment,  I  repeat,  yonr  lordship  may  perbapa  love 
UisB  Herbert ;  yoa  may  go  home  and  mnso  over  her 
memory,  and  even  deplore  in  pasaionate  vcrsea  youi-  miseij 
in  being'  separated  frora  her ;  hut,  in  the  conrae  of  a  few 
dava,  ehe  will  be  agiün  forgnttün.' 

'BuL  wero  she  mine  F'  ur^ed  Lüi'd  CEiduTO*,  ija.'^wVj, 
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Why,  joa  wonld  probably  part  from  her  in  a  year,  bb 
her  ffttiber  parted  from  Lady  Amiabel.' 

Impoasibte  !  for  my  imftginatiou  cuuld  not  eonceive  any- 
thing  raore  esquisito  than  ahe  ia.' 

"Then  it  would  concaive  soTnstting  lesa  ezqQisito,*  aaid 
tbe  Biahop.  '  Ib  ia  a  restless  quality,  and  is  ever  crcativc, 
either  of  goDd  or  of  evil.' 

'  Ah  !  my  dear  Doctor,  excuse  me  for  again  callmg  you 
Doctor,  it  is  80  natural,'  said  Cadurcis,  in  a  tone  of 
affection. 

'Call  me  what  yoa  will,  my  dear  lord,'  aaid  the  good 
Biahop,  whosa  heart  waa  moved  ;  '  I  can  never  forget  old 
days.' 

'  Beheve  me,  then,'  continued  Cadnrcia,  '  that  you  mis- 
jadge  me  in  respect  of  Venetia.  I  feel  asanred  tiiab,  had 
we  married  threo  years  ago,  I  ahould  have  beea  a  muoh 
happier  man,' 

'  Why,  yoa  have  everything  to  make  yoa  happy,'  said 
the  Bishop  ;  '  if  you  are  not  happy,  who  ahonld  be  ?  Toa 
are  yoimg,  and  you  are  famons .-  all  that  is  now  wanted  h 
to  be  wise.' 

Lord  Cadnrcia  sbrugged  bis  abonlders.  '  I  am  tired  of 
this  life,'  be  aaid  ;  '  I  am  wearied  of  the  aame  boUow  buatle, 
and  tbe  aame  falae  glitter  day  after  day.  Ab !  my  dear 
friend,  wben.  I  remember  the  happy  boura  wben  I  nsed  to 
roam  throngb  the  woods  of  Cberbnry  witb  Venetia,  and 
ramble  in  that  delieions  park,  both  yonng',  botb  innocent, 
bt  by  the  aunset  and  guided  by  the  etara ;  and  tben  re- 
member that  ifc  bas  all  ended  in  tbia,  and  that  tbia  ia 
ancceas,  glory,  fame,  or  wbatever  be  tbe  proper  title  to 
baptize  tbe  babble,  tbe  burthea  of  exiatence  is  too  groat 

'  Hiiab,  basb ! '  aaid  bis  friend,  rising  iVom  tbe  aob ; 
'  yott  will  be  happy  if  you  be  wise.' 

'  But  what  is  iviadom  P '  aaid  Lord  Cadnrcia. 
'  One  quality  of  it,  ia  yoar  sitnation,  my  lord,  is  to  kccp 
/vor  heaä  as  calm  aa  you  cau.     New,  I  must  bid  yoa  good 

\ 


Tho  Btshnp  disappeared,  and  Lord  Cadnrcie  waa  immo- 
diately  surrounded  by  Bavaral  tine  ladies,  who  were  en- 
eonra^ed  by  the  flattering  bnlletin  that  bis  nei^bbonr  at 
diiiTxer,  who  was  among  tbem,  had.  given  of  bis  lordehip'a 
temper.  Tbey  were  ratber  diaappointed  to  find  bim  Bullen, 
eorcastic,  and  even  moroee.  As  for  going  to  Ranelagh,  hs 
declared  tbat,  if  he  bad  tbe  power  of  awarding  tbe  punish- 
ment  of  bis  bittereat  enemy,  it  would  be  to  consign  him  for 
s-n  hoor  to  tbe  barbarons  inflic-tion  of  a  promenade  in  tbat 
temple  of  ennui  ;  aod  as  for  tbe  owner  of  tbe  albnm,  wbo, 
ansionB  about  her  veraes,  ventared  to  ezpresa  a  bope  tbat 
bia  lordahip  wonld  call  npon  her,  fche  contemptuons  bard 
gave  her  wbat  be  was  in  tbe  babit  of  styling-  'a  look,'  and 
qnitted  tbe  room,  withont  deigning  otherwise  to  ackno"-- 
ledge  her  bopes  and  her  coartesy. 


CHAPTER  V. 


Wi  mnirt  now  retnm  to  onr  friends  tbe  Herberts,  wbo, 
baving  qnittfld  Weymoutb,  witboat  even  reviaiting  Cher- 
bory,  are  now  on  tbeir  jonmey  to  tbe  metropolia.  It  was 
not  withont  considerable  emotion  tbat  Lady  Anuabel,  after 
an.  abaence  of  nearly  nineteen  years,  contemplated  her 
retnm  to  the  acene  of  some  of  tho  moKt  extraordinary  and 
painfiil  oocnirences  of  ber  life.  As  for  Venetia,  wbo  knew 
Dothing  of  to'wna  and  citiea,  eave  froni  the  hasty  ohser- 
Tationa  she  bad  made  in  travelling,  tbe  idea  of  London, 
fbrmed  only  (Vom  books  and  bor  imagiuation,  was  inveated 
withevenawfulatti-ibutoa,  MistreBsPanncefort  alonolooked 
forward  to  tbeir  fiiture  reaidence  simply  witb  feelings  of 
Belf-coogratnlation  at  her  retnm,  after  so  long  an  int«rTal, 
to  the  tbeatre  of  former  triumphs  and  pleaaures,  and  whero 
she  conceived  heraelf  so  eminenily  qnalified  to  shine  and  to 
enjoy. 

The  trayellers  entered  town  towards  nightfall,  by  Hyd« 
Park  Corner,  and  proceeded  to  an  hot«\  in  %^.  Suaeal« 
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Street,  wliero  Lady  Anuabel'a  man  of  bnsinnüa  had  engaged 
them  apartmeiita.  London,  with  its  pallid  parish.  lanips, 
scattei'ad  at  long  intervals,  -wonld.  bave  preseiited  but  a 
gluomy  appearance  to  tha  modern  eye,  habituated  to  aU  the 
eplendoiir  of  gas  ;  bnt  to  Venetia  it  eeemed  difficulb  to  con- 
ceive  a  acene  of  more  brilliant  bastle  ;  and  she  leant  baok 
in.  the  carriage,  distracted  with.  the  ligbts  and  the  confiiBion 
of  t!ie  crowded  etreets,  WLen  they  were  once  safely  lodged 
in  their  new  residenee,  the  tumult  of  nnpaddng  the  car- 
riages  had  Hubaided,  and  the  ceaeeleaa  tongne  of  Paunoefort 
had  in  aome  degi-ee  refiained  from  its  wearyiiig  and  worry- 
ing  chatter,  a  feeling  of  lonelineaa,  after  all  thia  agitation 
and  eicitement,  aimultaneoasly  came  over  the  feelinga  of 
both  mother  and  danghter,  thongh  they  ahke  repressed  its 
expression.  Lady  Annabel  waa  loat  in  many  aad  thonghta, 
and  Venetia  feit  moumfui,  thougli  ahe  conld  acarceJy  defino 
the  cause.  Both  wero  silent,  and  they  soon  songht  refuge 
&om  fe,tigae  and  meiancholy  in  sleep. 

The  next  morning,  it  beiiig'  now  April,  waa  fortiinately 
bright  and  clear.  It  cei-tainly  was  a  happj  fortnne  that 
the  fair  Venetia  waa  not  greeted  with  a  fog.  She  rose  re- 
freshed  and  cheerfal,  and  joined  her  mother,  who  was, 
however,  not  a  litfcle  agitated  by  an  impending  viait,  o£ 
which  Venetia  had  beon  long  appriaed.  Thia  was  trom 
Lady  Annabel's  brother,  the  former  ambassador,  who  had 
of  late  retumed  to  bis  native  eountry.  The  brother  aod 
aister  had  been  warmly  attached  in  yoath,  but  the  awful 
internal  of  time  that  had  elapaed  since  they  parted,  filled 
Venetia's  mother  with  naay  aad  anci  aerioas  reileotiona. 
The  Earl  and  bis  family  had  been  dnly  infonned  of  Iiady 
Annabel's  viait  to  the  metropolia,  and  had  hasteued  to  offer 
her  the  hospitahty  of  thcir  honio  ;  but  the  offor  had  been 
docÜDcd,  with  feelings,  however,  not  a  little  gratifiod  by  the 
eamestneaa  with  which  it  had  been  profiered. 

Venetia  was  now,  for  the  firat  time  in  her  üfe,  to  aee  a 
relative.  The  anticipated  meeting  excited  in  her  mind 
rather  curiosity  than  aentimenL     She  conld  not  ahare  tbe 


Hgitaiioa  jt  her  raother,  and  jot  she  looked  forward  to  ths 
arrival  of  lier  nncle  with  extreme  iuquisitivenesa.  She  was 
not  long  kept  ia  auapcBse.  Tlieir  breakfast  waa  scarcely 
finished,  wlien  he  was  «.nnounced.  Lady  Animbel  lunied 
rather  pale ;  and  Venetia,  who  feit  herself  as  it  were  a 
stranger  to  her  blood,  would  have  retired,  had  not  her 
mother  reqnested  her  to  i-emam  ;  ho  ahe  only  withdrew  to 
the  back  of  the  apartment. 

Her  nncle  wag  ten  jears  the  senior  of  hiB  aister,  but  not 
unlika  her.  Tall,  gracefal,  with  those  bland  and  sympa- 
thising  manners  tliat  easily  wjn  hearts,  he  entered  the  room 
with  a  smile  of  affcction,  yet  with  a  composm-e  of  deport- 
ment  that  expressed  at  tho  sinne  time  how  sincerely  de- 
lighted  he  was  at  the  meeting,  and  Low  cousideratelj 
determined,  at  tho  same  time,  not  to  indulge  in  a  Bcene. 
Hb  embraced  his  aiater  with  tendemeas,  assnred  her  that 
flhe  looked  aa  yonng  aa  ever,  aoftly  chided  her  for  not 
makang  hia  honse  her  home,  and  hoped  that  they  ahoxdd 
never  part  again  ;  and  he  then  tamed  to  hia  niece.  A  fine 
obsBFVcr,  one  leaa  interested  in  the  scene  thaii  the  only 
witneasea.  mJghfc  have  detected  in  the  Earl,  notwithatand- 
ing  his  expeneneed  breeding,  no  ovdinary  Burpriee  and 
gratification  at  the  sight  of  the  individnal  whose  relation- 
ship  he  waa  now  to  claim  for  the  firet  tioae. 

'  I  mnat  claini  an  uncle's  privilege,'  he  aaid,  in  a  tone  of 
flweetness  and  aomc  emotion,  as  he  prcssed  with  his  own 
the  beantifnl  Ups  of  Venetia.  '  I  onght  to  be  prond  of  my 
niece.  Why,  Annabel !  if  only  for  the  hoiiour  of  our 
family,  yon  shonid  not  have  kept  thia  jewel  ao  long  en- 
ahrined  in  the  casket  of  Cherbuiy.' 

The  Earl  remained  with  them  sonie  hours,  and  hia  visit 
was  really  prolonged  by  the  nnespoct-od  pleaanre  which  he 
found  in  the  aociety  of  hia  relations.  He  wonld  not  leave 
them  untU  they  proroised  to  dine  with  him  that  day,  and 
mentioned  that  he  had  prevented  hia  wife  from  calling 
with  him  that  taoming,  because  he  thonght,  after  so  long  a 
aiparation,  it  nüght  be  better  to  raeet  thua  qnietly.     Then 
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tke;  parted  with  äfiectionat«  cordieility  on  bnth  sides  ;  the 
Ewl  eneLanted  to  find  delightful  companiona  Ti-hore  he  wa» 
lialf  afraid  he  migbt  only  meet  tireaome  reiativee ;  lady 
Annabel  prond  of  her  brother,  and  gratifiod  by  bis  kind- 
nesa  ;  and  Venetia  aniioas  to  ascertain  whether  all  ber  re- 
lations  were  ae  charming  as  ber  uacle. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


When  Lady  ÄnnabBl  and  ber  dang-btar  retnmed  from  their 
morning  drivo,  tbey  found  the  visitiag  ticket  of  Üie 
Conntess  op  tbe  table,  wbo  bad  also  left  a  note,  with  which 
ehe  bad  provided  borself  in  case  sbe  was  not  so  fortonate  as 
to  meet  ber  relationa.  The  note  was  affeotionate,  and  ex- 
pressed tbe  great  deligbt  of  tbe  writer  at  again  meeting  her 
dear  sister,  and  forming  an  acqnaintanue  with  her  cbarming 
□iece. 

'More  relationa!'  aaid  Yenetia,  with  a  aomewbat  droll 
expreesion  of  countenance. 

At  thJB  moment  the  Bishop  of ,  wbo  bad  already 

cflUed  twice  npon  tbem  unsnccesefally,  entered  the  room. 
The  aigbt  of  thia  o!d  and  dear  friend  gave  great  joy.  He 
came  to  engage  them  to  dine  with  bim  the  neit  day,  having 
already  inefiectually  endeavonred  to  obtain  tbem  for  per- 
manent gueata.  Tbey  sat  chatting  so  long  with  bim,  tbat 
tbey  were  obli^ed  at  last  to  bid  him  an  abmpt  adien,  ud 
basten  and  mako  their  toilettea  for  their  dinner. 

Their  hoateaa  received  her  relationa  with  a  warmtb  whioh 
her  hnsband's  praisea  of  her  siater-in-law  and  niece  bad  ori- 
ginally  prompted,  bnt  which  their  appearance  and  maonerB 
instantly  confirmed.  As  alt  tbe  Earl's  children  were  mar- 
ried,  their  party  consisted  to-day  only  of  tbeniBelvea ;  hnt 
it  waB  a  happy  and  agreeable  meeting,  for  every  one  was 
deairouB  of  being  amiable.  To  bo  sure  tbey  had  not  many 
recollectionB  or  aseociations  in  common,  and  no  ona  recnn-od 
the  past ;  bnt  Lnndon,  and   the  historv  of  its  Sceting 
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honrB,  van  an  inexb&nstible  soorce  of  amusing  coaversatioii ; 
uad  tbe  Coantcaa  eeemed  reeolved  that  Yenetia  shoald  have 
a  brilliant  äeason;  that  she  ^hould  be  much  amnsed  and 
mnch  admired.  Lady  Annabel,  howeTer,  pat  in  a  p!ea  for 
moderation,  at  least  until  Venetia  was  preaeBted ;  but  that 
the  Connteas  declared  muBt  be  at  the  next  drawiog-room, 
which  waB  early  in  the  ensning  week.  Venetia  listened  to 
gUttering  narrativefl  of  baUs  and  ronts,  operaa  and  theatrea, 
breakfests  and  masqnerades,  Banelagh  and  the  Pantheon, 
with  the  same  arailing  compoauie  as  if  she  bad  been  accuH. 
tomed  to  them  all  her  life,  iustead  of  having  been  shut  up  in 
a  gaTden,  with  no  livelier  or  brighter  companione  than  birda 
and  flowere. 

After  dinner,  as  her  annt  and  nncle  and  Lady  Annabe]  , 
sat  roimd  the  fire,  talking  of  her  matemal  grandiather,  a 
Bubject  ivhicb  did  not  at  all  interest  her,  Venetia  stole  from 
her  chair  to  a  table  in  a  diatant  part  of  the  room,  and  tumed 
over  Bome  books  and  ninsic  that  were  iying  npon  it,  Aniong 
these  was  a  üterary  jonmal,  which  shß  touched  ahnoat  by 
ftccident,  and  which  opened,  with  the  name  of  Lord  Ca-  | 
dnrcia  on  the  top  of  ita  page.  Thia,  of  courae,  inatantly 
attracted  her  attention.  Her  eye  pasaed  hastily  over  aoma 
sentencea  which  greatly  astonished  her,  and,  eit«cdiiig  her 
arm  for  a  chair  without  qiiitting  the  book,  she  was  aoon 
deeply  abaorbed  by  the  niarvela  which  rapidly  nnfolded 
themselves  to  lier.  The  articlein  qnestionwaa  an  elaborate 
criticism  as  well  of  the  career  as  the  worka  of  the  noble  poet ; 
for,  indeed,  aa  Venetia  now  learnt,  they  were  inaeparably 
blended,  She  gathered  from  theae  pagea  a  faint  and  hasty 
yet  not  altogether  unfaithful  conception  of  the  stränge  re- 
Tolntion  that  bad  occurred  in  the  character,  pursnita,  and 
Position  of  her  fomier  coiapanion.  In  that  mighty  metro- 
polis,  whose  wealtb  and  lumry  and  power  bad  that  momiag 
ao  vividly  impressed  themselves  opon  her  conscionsnesa, 
and  to  the  history  of  whose  pleasurea  and  brilbant  and  fan< 
ta^tic  difisipation  she  had  recently  been  Hateiiing  with  a 
lively  and  diTerted  ear»  it  aeemed  tbat,  by  stome  tä^ä.  «iä. 
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^^^M     magical  vicisaitnde,  her  littie  Flantagenet,  the  faithfiil  and 

^^^H     äffectionate  companion  of  her  childhood,  whase  sorrowe  ahe 

^^^B      had  so  ofteu  soothed,  aud  who  in  ]icr  pure  and  devoted  love 

^^^B      hsid  always  famid  consalation  sud  happiness,  had  become 

^^^1      'the  obserred  of  all  obeerverij ; '  the  most  remtirkable  where 

^^^H      all  waa  atrildo^,  and  da^zling  where  all  were  brilliajit ! 

^^^H  His  last  Visit  to  Cherbury,  and  its  stränge  conaequenoes, 

^^^H       then  occnrred  to  her ;   his  pasaiotiate  addresees,  and   theJr 

^^H       bitter  parting.     Here   was   surely   matter   esongh    for  a 

maiden-'a  i'everie,  and  into  a  reverie  Venetia  oertainly  feil, 

from  which  ahe  was  roused  hy  the  voice  of  her  iincle,  who 

could  EOt  conceive  what  book  his  charming  niece  could  find 

so  interestin^,  and  led  her  to  feel  what  an  ill  compliment 

ahe  was  paying  to  all  present.     Venetia  haatily  cloaed  the 

Ivolume,  and  roae  rather  conüised  from  her  aeat ;  her  radiant 
amile  was  the  best  apology  to  her  uncle  ;  and  she  compen- 
sated  for  her  preYioua  inattentioo,  by  plajing  to  him  on  the 
haj^aichord.  All  the  time,  howeTer,  the  image  of  Cadnrcia 
flitted  acrosa  her  viaion,  and  slie  was  glad  when  lier  mother 
moved  to  retire,  that  she  might  enjoy  the  opportimilj  of 
ponderingin  ailence  and  nnobserved  over the  stränge  histoi^ 
that  Ehe  had  read. 
London  is  a  wonderful  place  !  Foar-and-twenty  hours 
back,  with  a  foeüng  of  lonelineas  and  depreasion  amoimting 
to  pain,  Venetia  had  fled  to  sleep  aa  her  only  refnge  ;  now 
only  a  day  had  passed,  and  ahe  had  both  aeen  and  heard 
manj  things  that  had  alike  startied  and  ploased  her ;  had 
fouJid  powerfnl  and  chairajng  finonds ;  and  laid  her 

Inpon  her  pillow  in  a  tunnilt  of  emotion  that  long 
slnuiher  from  her  beautiful  eyes. 


n 


OHAPTER  Vn. 
Vekbtia  soon  t'ound  that  she  must  bid  iLdieu  for  e 
London,  to  her  old  habits  of  solitnde.    She  soon  diacoTC 
läatabe  wob  uever  tobealone.    Her  aunt  callcdnpon  tbem 
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eiirly  in  tbe  moniin^,  aad  eaiU  tliat  Uiü  whole  day  mnat  1k 
devoted  to  their  oonrt  dresses  ;  and  in  a  few  minnteB  tbey 
were  aü  whipled  off  to  a  celebratad  milliiier'B.  After  innu- 
merable  consultations  and  espeiiments,  f.liü  dreaa  of  Venetia 
was  decided  on ;  her  aont  and  Lady  Annabel  were  botb 
aasored  thaE  it  would  exceed  in  apleudoor  and  propriety 
any  drees  at  tlie  drawing-room.  Iiideed,  as  the  great  artist 
added,  with  Bucb  a  model  to  work  from  it  wonld  reflect  but 
little  credit  on  the  establisbment,  if  any  approacbed  MisB 
Herbert  iu  the  effect  ehe  mnst  inevitably  produce. 

WbiJe  her  mother  wasnndergoing  aome  of  thoBe  attentioDB 
to  which  Venetia  had  recently  aubmitted,  and  had  reüred 
for  B  few  minutea  into  an  adjoiniiig  apartment,  onr  little 
lady  of  Cherbury  strolled  abont  the  aaloon  in  which  ahe  had 
becn  left^  nntil  her  attention  was  attracted  by  a  portrait 
of  a  yoang  man  in  an  oriental  dresa,  standing  yery  aub- 
limely  amid  the  niins  of  aome  deBert  cifcy ;  a  palm  tree 
in  the  distance,  and  by  bis  eide  a  crouching  camel,  and 
Bome  recumbent  foUowßra  Blumbering  amid  tbe  fallen 
CDlnrnns. 

'  That  is  Lord  Cadnrcis,  ray  love,'  said  her  aunt,  who  at 
tbe  moment  joined  her,  '  the  femonfl  poet.  All  the  yonng 
ladies  ai-e  in  love  witb  him.  I  dare  say  yon  know  bis  worka 
by  heart.' 

'  No,  indeed,  annt,'  aaid  Venetia ;    '  I  have  ne' 
read  tbem ;  but  I  ahould  like  very  much.' 

'  Not  read  Lord  Cadurcis'  poems  !  Oh  !  we  mnat  go  and 
gct  theni  directly  for  you.  Everybody  reada  them.  Ton 
will  be  looked  upon  qnite  as  a  little  batbarian.  We  will 
stop  tlie  carriage  at  Stockdale'a,  and  get  theni  for  yon.' 

At  tbia  moment  Lady  Annabel  rejoiued  tbem ;  and,  having 
made  all  their  arraugemontB,  tbey  re-entered  the  oarriage. 

'  Stop  at  StockdaJe's,'  said  her  ladyship  to  the  serrant; 
'I  mnat  get  Cadnrcis'  last  poem  for  Venetia.  She  will  be 
qnite  back  in  her  learning,  Annabel,' 

'  Cadnrcia'  last  poem ! '  said  Lady  Annabel ;  '  do  you  me&n 
Lord  Cadnrcis  ?     la  he  a  poet  p' 
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'  To  be  Kurs !  WeU,  yoa  are  coanfrified  nfrt  to  know  Lord 
Cadui-cis ! ' 

'  I  kiiowliiiiivery  well,'  said  Lady  Annabel,  gravely;  'bnl 
I  did  not  know  he  was  a  poet,' 

The  Conutesa  langhed,  tbo  carriage  stopped,  tlie  boot  was 
brought ;  Lady  Annabel  looked  nneasy,  and  tried  to  catch 
her  dangh-ter'a  coantenaDce,  but,  stränge  to  say,  for  tte  first 
time  in  her  lifo  was  qaite  tmsuccessful.  The  Conutesa  took 
the  book,  and  immediataly  gave  it  Venetia.  '  There,  my 
daar,'  aaitl  her  annt,  '  t.here  never  was  aoything  so  charming. 
I  am  so  provoked  that  Cadnrcia  is  a  Whig.' 

'  Ä  Whig ! '  Said  Lady  Aimabel ;  '  he  was  not  a  Whig  wlien 
I  kuew  him,' 

'  Oh !  my  dear,  I  am  afraid  be  ia  worae  tlmn  a  Whig.  He 
is  ftlmOBt  a  rebel !  Bnt  fchen  he  is  aneh  a  genina  !  Every- 
thing  is  aJlowed,  you  know,  to  a  genin.s  ! '  Said  the  thonght- 
iesa  aister-in-!aw. 

Lady  Annaho!  was  silent ;  bnt  the  atilinesB  of  her  emo- 
tion mnnt  not  be  jnilged  from  the  stillness  of  her  tongae. 
Her  aatonishment  at  all  she  had  heard  was  only  eqnalled  by 
whftt  w6  may  jnatly  tenn  her  horror.  It  was  impossiblo 
that  she  conid  haye  hstened  to  any  commnnication  ai  the 
same  time  so  aatonnding,  and  to  hcv  so  fearfnl. 

'  We  knewLord  Cadnrciswhen  he  was  very  yonng,  atutt,' 
Said  Venetia,  in  a  quiet  tone.  '  He  lived  near  mamma,  in 
the  eonntiy,' 

'  Oh  1  my  dear  Annabel,  if  yon  see  him  in  town  bring 
him  to  me ;  he  is  tho  most  difficult  peraon  in  the  world  to 
get  to  one'a  honae,  and  I  wonld  give  anything  if  he  wonld 
come  and  dine  with  me.' 

The  Connteas  at  last  aet  her  relaüons  dowQ  at  their 
hoteh  Wheu  Lady  Annabel  was  once  more  alone  with  her 
daoghter,  she  said,  'Venetia,  dearest,  give  me  that  book 
yonr  aunt  lent  yon.' 

Venetia  immediatoly  handed  it  to  her,  bot  her  mother  did 
Dot  open  it ;  bat  saying, '  The  Biabop  dines  at  fon?,  darling ;  ] 
thiak  it  ia  time  for  nn  to  drass,'  Lady  Annabel  left  the  room. 


VENETIA .  349 

To  Bfty  the  ti-ntt,  YBnetia  was  leaa  surpriscd  thaa  disnp- 
pointed  by  tbia  condnot  of  her  motber's ;  bat  sLe  was  not 
&pt  to  nmrmnr,  and  she  tried  to  dismiss  the  aubject  fi«m 
her  thonghts. 

It  TOaa  with  tmfeigned  dehght  that  the  kind-hearted 
Masham  welcomed  ncder  his  own  roof  his  two  best  and 
dearest  friends.  He  had  asked  uobody  to  meet  them ;  it 
was  aettled  that  they  were  to  bo  quite  alone,  and  to  talk  o( 
nothing  but  Cherbury  and  Marringhm-st.  When  they  were 
aeated  at  table,  the  Bishop,  who  had  beeu  detained  at  the 
Honse  of  Lorda,  and  heeo  rather  hnrried  to  be  iu  time  to 
receive  his  gneata,turaed  to  bis  servant  and  inqnired  whether 
any  ono  bad  called. 

'  Yes,  my  lord,  Lord  Caduroia,'  was  the  reply. 
'  Onr  öld  companion,'  said  the  Bishop  to  Liidy  Ännabel, 
with  a  amile.      '  He  haa  called  upon  ma  twioe,  and  I  havc 
on  botb  occaaiouH  unfortunately  been  absent.' 

Lady  Annabe!  merely  bowed  an  assent  to  the  Biahop'a 
remark.  Venetia  longed  to  speak,  bot  found  it  impoBsible. 
■  What  ia  it  that  represaes  nie  ? '  she  aaked  herselt  '  Is 
there  to  be  another  forbidden  suhjei^t  inaensibly  to  arise 
between  na  ?  I  mnst  atruggle  agninst  this  indofinable  dea- 
potism  that  seemfl  to  pervade  my  lite.' 

*  Hare  you  met  Lord  Cadurcis,  sir  ? '  at  length  aaked 
Venetia. 

'  Once ;  we  resnmed  our  acqnaintance  at  a  dinner  party 
ODO  day;  but  I  shall  aoon  aee  a  great  deal  of  bim,  for  be 
hasjust  taken  hia  aeat.     He  ia  of  age,  you  know.' 

'  I  hope  he  bas  come  to  years  of  discretion  in  every  sense,' 
eaid  Lady  Annabel ;   '  hnt  I  fear  not.' 

'  Oh,  my  dcar  lady  ! '  said  tho  Bisbop,  '  be  bas  becom«  a, 
great  man  ;  he  is  oar  atar.  I  assnre  you  there  ia  nobody  in 
London  talked  of  bnt  Lord  Cadurcis.  He  aaked  me  a  great 
deal  aftor  yon  and  Cherbniy.     He  will  be  delighted  to  see 

'  I  cannot  aay,'  replied  Ltuly  Annabel,  '  that  the  desire  ot 
maeting  is  at  all  nmtaal,     From  all  I  lie&r,  ( 
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and  opiniona  aro  very  difierent,  and  I  dare  say  otir  hRbita 
likcwise.' 

'Myannt  lent  uh  hia  new  poem  to-day,'  said  Venetiiii 
boldly. 

'  Have  yon  read  it  ? '  asked  the  Biahop. 

'  I  am  HO  admirer  of  modern  poetry,'  eaid  Lady  Annabel, 
somawhat  tartly. 

'Poetry  of  any  kind  is  not  mach  in  my  way,'  Bftid  the 
Biahop,  '  butif  yoii  like  to  read  hia  poeraa,  I  will  lend  them 
t«  yon,  for  he  gai-e  me  a  copy ;  esteemed  a  great  hononr,  1 
assnre  yon.' 

'  Thank  yon,  my  lord,'  ßaid  Lady  Annabel,  '  both  Venetia 
and  myseif  are  mncb  engaged  cow  ;  and  I  do  not  wiab  her 
to  read  while  she  is  in  London.  WTien  we  return  to  Cher- 
bnry  abe  will  ha,ve  abundance  of  time,  if  desirable.' 

Both  Venetia  and  ber  wortby  host  feit  that  the  preaent 
anbject  of  conversation  was  not  agreeabie  to  Tjady  Annabel, 
and  it  was  cbanged,  Tbey  feil  npon  more  graciona  topica, 
and  in  spite  of  thia  somewbat  aullen  commecceraent  the 
meeting  was  quite  aa  deligbtfnl  as  tbey  antioipated,  Lady 
Annabel  particnlarly  exerted  herseif  to  pleaae,  and,  as  was 
invariably  the  eaae  nnder  anch  circumstancea  witb  tbie  lady, 
she  was  eminently  snccesafnl ;  ahe  apparently  endeavoni^ 
by  her  remarkable  kindnesa  to  ber  dangbter,  to  atone  for 
any  nnpleasant  feeling  whieb  bor  pTevions  manner  niightfor 
an  instant  bave  occaBioned.  Venetia  watcbed  her  beantiftil 
and  affectionate  parent,  as  Lady  Annabel  ni]W  dwelt  witJi 
deligbt  upon  tbe  remembranco  of  thoir  bappy  home,  and 
now  recurred  to  the  anxiety  ahe  natnrallj  feit  abont  her 
daughter'a  approaching  preseutiition,  with  feelings  of  love 
and  admiration,  which  made  hevaccuse  berwif  forthei^oent 
rebellion  of  her  heart.  Sbe  tbougbt  only  of  her  mother'B 
Borrows,  and  ber  devotion  to  lier  cJiild ;  and,  grateful  for 
tbe  nnexpected  course  of  circumstances  wbich  aeemed  to 
he  leadiiig  avery  member  of  tbeir  former  little  aociofcy  to 
hononr  and  happinesa,  sbe  reaoWed  to  porsist  in  that  carcer 
of  datf  and  derotaon  to  lier  mother,  from  whioh  it  seemed 
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Eo  lier  aha  had  nevet  devidted  foi 
rienoe  sorrow,  raisfortuui 
receive  her  mother's  accuskimed 
more  responaiye  tendemesa  aiid 
She  bauiahed  Cadnrch  and  hia 
confident  that,  so  long  as  lier  m 
her  oontüming  hia  acquaintance, 
it  wae  wtil  that  the  one  shöuld 
X  a  sealed  book. 
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moment  bat  to  azpe- 
N ever  did  Venetia 
embrace  and  blesaing  with 
gratitnde  than  thia  night, 
pooma  from  her  thoughtü, 
.other  approved  neither  of 
nor  peniamg  his  writmgB, 
lie  a  forgotten  tie,  and  the 
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AhOHG  the  intimate  auqniüntancea  of  Lady  annabers 
bi'other  was  the  nobleman  who  had  been  a  minister  duräig 
the  American  war,  and  who  had  also  been  the  guardian  of 
Lord  Cadurcia,  of  whom,  indeed,  he  was  likewise  a  diatan! 
relative.  He  had  called  with  his  wife  on  Lady  Annabel, 
after  meeting  her  and  her  danght«r  at  her  brother's,  and 
had  cnltivated  her  acquaiiitance  with  great  kindneas  and 
assidnity,  so  that  Lady  Aonabel  had  fonnd  it  impossible  to 
refiiae  his  invitatio u  to  dinner. 

Thia  dinner  occun-ed  a  few  daya  after  the  viait  of  tha 
Herberts  to  the  Bishop,  and  that  escellent  peraonag^e,  her 
own  femily,  and  some  othera  equally  distinguiBhed,  but  all 
of  the  miniaterial  pajty,  were  invited  to  meet  her.  Lady 
Annaboi  fonnd  heraelf  plafitd  at  table  between  a  pompona 
coartJer,  who,  being  a  goni-mand,  was  aot  very  prompt  to 
distarb  hia  enjoymBnt  by  converaation,  and  a  young  man 
whom  ehe  fonnd  very  agreeable,  and  who  at  firat,  indeed, 
attracted  her  attention  by  hia  resemblance  to  aome  faca 
with  which  ahe  feit  ahe  was  famOiar,  and  yet  which  aha 
waa  not  succesafnl  in  recalling.  Hia  mannere  were  re- 
markabiy  frank  and  ingennons,  yot  aoi't  and  refined.  With- 
ont  having  any  pecnhar  brilliancy  of  expression,  he  wu» 
«pt  aüd  flnen^  and  ]iis  whole  deme<\TvoH,v  (;\\avvmViit\ai>ä.  Vj 
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a  gentle  modestj  that  was  higlilj  cngaging.  Apparentlj 
he  had  traveUed  a  gi'eat  deat,  for  be  more  tban  once 
allnded  to  hia  experience  of  foreign  countriea ;  but  this  was 
afterwarda  explained  by  Lady  Ännabei  diecoveriiig',  froni 
an  Observation  be  let  fall,  tbat  he  was  a  sailor.  A  passiiig 
qaeetioD  fvaia  an  opposite  guest  also  told  ber  tbat  he  waa  a 
meniber  of  parliamont.  WhUe  she  waa  rather  anxiouBly 
wiahiog  to  know  wbo  be  migbt  be,  and  congratulating  her- 
seif tbat  one  ia  wbose  favour  she  was  so  mnch  preposaessed 
Bhonld  be  on  the  right  aide,  tbeir  host  salated  bim  from 
tbe  top  of  the  table,  and  soid,  '  Captain  Cadnrcis,  a  glaas  ol 

The  conntenanCB  was  now  eiplained.  It  was  indeed 
Lord  Cadnrüis  whom  be  reaemhled,  thougb  bis  eyes  were 
dark  blne,  and  bis  bair  Ught  brown.  Tbia  tben  was  that 
confiiii  who  bad  been  sent  to  sea  to  make  bis  fortuue,  and 
whoni  Lady  Annabel  bad  a  faint  recollection  of  poor  Mrs. 
Cadurcia  once  mentioning-,  George  Cadurcis  had  not  ei- 
actly  made  bis  fortnae,  but  he  had  distingniahed  himself  in 
bia  profesaion,  and  especially  in  Rodcey's  victory,  and  had 
fonght  bis  way  np  to  the  command  of  a  frigate.  The  frigftte 
had  recently  been  paid  off,  and  he  had  called  to  pay  bis  re- 
specta  to  bia  noble  relative  witb  the  bope  of  obtaining  bis 
interest  for  a  new  comraand.  The  gnardian  of  bis  ooasin, 
mortified  with  the  conduct  of  bis  hopeful  ward,  was  not 
very  favourablj  impreased  towards  any  one  who  bore  the 
5  of  Cadnri;ia ;  yet  George,  witli  ao  pretence,  had  a 
winning  honest  manner  tbat  made  friends  ;  bia  lordship 
took  a  fan.cy  to  bim,  aud,  as  be  could  not  at  the  moment 
obtaiu  bim  a  sbip,  be  did  the  next  beat  thing  for  bim  in.  his 
power ;  a  borougb  was  vacant,  and  he  pat  bim  ioto  par- 
liament. 

'  Do  you  know,'  said  Lady  Annabel  ta  her  neigbbonr,  '  I 
have  been  fancying  all  dinuer  tirae  that  we  bad  raet  before  \ 
but  I  &nd  it  ia  that  you  oiily  reaemble  one  with  whom  I 
'  waa  once  aoquainted.' 

' M/ cotwaV  aaid  tbe  Ca^taini '  be  will  be  very  mortilied 


VENBTIA. 


2S3 


•rlien  I  go  home,  if  I  teil  >iiiTi  your  ladysliip  speaka  of  his 
acqsBiDtaooe  as  one  tha,t  is  paat.' 

'  It  18  eome  jears  siace  we  met,'  saiti  Lady  Ännabel,  in  a 
mors  peserred  tone, 

'  Plantagenet  can  never  forget  what  he  owea  to  yoii,'  aaid 
Cq>tam  Cadnrcis.  '  How  ofton  liaa  he  apoken  to  me  of  yon 
and  Mies  Herbert !  It  was  only  bhe  other  night ;  yea  !  not 
a  week  ago ;  thafc  he  mado  me  sit  up  with  him  all  night, 
while  he  was  telling  atoriea  of  Ciierbnry ;  you  see  I  am 
quite  familiaj-  with  the  apot,'  he  added,  smiling. 

*  Ton  are  very  intiraate  with  yonr  cMniain,  I  see,'  aaJd 
Lady  Annabel. 

'  I  livo  a  great  deal  with  him,'  Said  George  Cadurcia, 
'  Ton  know  we  had  never  met  or  commnuicated ;  aud  it 
was  not  Plantagenet'a  fanlt,  I  am  sure  ;  for  of  all  the  geito- 
rooB,  amiable,  lovahle  beinga,  Cadnrcis  is  the  best  I  ever 
met  with  in  this  world.  Ever  aince  we  knew  each  other 
he  Las  been  a  brother  to  me  ;  and  though  onr  politica  and 
opinions  are  so  opposed,  and  we  naturally  live  in  SDch  a 
different  circle,  he  wonld  have  inaiated  even  upon  my 
having  apartmenla  in  his  honae  ;  nor  is  it  poesible  for  me 
to  give  yon  the  slightest  idea  of  the  dclicate  and  nnceaaing 
tdndneas  I  eiperience  from  him.  If  we  had  lived  togother 
all  onr  Uvea,  it  would  be  irapossible  to  he  more  nnitöd.' 

This  enlogium  rather  aoftened  Lady  Annabera  heart ;  ahe 
even  obaerved,  '  I  alwaya  thought  Lord  Cadurcia  naturaily 
well  diaposed ;  I  always  hoped  he  wonld  tarn  out  well ;  bat 
I  was  afraid,  frora  what  I  heard,  he  was  mnch  changed. 
He  ahowa,  however,  liia  aenae  and  good  feoling  in  selecting 
von  for  his  ödend ;  for  you  are  his  natural  one,'  ehe  added, 
iJier  a  m.omentary  pause. 

'  And  then  you  know,'  he  continaed,  *  it  is  so  pnrely  kiud 
of  hira ;  for  of  course  I  am  not  fit  to  be  a  companion  for 
Cftdurcis,  and  perhapa,  as  far  as  that,  no  one  is,  Of  coiu'se 
we  hftve  not  a  thought  in  common.  I  know  nothing  bot 
what  I  have  picked  np  in  a  rongh  life ;  and  he,  you  know, 
ia  the  cleverest  pei'son  that  ever  lived,  at  Icast  I  think  ?n.' 
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Lndy  Ännabel  amiled. 

'Wclljheiavery  younf;,'  she  obBerTed,  '  mnch  yonr  junior, 
C&ptain  Cadarcia  ;  and  I  hope  he  will  yet  prove  b,  faithfnl 
Steward  of  the  great  gifts  that  Giod  ha«  given  him.' 

'  I  woald  stake  all  I  hold  deax,'  said  the  Captftiii,  witli 
great  animation,  '  that  Cadurcis  turns  out  well.  He  has  aucli 
a  good  hcart.  Ah  !  Lady  Annabel,  if  he  be  now  and  then 
a  little  iiregnlar,  oaly  thinV  of  the  temptations  that  asaail 
him.  Only  one-and-twenty,  his  own  masfer,  and  all  London 
at  hia  feet,  It  ia  too  much  fop  any  one'e  bead.  Bnt  bbjoi 
think  what  tlie  world  may,  I  know  him  better  thaji  they 
do ;  and  I  know  tliere  is  not  a  finer  creatnre  in  existence. 
I  hope  hia  old  friends  will  not  desert  him,'  added  Captain. 
Cadopcis,  with  a  emile  wlueh  aeemed  to  deprecate  the 
severity  of  Lady  Annabel;  '  for  in.  spite  of  all  hia  fame  and 
proaperity,  perhapa,  after  all,  thia  ia  the  üme  when  bo  moBl 
needs  them.' 

'  Very  posaibly,'  said  her  ladyahip  rather  dryly. 
While  the  mother  was  engaged  in  thia  oonveraation  with 
her  neighbonr  respecting  her  former  intereating  acqnaint- 
ance,  such  wae  the  fame  of  Lord  Cadurcis  then  in  the  me- 
tropolis,  that  he  also  fonned  the  topic  of  converaation  at 
^^^  another  part  of  the  table,  to  which  the  daughter  was  aii 

^^^H  atteutive  liatener.     The  tone  in  which  be  was  spoken  of, 

^^^H  however,  waa  of  a  very  different  character.     While  no  one 

^^^B  disputed  his  geniua,  hia  principlea,  tempur,  and  habits  of 
^^^^1  life  were  auboiittod  to  the  sevorest  ecratiny ;  and  it  was 
^^^H  with  blended  feelinga  of  interest  and  astonishment  that 
^^^^1  Venetia  listenod  to  the  detail  of  wild  opinioua,  capricioos 
^^^H  condnct,  and  extravagant  and  eccentric  behaviour  aacribed 

^^^1  to  tho  companion  of  hör  childhood,  who  had  now  beoome 

^^^1  the  Bpoiled  ohild  of  Society.     A  ahrewd  gentlomaa,  who 

^^^1  bad  taken  an  extremely  active  part  in  this  diacnssion,  in- 

^^^H  qnired  of  Venetia,  next  to  whom  he  waa  aeatod,  whether 

^^^P  she  had  read  his  lordahip'a  laat  poem.     He  was  estremely 

^^^P  Borpriaed  when  Venetia  auewored  in  the  nogadve;  but  1^ 

^^H  setzed  the  opportunity  of  gifing  her  an  elaborate  criticisQ) 
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B  pootiical  ffeniua  of  Cadurcis.  '  As  &r  bis  style,' 
the  oritio,  '  no  one  can  deivy  tliat  is  bis  own,  and  he  will 
last  by  hie  etylo  ;  as  for  liis  philosophy,  n,:id  all  tliese  wild 
(ipinions  of  bis,  they  will  paas  away,  becanse  they  are  not 
jennine,  they  are  Dot  his  own,  they  are  borrowed.  He  will 
oatwrite  them  ;  depend  npon  it,  he  will.  The  fact  is,  as  a 
friesd  of  mine  observed  the  other  day,  Herbert'a  writings 
bave  tomed  his  head.  Of  conrae  you  conld  know  nothing 
abont  them,  but  tbere  are  wondei-ttil  tbings  in  them,  I  can 
lell  yoa  that.' 

'  I  believe  it  moat  sincorely,'  said  Vetietia. 

The  critic  stared  at  his  noighbonr.  '  Hnsh  ! '  said  be, 
'hja  wife  and  daughter  are  here.  We  must  not  talt  of 
these  thinga.  You  know  Lady  Äjinabel  Herbert  ?  There 
she  ia ;  a  Tery  fine  woman  too.  Aiid  that  ia  his  daughter 
Ühere,  I  believe,  that  dark  girt  with  a  tamed-up  noae,  I 
OBDiiot  Bay  she  waiTants  the  poetical  address  to  her : 

My  preciouB  petai  thö  falso  and  glitloring  World 
HUB  nfl'er  pollnted  with  ita  garieh  light ! 

Sie  does  not  look  much  like  a  pearl,  docs  ahe  ?  She  ahould 
keep  in  solitade,  eh  ? ' 

The  ladiea  rose  and  relieved  Venetia  fi-om  her  embairasB- 
meat. 

After  dinner  Lady  Annabel  introdnced  George  Cadnrcifl 
tc  her  danghter ;  and,  seated  by  them  both,  he  contrived 
■rithout  efibrt,  aiid  without  the  shghtest  consciousness  of 
BDccBSH,  to  confirm  the  pteasing  impresaion  in  bis  favour 
«bicli  he  haä  alreadj  made,  and,  when  they  parted,  it  was 
flvon  Trith  a  mutnal  wiah  that  tbey  might  meet  again. 


OHAPTER  IX. 


It  waa  the  night  after  the  drawing-room.  JJord  Cadureis 
waa  at  Brookes'  diniiig  at  midnight,  having  riseti  since  only 
Being  a  malconteut,  he  had  ceased  to  attend 
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the  Conrt,  wliere  hU  osiginal  reception  had  been  moat  ffra- 
cioQs,  which  he  had  returued  by  some  factiaas  vot«3,  and  a 
CBUHtio  lampoon. 

A  parfcy  of  yotmg  men  enterecl,  from  the  Court  Ball, 
whicb  in  those  daja  always  terminated  at  miduigbfc,  whence 
the  gneats  generaJly  proceeded  to  Ranelagh  ;  one  or  two  of 
them  seat«d  themEclves  at  the  table  at  wbich  Cadarcia  was 
sitting.  They  wers  fall  of  a  new  beaaty  who  had  been 
preaented.  Their  violent  and  evea  extravagant  encomining 
exoited  hie  cnrioeity.  Snch  a  oreatiire  had  never  been  aeen, 
Bhe  vfBS  peerlesa,  the  mast  radiant  of  acknowledged  channa 
had  been  dimmed  before  her.  Their  Majestiea  had  accorded 
to  her  tbe  moat  marked  reception.  A  Prince  of  the  blood 
had  hononred  her  with  bis  band.  Then  they  began  to  ex- 
patiate  with  fresh  entbuBiasin  on  her  nnparalleled  lovelineBa. 

'  O  Cadnrcis,'  said  a  yonug  noble,  who  was  one  of  hie 
extreme  admirers,  '  abe  is  the  only  creature  I  ever  beheld 
worthy  of  being  one  of  yonr  beroinoa.' 

'  Whom  are  you  telking  abont  V '    asked  Cadurcia 
ratber  liatless  tone. 

'  The  new  beanty,  of  course.' 

'  And  who  may  she  be  ? ' 

'  Miaa  Herbert,  to  be  eure.    Who  apeaks  or  thinka  r^i 
onoeUeP' 

'  What,  Ve ,  I  mcan  Miss  Herbert  P'  «zdaimed  Cl^ 

durcia,  with  no  little  energy. 

'  Te3.     Do  yon  know  her  ? ' 

'  Do  you  mean  to  say '  amd  Cadnrcifl  Btopped  uid 

rose  trom  the  table,  and  joined  the  party  ronnd  the  fire. 
'  What  Mias  Herbert  ia  it  ? '  ho  added,  after  a  short  panse. 

'  Why  the  Miss  Herbert ;  Herbert's  danghter,  to  be  snre. 
She  was  presented  to-day  by  her  mother. 

'  Lady  Annabel  P ' 

'  The  same.' 

'  Preaented  to-day ! '  said  Cadurcia  audibly,  yet  apeakin^ 
SS  it  were  to   himeelf.     'Presented   to-day!     Preaente 
How  Strange ! ' 
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*  Sa  ever^  one  tlimka ;  one  of  the  atmngeBt  thin^  that 
efer  happened,'  remarked  a  bystander. 

'  And  I  did  not  even  know  they  wero  in  town,'  continned 
CndnrciB,  for,  from  lija  irregulär  bours,  he  had  not  seen  bis 
consin  sincB  the  partj  of  yesterday.  He  begao  'Walking 
np  and  down  the  room,  muttoriitg,  '  Masliam,  Weymoutb, 
London,  presentod  at  Cuurt,  and  I  know  notbing.  How 
life  cbanges !  Yenetia  at  Conrt,  my  Venetia  ! '  Tben  tnra- 
iug  round  and  addresaing  tbe  young  nobleman  who  bad  first 
spokan  to  hini,  be  aaked  '  if  the  ball  were  over.' 

'  Tea ;  all  the  woHd  nre  going  to  Bauelagb.  Are  yon 
iBclioed  to  take  a.  round  ? ' 

'  I  bave  a  stränge  fancy,'  sald  Cadurcis,  '  and  if  you  will 
go  witb  me,  I  will  tako  you  in  my  vis-ä-vifl.     It  ia  here.' 

Tbia  was  an  irresistible  invitation,  and  in  a  few  mtnutcs 
tbe  companiona  were  on  their  way ;  Codnrcis,  apparently 
with  HO  peculiar  interetit  in  tbe  subject,  leading  the  con- 
Ttirsation  very  artfully  to  the  presentation  of  Misa  Herbert, 
Hia  friend  was  beartily  iiicdined  to  gratify  bia  coriosity. 
He  gave  him  ample  details  of  Mise  Herbert'a  peraon :  even 
of  her  coätiune,  and  the  aenaation  both  prodnced ;  bow  abe 
waa  presented  by  her  niother,  wbo,  afler  bo  long  an  eatrange- 
ment  from  the  world,  acarcely  eicitad  lesn  imprettsion,  and 
the  reniarkable  cordiality  witb  wbich  botfa  mother  and 
dafigbter  were  greeted  by  tbe  sovereign  and  bis  royal 
conaort. 

The  two  young  noblemeu  found  Bauelagh  crowded,  bnt 
the  presenco  of  Lord  Cadnrcis  occasioned  a  aenaation  tbe 
moment  he  waa  recogiiised.  Everywbere  the  whisper  went 
ronnd,  and  many  partiea  crowded  near  to  catch  a  glimpee 
of  tbe  hero  of  the  day.  '  Which  is  bo  ?  That  fair,  tall  young 
man  ?  No,  the  otbor  to  be  anre,  Ia  it  reaUy  he  P  How 
diatingnished !  How  melancboly  !  Quito  tbe  poet.  Do 
you  tbink  he  is  realty  ao  unbappy  aa  he  looks  p  I  wonld 
sooner  see  bim  than  the  King  and  Queen.  He  seems  Tery 
j^onng,  bnt  theo  be  bas  seen  ao  mnch  of  the  world  I  Fine 
c^ea,  bt^aatifiil  hair  !     I  wonder  who  U  \ti&  &usiA'i     %«« 
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proad  hs  muBt  Im  !     Who  is  thitt  \a,dy  lie  bowod  to  ?     T\mt 

is  Uio  Duke  of apoaking  to  hiin,'     Such  were  the  re- 

tnarkB  that  niiglitbe  caught  in  thevieiiiity  of  Ijord  Cadnrda 
as  lie  took  liis  ronuii,  gazed  at  by  the  asaeinbled  crowd,  of 
wliom  maiiy  kuow  Lim  otily  hy  famo,  for  the  clüLrm  of 
Ilajiolagli  was  tliat  it  was  ratlier  a  popalnr  than  a  mcrely 
faahionable  aasenibly.  Society  at  ]n.rge  blended  with  the 
Conrt,  which  maintniiicd  and  renewed  its  mfluencebybelng 
witnesaed  under  the  most  gracefiil  aaspioea,  The  personal 
autliority  of  the  aristocracy  haa  deereased  with  the  disap- 
peaiunce  of  Baneliigh  and  siniilar  pliiccs  of  amusemeut, 
where  rank  wae  cot  eiolusive,  and  luxnry  by  the  gratificn- 
tion  it  occasioned  others  seemed  i'ohbed  of  half  its  Belfism. 

In  his  aecoud  round,  Lord  Cadurcia  recognised  the  ap- 
proach  of  the  Herberts.  Theyformed  the  portion  ofa  largo 
party.  Lady  Aiiiiabol  waa  Icaniiig  on  her  bcother,  whom 
Cadurcis  knew  by  sight ;  Venetia  was  at  the  aide  of  her 
iiant,  and  scveral  jjentlomeii  weie  hovering  about  ihem; 
among  them,  to  hia  sarpriae,  hia  consiu,  Geoi^  Cadoroi's, 
in  hie  nniform,  for  lie  had  been  to  Court  and  to  the  Conrt 
Ball.  Venetia  was  talking  with  animation.  She  waa  in 
Der  Conrt  dross  and  in  poivdcr.  Her  appeai-ant«  w:ib 
B (ränge to him.  He  could  acarcelyrecognisethe  friendof  hia 
ehildhood  ;  but  withont  any  doubt  in  all  that  aaaembly,  un- 
rivalled  in  the  whole  worid  for  beanty,  gracc,  and  splendonr, 
she  was  without  a  parallel;  a  cynosure  on  which  all  eyes 
were  fiied. 

So  occupied  were  the  ladies  of  the  Herbert  party  by  tlic 
conversation  of  tbeir  Dumerous  and  brilliant  attendanls, 
that  the  approach  of  any  one  eise  but  Lord  Cadorcia  migliL 
have  been  unnoticed  by  theni,  but  a  hnudiud  tongnea  before 
he  drew  nigh  had  prepai'ed  Venetia  for  hia  appoarancu 
She  was  iudeed  most  anxious  to  behold  him,  and  thongh 
she  was  aware  that  her  heart  flnttered  not  alightly  b8  the 
momcnt  was  at  band,  she  comnianded  her  ga/c,  and  her 
eyea  met  his,  although  Ehe  was  doubtful  whcthcr  he  ntiglit 
arc-  to  recoguise  her,      Hc  bowed  almost  to  th« 
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((■■ouiiil  ;  tiiid  wfaen  Veaoliii  liiiil  liiiscil  lier  rei^ponsive  liiiul 
lie  lind  passud  bj*. 

'  Wliy,  CadurciH,  you  know  Miss  HcrhcrtP'  saiJ  hia  frieiid 
in  a  tone  of  some  astonishment. 

'  Well  ;  but  it  is  a  long  tinie  säucv  I  l.nvc  Kitti  Imr.' 
'  la  ehe  not  beftutiful  ^' 

'  I  never  doubted  oa  tliat  snhject  ;  I  teil  you,  Si'itipr,  m- 
mnnt  contrive  to  join  bor  party.  I  wish  wo  liad  sonio  ul 
our  fricnda  among  tlieni.  lloru  coiiios  the  Montcaglc ;  aid 
me  to  escnpe  her.' 

The  moat  fascinating  sniilo  failed  in  arrestiug  the  prii- 
grefls  of  CadurciB ;  fovtonately,  the  lady  was  the  centre  of  a 
brilliant  band ;  all  that  he  had  to  do,  therefore,  was  boldly 
to  proeeed, 

'  Do  yon  thinkiriyconain  is  altcrod  since  you  knewhimP' 
in(]nire<i  George  Cadiircis  of  Vonetia. 

'  I  HcaviH'ly  liad  timo  to  observe  bim,'  nhe  i-oplicd. 
'I  wisli  j-iiu  woiild  k't  me  bring  him  to  ymi.     He  did  not, 
know  untii   thia  motnent  you   were  in  towii.     1   ba?e  not 
Boen  bim  aince  wo  met  yeaterday.' 

'  Oh,  no,'  Said  Vcnutia.     'Do  not  distnrb  bim.' 
In  time,  howover,  Tjord  Cndiucis  wna  again  in  aight ;  b 
now  without  any  hesitation  hc  aloppcd,  and  fftlling  into  the  J 
litio  by  Miss  Herbert,  be  addrosscd  her;  '  I  am  prond  otl 
bcing  remembered  by  Miss  Herbert,'  he  said. 

*  I  am  moat  bappy  to  meet  yon,'  ropliod  Venetia,  with  1 
ao;i(roctod  sinceritTy. 

'And  Ijady  Annabel,  I  havc  not  bcen  able  to  catoL  her  1 
tyo :  ia  ahe  quito  well  ?  I  was  ignorant  tliat  yoa  were  in  I 
IxHidoil  antil  I  heard  ofyonr  tnumpb  tbis  night.' 

Tlie  Goniitcss  whispcred  her  niece,  and  Venctia  accord-  1 
inglf  preaentod  Lord  Cndnrcis  to  her  aunt.  Thia  Wi 
fliOBt  grati^iiig  circnmslance  to  him.  Ho  was  anxioua,  by 
•Ome  means  or  other,  to  efl'cct  hia  entrance  into  her  circle; 
and  he  Lad  an  iiresistible  suapicion  that  Lady  Ännabel  no 
longer  lookcd  upon  him  wi'tb  eyoa  of  favonr.  So  he  reaal^eÄ 
bo  enliat  Lhe  aiint  na  hjn  frieud.    Ffw  povaona  cmÄÄVe  ■wtfjT« 
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winning  than  Codorcls,  when  he  willed  it ;  and  every  at 

tempt  to  pleose  trara  one  wbom  all  emnlated  to  grätig  aad 
houonr,  was  sure  to  be  Buccestiftil.  The  Coaiit«s8,  wbo,  in 
spite  of  politicR,  ■was  a  Beeret  votary  of  his,  waa  qnita  pre- 
pared  to  be  enchanted.  She  congratiolat^d  borself  on  form- 
ing,  ea  ahe  had  long  wished,  an  acquaintance  witt  one  so 
colebrated.  Sbe  longcd  to  pasa  Lady  Monteagle  io  triaropb. 
Cadurcis  impmved  bis  opportimity  to  the  ntmost.  It  waa 
impossible  for  any  one  to  bs  more  engaging ;  lively,  yet  at 
the  same  time  genfcle,  and  dcferential  witb  all  bin  originalily. 
Ke  apoke,  indeed,  more  to  tlio  auut  tbau  to  Yoiietia,  but 
wbeQ  he  addrcased  tbo  lattor,  tbere  was  a  melting,  almost  a 
moamtiil  tendemeas  in  bis  tones,  tbat  alike  aOectod  her 
beart  and  cbarmed  ber  imagination.  Nor  conid  she  be  in- 
sensible to  tbe  gratification  sbo  experionced  aa  sbe  witnesacd, 
uvery  instant,  tbe  emotion  bis  presence  ezoited  among  tfae 
jassers-by,  and  of  whicb  Cadurcia  bimsclf  seemed  ao  pro- 
perly  and  so  atterly  uuconscious.   Änd  this  was  Plantageuet ! 

Lord  Cadiircia  spoke  of  bis  cousiu,  wbo,  on  hia  joining 
tbe  party,  bad  assistcd  the  arrangement  by  moving  to  tbo 
otber  Bide ;  and  be  spoke  of  hini  with  a  regard  whioh  pleaeed 
Venetlfl,  though  Cadurcia  envied  biiu  bis  good  fortune  tu 
baring  tlie  advactt^e  of  a  prior  aoquaintance  with  Miss 
Herbert  in  town  ;  '  but  then  we  are  old  »cqnainlances  in  the 
conntry,'  he  added,  lialf  in  a  playfnl,  half  in  a  melanoholy 
tane,  '  are  we  not  ?  ' 

'  It  ia  a  long  time  tbat  we  have  known  each  other,  and  it 
ia  a  long  time  sine©  we  have  met,'  replied  Venotia. 

'  Ä  delicate  reproach,'  aaid  Cadnrcifl  ;  '  but  perhaps  rather 
my  miafortune  tlian  my  fault.  My  thougbts  have  been  oflen, 
I  might  Bay  ever,  at  Cherbury.' 

'  And  tbe  abbey  ;  have  yoa  forgotten  the  abbey  ?  ' 

'  I  have  never  beeti  pear  it  since  a  moming  yoa  perbapa 
remember,'  said  bis  lordsbip  in  a  low  voice.  '  Ah !  Uiaa 
Herbert,'  he  continned,  with  a  aigh,  'I  was  yonng  tbeii;  I 
bare  lived  to  cbange  many  opiniona,  aiii)  somi;  of  whichyoa 
then  disapprOYed.' 
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Tlie  party  afopped  at  n  bor  just  vacant,  and  in  wliicJi  the 
Indies  seatod  theoiselres  wliile  tlieir  carri^es  vere  mqnirad 
for.  Lord  Cadorcis,  witfi  a  rather  faltering  beart,  weot  np 
to  pay  tÜB  reapecta  to  Venetia'B  mother.  Lady  Annabel 
received  Lim  with  a  conrteey,  that  however  was  scarcely 
cordial,  bnt  tlie  CoiinteSB  instantjy  presfinted  him  to  hör 
hnsband  wit.h  an  nnction  which  n  littla  aatomahcd  her  sia- 
ter-in-law.  Then  a  whisper,  bat  nnobaerved,  passed  be» 
tween  the  Ea,rl  and  bis  lady,  and  in  a  minute  Lord  Cadurcis 
had  been  invited  to  dine  with  them  on  the  Best  day,  and 
meet  bis  old  fricnds  from  tite  country.  Cadurcis  was  pre-' 
Tionsly  enga^d,  bat  beaita.ted  not  a  moment  in  nccepting 
the  inTitation.  The  Monteagle  party  now  passed  by ;  the 
lady  looked  a  little  anrprised  at  the  Company  in  which  ehe 
foTxnd  ber  favoiiritc,  and  not  a  littlo  mortified  by  his  neglect. 
What  bnsineas  Lad  Cadurcis  to  bo  speaking  to  that  Miss 
Herbert?  Waa  it  not  enongh  that  the  wholo  day  not 
another  name  had  acareely  crossed  her  ear,  bnt  the  night 
must  even  witncsa  the  conqueat  of  Lord  Cadnrcia  by  the 
new  beanty  ?  It  was  auch  bad  ton,  it  waa  so  niilike  him,  it 
waa  so  nnderbred,  for  a  person  of  his  position  inunediately 
to  Low  before  tLe  new  idol  of  the  liour,  and  a  Tory  girl  too! 
It  was  the  last  thing  ahe  could  have  oxpectcd  from  Lim. 
She  sbould,  on  tho  contrary,  have  thonght  that  the  uni- 
versal  admiratioa  whicL  tLis  Miss  Herbert  commanded 
wonld  have  boen  eiactly  the  rcason  why  a  man  like  Ca- 
durcis woald  have  aeemed  almoaf  nnconaciona  of  her  exist- 
once.  She  determined  to  romonstrate  with  liim ;  and  she 
was  sui-e  of  a  speedy  opportnnily,  for  he  was  to  diu 
her  on  the 
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NoTwiTH  STAND  IN  0  Lady  Annabel'a  reserved  demeanour,  Lord  J 
Cadorcis,  aappnrted  by  the  preaence  of  hia  consin,  whom  ha  J 
had  dificovered  to  bo  a  iavourit«  oC  Üat  \aÄ.^,-»«a'WwÄVftJ 
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call  lipon  her  the  next  daj,  bat  slie  was  ont.  Tlie^ 
to  meet,  liowcver,  at  dinner,  where  Cadnrcis  determined  to 
nmit  ao  opportimity  to  propitiate  hör.  The  Conutesa  had 
ft  great  deal  of  tact.,  and  ahe  contrived  to  makc  up  a  partj- 
to  receive  liim,  in  wliioh  thei-e  were  several  üf  bis  friciida, 
araong  them  hia  coaain  aud  the  Bishop  of ,  ajid  nu 
Btracgers  wbo  were  not,  hke  liersulf,  his  gi'cat  adinirors ; 
but  if  she  Lad  kiiowu  jaorc,  ehe  iiced  not  hare  giyen  herseif 
this  tronble,  for  thcre  waa  a  charm  among  her  gncats  o( 
which  ehe  was  Ignorant,  aud  Cadurcis  went  dctunnincd  to 
plcaae  and  to  he  pkased. 

Ät  dianer  ho  waa  suated  noxt  to  Lady  Aanabel,  and  it 
was  imposaiblc  for  any  pcrson  to  bo  moro  defcrential,  soft, 
aitd  inGiDnnting.  Ue  s]ioko  of  old  daja  with  eniotlon  ivhich 
hu  did  uot  attcmpt  to  suppi-csa  ;  he  alludcd  to  the  preseiit 
with  inGnit«  delicncy.  But  it  waa  vcry  difficnlt  to  niake 
way.  Lady  Ännabc!  was  oourteons,  but  sho  waa  rosorvcd. 
llia  hvely  reininiscciices  elicitcd  from  her  üo  correaponding 
Bentimont;  and  no  zirt  wonld  iiiduce  her  to  dwell  upon  tho 
prenent.  If  aha  only  wonld  have  uoudcscendud  to  complj- 
ment  him,  it  would  have  given  him  an  opportanity  of  es- 
pressing  his  diataate  of  the  lifo  which  he  now  led,  and  a 
_  deacription  of  the  ouly  lifo  whioh  he  wiahud  to  lead ;  but 
Lady  Annahol  stiidiously  avoidod  afiording  him  any  opon- 
ing  of  the  kind.  She  treated  him  like  a  stranger.  Sht^ 
impressed  npoa  bim  without  eflbrt  tliat  she  would  oiily 
considor  him  an  acquaintance.  How  Cadurcia,  satiated 
with  the  incenae  of  tlie  whole  world,  sighod  for  one  amjjle 
eongratnhitiun  Imm  Lady  Aiiuuh<:l!  fJotliing  uuald  move 
^H     her. 

^^^1  '  £  was  BO  earprisod  to  nioct  yoii  last  night,'  at  length  he 
^^^P  ogaio  observed,  '  I  have  made  so  maoy  inqiiiries  after  yon. 
^^^H  Our  denr  friend  tlio  Bishop  was,  I  fear,  almoat  wearicd 
^^H  with  niy  inquirica  allfir  Clicrbury.  1  kmiw  not  how  it  waa, 
^^^^  I  fc'It  qiiite  a  pang  when  I  Iicard  ihiit  you  had  Icft  it,  and 
^^^K  -  Uut . all  lliutit!  yisuTs,   wlicn   I   have    bcvii    t.'onjui 
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1'  under  tli«i  deiir  n 


wtsre  Rt  Weyiiioutli.' 

'TeB.     Wb  were  at  Wujmniitli  some  timc' 

'  But  do  not  yon  long  to  koe  Clierbnry  agiun  ?  I  cannol 
tellyon  how  I  paut  ftir  it.  For  niy  pixrt,  I  liavo  aeeti  tlie 
World,  and  I  have  seea  enoiigh  of  it.  After  all,  tli©  end  uf 
all  oiir  eiertiona  is  to  be  happy  at  liDiiie  ;  tliat  is  tho  end  of 
eperytliirg ;  don't  you  think  .so?' 

'  A  hfippy  homo  ia  cortainly  a  gront  bleasing,'  replied 
Lady  Annabel ;  '  and  a  rare  one.' 

'  Bat  why  slionid  it  bo  rare  ? '  inquired  Ijoi'd  Cadurcis. 

'  It  is  onr  own  fault,"  siiiil  Lady  Annabe! ;  'our  vanity 
drivea  Tis  from.  onr  hpartlia.' 

'  But  we  aoon  retum  again,  and  cnlra  aud  cooled.  For 
my  part,  I  have  no  object  in  life  but  to  aettle  d'iwu  at  tlio 
old  abbey,  and  nerer  to  quit  agniti  our  woods.  Bat  I  sliall 
lead  a  duU  lifc  withnut  my  ncighbours,'  lic  added,  willj  a 
Hinile,  and  in  a  tone  liair-ooaxing. 

'  I  snppose  you  never  ace  Lonl now  p '  aaid  Lady 

Annabel,  meutioning  bis  lato  guardian.  Tliere  was,  as 
Cadureis  fanciod,  Bome  snrcHiain  in  the  qucstion,  thongh  not 
in  the  tone  in  which  it  naa  anked. 

'No,  I  ucver  seo  liim,"  bis  tordfibip  answercd  ßrmly;  '  we 
differ  in  our  opinicins,  and  I  differ  froin  him  witb  regret ; 
l)ut  I  diffor  froin  a  Bon» 
alternative.' 

'  Tbo  claima  of  duty  a 
Lndy  Annabel. 


3  of  dufcy,  and  thercfore  I  have  n 
!  [taramount,'  observed 


'Yui 


n  ?'  Baitl  Cadurcis,  to  tum  Die  o 


sibk, 


n  rauch  ;  bc  appcara  to  he  a  a< 
■miable  porson,  of  cxcellont  prineiptes.' 

'I  am  not  bonnd  to  admiro  George'a  pHnciplea,'  aaid 
Ltird  Cadurpis,  gaily  ;  '  but  I  rcspect  thcm,  becausp  I  Itiiow 
thot  tbey  are  conacieutiouH.  I  love  George  ;  lie  is  my  tmlj 
md  he  ia  my  friend.' 
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'  I  tniBt  he  will  alwnjB  be  yonr  friend,  for  I  Ibiiilc  yon 
will  then,  at  least,  know  one  person  on  whom  yon  laxn 

depend.' 

'  I  believe  it.     The  friendships  of  tlie  wovld  are  wind.' 

'  I  am  Bnrprised  to  hear  you  say  so,'  stiid  Lady  Annabel. 

'  Wby,  Lady  Annabel  ? ' 

'  Tou  havB  HO  many  frienda.' 

Lord  Cadurcis  sniiled.  'I  wiab,'  he  said,  after  a  littla 
hesitation,  '  if  only  for  "  Anld  lang  syne,"  I  might  inclnde 
lAdy  Annabel  Herbert  amoog  them.' 

'  I  do  not  tblnk  tbere  is  any  basia  for  fiiendship  betwoen 
US,  my  lord,'  alle  aaid,  very  dryly. 

'  The  past  raust  ever  be  with  me,'  aaid  Lord  Cadurcis, 
'  tind  I  shonld  bare  thought  »  snre  and  solid  onc' 

'  Onr  opiniona  on  all  snbjects  are  so  adveree,  that  1 
must  believe  that  thore  could  be  no  great  aympatby  in  oar 
feelinga.' 

'  My  feelinga  are  beyond  my  control,'  he  replied  ;  '  tbey 
are,  and  most  ever  be,  totally  indüpendent  of  my  opiniona.' 

Lady  Annabel  did  not  reply.  Hia  lordship  felfc  bafflod, 
bat  he  was  resolved  to  make  one  more  effort. 

'  Do  you  know,'  he  said,  '  I  can  scarcely  belisTB  myself 
in  London  to-day  ?  To  be  aitting  next  to  yon,  to  aee  Miss 
Herbert,  to  hear  Dr.  Maaham'a  voico.  Oh !  doea  it  not  recall 
Cherbnry,  or  Marringhnrst,  or  that  day  at  Cadnrois,  when 
you  were  ao  good  ns  to  smile  over  my  rongh  repast?  Ah  ! 
Lady  Annabel,  thoae  daya  were  happy  !  thoae  were  feeüngs 
that  can  never  die  !  All  the  glitter  and  hnbbnb  of  the  World 
can  never  make  me  foi^t  them,  can  never  make  yon,  I 
bope,  Lady  A«nabe],  quite  recaU  them  with  an  effort.  We 
were  friends  then  :  let  na  be  frienda  now.' 

'I  am  too  old  to  cnltivate  new  friondabipa,'  said  Lady 
Annabel ;  '  nnd  if  we  are  to  be  friends,  Lord  Cadurcia,  I  am 
Borry  to  aay  that,  after  the  interval  that  haa  occnrred  ainoe 
we  last  parted,  wo  should  have  to  begin  again.' 

'  It  is  a  long  time,'  said  Cadnrcis,  mournfully, '  a  very  long 
b'me,  and  one,  in  apite  of  what  the  world  raay  Ihink.  to 
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which  I  wumot  look  back  witL  anj  Belf-congratulaHon. 
I  wiahed  throe  yeare  ago  never  to  leave  Cadurcis  again.  In- 
deed  I  did  ;  and  indeed  it  was  not  my  fault  that  I  quitted  it.' 

'It  was  no  one's  fault,  I  hope.  Whatever  the  cause 
may  have  been,  I  have  ever  remained  quite  ignorant  of  it. 
I  wished,  and  wish,  to  remain  ignorant  of  it.  I,  for  one, 
liave  ever  coneidered  it  the  wise  diapeiiRatioa  of  a  mercifal 
Providence.' 

CadnroiB  ground  hia  teeth  ;  a  dark  look  cairie  over  him 
which,  when  once  it  roae  on  hia  brow,  was  with  difficultj 
dispelled  ;  and  for  the  remainder  of  the  dinner  he  continned 
silent  and  glootny. 

He  was,  howeTer,  not  nnobfiorved  by  Vonetia.  She  had 
tvatched  hia  ovident  attempta  to  conciliate  her  mother  with 
lively  intercBt ;  ehe  had  witncsaed  thcir  faiiure  with  sincere 
Borrow.  In  spite  of  that  atormy  ioton-iew,  the  results  of  I 
which,  in  hie  haety  departnre,  and  the  Bevorance  of  their 
acqnaintonce,  she  Lad  often  regretted,  she  had  always  re- 
tnined  for  him  the  greateat  affection.  Dnring  thäae  three 
years  he  had  etill,  in  her  inmost  heart,  remained  her  own 
Flantagenet,  her  adopted  brother,  whom  she  lovad,  and  in 
whoBe  welfere  her  fcelings  were  deeply  involved.  The 
mysterioua  circumstances  of  her  birtb,  and  the  diacoTeries 
to  which  they  had  led,  had  filled  ber  mind  with  a  fanciful 
picfcare  of  hunian  natnre,  over  which  she  had  long  brooded. 
A  great  poet  had  become  her  ideal  of  a  man.  Sometimes 
she  had  sighcd,  whon  musing  over  her  father  and  Plan- 
tagenet  on  the  solitary  seashore  at  Woymouth,  that  Ca- 
dorciB,  instcad  of  bciiig  tbe  merely  amiable,  and  Homewliat 
atOTow-minded  being  that  ahe  aupposed,  had  not  been  in- 
reeted  with  thoae  brillinnt  and  commanding  qnalitiea  which 
she  feit  could  alone  master  her  eateem.  Often  had  ahe,  in 
thoae  ahstract«d  houra,  played  with  her  Imagination  in 
combining  tho  geniua  of  her  father  with  the  aoft  heart  of 
that  friend  to  whom  ahe  waa  so  deeply  attached.  She  had 
wished,  in  her  roveries,  that  Cadurcia  might  have  beon  a 
groat  man ;  that  ho  mlght  havo  existcd  m  tm  «.^Tatm^oKi«  d 
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glf>rj  aniid  tue  plaiidita  nnd  luiminLlian  oF  his 
tliBD  he  miglit  have  tumed  from  all  tliiit  fame,  so  l 
them  both,  to  tLe  lieart  wliicL  could  nlcne  sympatliic 
the  native  Bimplicity  of  his  cliildliood. 

The  ladiea  withdrew,  Tht:  Bialiop  and  anotlier  of  the 
gucstiB  joincd  them  afler  a  short  interval.  The  rcst  remainefl 
helow,  and  dritnk  tLeir  wine  with  tho  Freedom  not  unnsDal 
in  those  dajB,  Lord  Cadiircis  among  them,  although  it  was 
not  hia  habit.  Bat  lie  waa  not  conviviat,  thongh  he  ncver 
passed  tbe  hottlo  untonched.  He  was  in  one  of  those  dark 
hnmonrs  of  which  there  waa  a  latent  spring  in  hia  iiatnre, 
but  which  in  old  days  liad  hcoa  kept  in  nheck  hy  his  simpla 
lifp,  bis  inesperienccd  mind,  and  tbe  gcncral  kindness  that 
greeted  tiin,  and  which  notbing  but  the  oaprice  and  per- 
veraitj  of  his  mother  ouald  occaaionalij  dovolope.  Bat 
sitice  tbe  great  ifivolutiou  in  bis  position,  since  circDinetances 
had  madc  bim  alike  aüqnainbcd  with  his  natnre,  and  had 
bronglit  all  sot^icty  to  acknowicdge  its  snpcrioritjr ;  since  he 
had  gaiiitd  and  feit  liis  in'BKietiblo  power,  and  liad  fonnd  all 
the  woi  Id,  and  alt  the  glory  of  it,  at  his  feet,  these  moada 
had  beconie  more  frwjuent.  Tbc  alightest  rcactiou  in  tbe 
Bplf-compliicency  tliat  war  alniost  nnccasingly  ßtiniulated 
by  the  applauso  of  ajiplandcd  mon  a»d  the  love  of  tbe 
laveliest  women,  inslantly  toiik  the  sliape  and  foaad  refnge 
in  the  iminediate  form  of  tho  darkest  aploen,  graieraUy, 
indeed,  brooding  in  stlonco,  and,  if  epiiaking,  cxprcsairg 
iteelf  only  in  uarcaBm.  Ca«!un;i8  wae  indi-ed,  as  we  bavc 
already  deNcriticd  hirn,  Iho  spoiled  child  of  aooiety ;  a  tro- 
ward  and  pettt-d  darling,  not  always  to  1»  coucihatcd  by 
kindneBs,  but  furious  wheu  neglected  or  controUcd,  He 
(<raB  habituated  to  triumph  ;  it  had  been  his  lot  t^i  come,  to 
Bi-Q,  aail  to  cotiquor ;  even  the  procrastination  of  ceptaiü 
itolerable  to  bini  ;  his  onorgctic  yolition  could 
not  ondiire  a  rhock.  To  Lady  Aimabel  Herbert,  indeed,  he 
^ras  not  e:iaclly  nbat  he  was  to  othera ;  there  waa  a  apell 
tiona  fnim  whieh  be  nnoonscioHsly  rould  not 
limsi'lf,  aud  IVom  whifh  il  waa   liis   opiriion  lie 
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ircd  bor  in  not  deeiriDg  U)  bo  free.  Mehodhi 
for  wisLiDg  to  regaiu  his  0I1I,  bis  natural  iufluonue, 
lieart ;  be  did  not  doubt  for  au  instant  tbivt,  if  Cadurcia 
Bued,  succcaa  must  foUow  the  condeacending  efibrt. 
bad  saed,  and  he  bad  beeu  met  witb  coblness,  almoet  witb 
disd&in.  Hq  hnd  uddi'esscd  büi-  iu  thoso  terms  oftender- 
nesa  whicb  experionce  bad  lod  him  to  believe  were  iiresia- 
tible,  yet  to  wliich  hc  scldom  liad  recourse,  for  bitberfo  he 
hnd  not  bcen  under  tbe  degmding  necesnity  of  courting. 
He  had  dwelt  witb  fondnesa  on  tlie  iosij^nificant  paat,  be- 
ctLose  it  was  coimüct«d  with  ber ;  lie  Lud  rcgrctted,  ur 
sQuctod  even  to  deapise,  tlie  gloriouB  prcsont,  because  it 
e«cmed,  für  sorue  indefinite  cause,  to  bav«  estranged  him 
froin  lior  hearth.  Yos  !  ho  bad  huniblod  himself  bofure  her; 
liü  bnd  tbrown  witb  disdain  at  her  feut  all  that  dszsliiig 
ftune  and  expouding  gloiy  wbich  seemed  bia  pcculiar  aud 
iufreaeing  privilege,  He  bad  delicatoly  conveyed  to  ber 
tlmt  evon  tbeao  wonld  bo  sacrificcd,  not  only  without  n 
BJgli,  bnt  witb  (ibeerful  dtiligbt^  to  find  bimself  once  uioi'u 
liri.ng',  aa  of  old,  in  tbe  limited  world  of  her  aocial  affertions. 
Tlii'ee  jears  ago  he  bail  becn  rejocteil  by  tbo  dangbt«r,  tie- 
canße  he  waa  an  andiatinguisbed  youtb.  Now  tbe  motber 
rtcoiled  ftoiii  bia  fajne.  And  wbo  waa  tbia  woman  ?  Tbl: 
sarae  cold,  stum  heni't  that  bad  alienated  tbe  gifted  Her- 
bert ;  the  BOine  tiarrow,  rigid  mind  tlmt  bad  repudiated 
tira  tbat  evpry  otber  womiui  io  the  world  would  bave 
gloried  to  choriah  and  acknowledge.  And  witli  her  he  bad 
paeaed  bi»  prejadioL-d  3'otitli,  and  fimuied,  like  an  idiot,  that 
he  bad  found  aympatby !  Yes,  au  long  aa  be  n 
a  mechanical,  submissive  slave,  boiviog  bis  niiud  to  all  tliu 
li'aditioiiary  bigotiy  wbich  she  adored,  iiever  daring  to 
form  an  opinion  for  liimRclf,  worshipping  her  idol,  custora, 
and  Iftbouring  hy  babitual  bypocriay  to  perpetnate  the  da- 
lasLons  of  all  around  her  ! 

In  tbe  meantime,  while  Lord  Cadui-cis  was  cbewiug  the 
oiid  of  thcse  bitter  reelinga,  we  will  take  ibe  opportunity  ol 
3X|(lüuing  tbe  immedialu  Oiiuüe  uf  E^udy  Ätiuabera  tnfcid 
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reception  of  hb  &iendly  advances.  All  that  slte  had  heaxil 
of  Cfidnrcifi,  all  tho  iiLformation  ahe  had  Trithin  these  fe« 
dajB  so  rapidly  acquired  of  bis  character  and  condoct,  were 
indeed  not  calculatcd  to  diapose  hör  to  ■witnesa  the  renewal 
of  their  intimacj  with  feelinga  of  remarkable  satisfaotion. 
Bnt  thia  morniBg'  ehe  had  read  bia  poem,  the  poem  that  all 
London  was  talking  of,  and  aho  had  read  it  with  hoiror. 
She  looked  upon  Cadnrcis  as  a  loat  man.  With  her,  in- 
deed, eince  her  marriage,  aji  imaginative  miad  had  become 
an  object  of  terror ;  bnt  there  wero  Home  pecnliarities  in  the 
tone  of  Cadnrcis'  genius,  which  magnified  to  exccas  her 
general  apprehension  on  thia  bead.  Sbe  traced,  in  evarj 
line,  the  evidencea  of  a  raging  vanity,  whicb  abe  was  con- 
vinced  mnst  prompt  its  owner  to  sacrifice,  on  aU  occasionH, 
every  fecling  of  dnty  to  its  gratification.  Amid  all  the 
fervour  of  rebelliona  pasaions,  and  the  violence  of  a  way- 
ward  mind,  a  sentiment  of  profaund  egotism  appeared  to 
her  impreBsed  on  every  page  she  pemsed,  Great  as  might 
have  been  the  original  errors  of  Herbert,  awfiil  aa  in  her 
estimation  were  the  crimea  to  which  they  had  led  bim,  tbey 
might  in  the  firat  inatance  bo  traced  rather  to  a  perverted 
view  of  Hociety  than  of  himaelf.  Bnt  seif  was  the  idol  of 
Cadnrcis ;  aelf  diatorted  into  a  phantem  that  aeemed  to  Jjady 
Annabel  pregnant  not  only  with  terrible  orimee,  bnt  with 
the  baseat  and  most  humiüatiiig  vices.  The  certain  degra- 
dation  which  in  the  instonce  of  her  hnsbaad  had  been  the 
consequence  of  a  bad  System,  wonld,  in  her  opinion,  in  tho 
case  of  Cadnreis,  be  the  resnlt  of  a  bad  natnro ;  and  whcn 
she  called  to  mind  that  tboro  had  once  been  a  probability 
that  this  individnal  might  have  beeome  the  liusband  of  her 
Venetia,  her  child  whom  it  bad  been  tlie  sole  purpose  of 
her  life  to  save  from  the  raisery  of  which  she  herseif  had 
been  the  victim ;  that  ahe  had  even  dwelt  on  the  idea  with 
complacency,  encouraged  ita  progreaa,  regretted  iw  abmpt 
termination,  bnt  consoled  berself  by  the  flattering  hope  that 
time,  with  even  more  faTonrablc  anapices,  wonld  tnaturc  it 
into  fnlßlmont ;  ahe  trembled,  and  tnmed  pale. 
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It  WAS  to  the  Bishop  ibat,  atler  dinner,  Lndy  Annabol 
expressed  Boma  of  the  feelings  wbich  the  reappearanoo  of 
Ondnrcis  had  occasioned  her. 

'  I  Bce  notliing  but  miseiy  for  his  fiiture,'  she  excloimed  ) 
*I  tremble  for  him  when  he  luldresses  mo.  In  spite  of  the 
gHtterin^  aurfatie  on  wbich  he  now  lloats,  I  foresüa  only  a 
<;areer  of  violence,  degradation,  and  remorse.' 

'He  is  a  problem  dilficalt  to  solve,'  repKed  Masham; 
'bat  tbere  are  elcments  not  only  in  hia  charauter,  bnt  }iia 
career,  so  dilFurent  from  thoso  of  tho  person  of  nhom  we 
were  Bpeaking,  that  I  am  not  inclined  at  once  ia  admit, 
that  the  result  muat  necessarily  be  tho  aame.' 

'  I  ee«  nono,'  rephod  Lady  Aniiabel ;  '  at  leaafc  none  o( 
snEBcient  iiiflnence  to  work  any  material  charge.' 

'  What  tbink  yon  of  hia  sucoess  ? '  repHed  Mashaia. 
'  Cadtircis  is  evidentiy  proud  of  it.  With  all  hia  affeoted 
8coni  of  the  world,  he  is  tbe  slave  of  society.  He  may 
pique  the  feelingä  of  mankind,  bat  I  doubt  wketber  ho  will 
ontrage  theni.' 

'  He  is  on  snch  a  dizzj  eminence,'  replied  Lady  Annabol, 
'  that  I  do  not  boHeve  he  is  capable  of  ealcnlating  so  fiaely. 
He  doM  not  behevB,  I  am  aure,  in  the  possibility  of  resiat- 
KDce.     His  ranity  will  tempb  htm  onwards.' 

*  Not  to  persecation,'  said  MaBham.  'Now,  my  opiuion 
of  Cadnrcia  is,  that  his  egotiam,  or  aelÜBm,  or  wbatever  yon 
may  style  it,  will  nltimately  preserve  him  fronk  any  very 
&t^  from  any  irracoverablo  escesses.  Ee  is  of  the  world, 
worldly.  All  his  worka,  all  his  con(!ntt,tend  only  toaatouisU 
mBJikind.  He  ia  not  prompted  by  any  viaionary  ideaa  of 
aaielioratbig'  hia  speciea.  The  instinct  of  aeif-preaervation 
will  eerve  him  as  ballaat,' 

'  We  shall  see,'  said  Lady  Annabel ;  '  for  mysolf,  whateyer 
mny  be  hia  end,  I  feel  asaared  that  great  and  disgraceful 
riciaaitades  are  in  atore  for  him,' 

'  It  ia  Htrange  after  wLat,  in  compaiison  with  anch  ec- 
traordinary  cbangee,  mnat  be  esteemed  so  brief  an  internal,' 
obperved  MusLam,  with  tt  amile,  '  to  witneSB  b\ic\i  a.  ttxtÄa,- 
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tion  in  liis  positinii.     I  oflen  Üiink  bo  myself,  can  fiiis 
dced  ho  onr  little  Plantn^nct  P  ' 

'It  is  awfiil  !  '  Baid  Ladj  Annabel;  'mach  mure  thaii 
Htmnge.  For  myseff,  wlien  I  [■eeall  certoin  indications  of  hia 
tbelings  wlien  lio  woh  last  at  ('adiircis,  and  thitilc  for  a  mo- 
ment  of  tbe  resulta  to  whicli  they  miglit  linvo  )ed,  1  eliiver; 
I  assnrc  you,  my  dear  lonl,  1  trenible  from  head  to  fimt. 
And  I  ciicoura-fod  liini !  I  amiied  with  fondnees  ob  )iii 
feeliuga  !  I  thonght  I  was  Bccuviiig  tlio  peaeefiil  happineas 
of  niy  cliild  !  Wliat  can  we  trnst  f^>  in  thia  world  !  It  is 
Uk>  dreailful  to  dwoll  upon  !  It  niust  have  beon  an  iuter- 
poaition  of  Providence  that  Voneiia  escapoil.' 

'  Dear  littlo  Vetiotia,'  Bxolaimod  the  good  Biahop ;  '  for  I 
iielieve  I  sliall  call  her  little  Venetia  to  tbo  day  of  mj  deatli. 
How  well  she  looks  to-night!  Her  aant  is,  I  think,  veiy 
fond  of  her !     See ! ' 

Lie,'  Said  Lady  Aniiahol ;  bnt  I  do  wisli 
v\t  an  sidniiror  of  Lord  Cadnrcis'  pooms. 
e  how  nncasy  it  makes  me.  I  am  qnit« 
s  aaked  here  to-day,  Why  asfc  lüm  ?  ' 
'  hai-ra,'  Said  Masham  ;  '  yoii  rnuat  fbrgi't 
;oiints,  Ctidurcia  is  not  a  raarrying man. 
aiTiage  with  him  is  at  preacnt 
And  as  forVonotia,  ehe  rejectcd 


'  TeB,  it  plea 
my  siater  was  i 
Yen  can  not  ci 
annoyed  ttiat  he  w 

'  Oh  !  thore  is  r 
tbe  pmit.    By  all  oi 
[ndeed,  as  I  andersl<iod,  i 
qnitc  out  of  the  queatior 


a  before,  and  sho  will,  if  neccaaary,  roject  him  again. 

Iias  bccn  a  brotber  to  her,  and  alter  that  he  can  be  no  mor«. 

Girls  nover  fei!   in    love   with  thoso   with   whorn   tbey  are 

'  1  hope,  I  believc  there  is  no  occasion  for  apprebenfflon,' 
roplied  Lady  Annabel  ;  '  iiidoed,  it  has  Bcarccly  entered  my 
head.  The  verj  charms  lio  onco  admiiTil  in  Vonetia  oan 
bave  no  Bwaj  over  him,  aa  I  shoald  think,  now.  I  ehoald 
believe  bim  aa  little  cnpable  of  ai>preciating  Venotia  now,  na 
he  waa  when  last  at  Cherbnry,  of  anticipating  the  cbange 
in  bis  own  character.' 

'    '  You  meun  opiniona,  my  dcar  lady,  for  charactcr»  iievol 
ohang«      Believe  mn,  Cadtircis  ia  radieully  ihts  siiniu  hü  in  oiJ 
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dftjB.     Circnmstanccs  havo  onlj  düTulopeJ  liia  liltnt  pro- 

'Not  chan^J,  Tny  dear  loi-d  !  wLut,  Ihat  iimocent^  swott- 
tempered,  docile  cliild ' 

■Hiiah!   hoL'e  Lo  <:omos.' 

The  Earl  and  lii's  gucsts  cntered  thc  room  ;  a  circle  was 
formed  round  Lady  Aunabel;  eomecvening  viaitors  ai-rivi^d; 
tliere  woa  singiiig'.  It  l)ad  not  beon  the  inteutioii  of  Lonl 
Cadarcia  t.o  iv.'turii  to  tho  drawing-i-oom  aftor  his  robnll 
by  Lady  Aniiuhel ;  lie  had  meditated  makiiig  bis  pence  al 
MuutMigL'  House ;  but  when  tlie  tnünient  of  hla  prüjected 
departore  liad  arrivcd,  he  could  not  rosist  tho  toinptatton  oi 
agaiii  aeeing  Vcnetia.  He  ontarcd  tho  room  last,  and  soino 
moments  at^r  liia  companions.  Lady  Aunabel,  who  watclied 
the  general  enti-aiicc,  concluded  lic  had  gone,  aud  her  att«n- 
tioQ  nas  now  fallj  ongagcd.  Lord  Cadnrcia  romained  at 
the  erd  of  tho  room  alone,  appawiiUy  alistract^id,  and  look- 
ing  far  froni  auiiablo  ;  but  liiti  eyu,  in  roality,  was  watching 
Tonetia.  Snddenly  her  aunt  approached  her,  and  invited 
the  lady  who  was  converaiiig  with  Miaa  Hei'bert  to  sing ; 
Lord  Cadnrcia  immediatelj  advaticod,  and  took  her  Bcat. 
Venetia  was  surprisod  tUat  for  the  first  time  in  her  hfe  with 
Planti^enet  ahe  feit  cmbatradsed.  She  Lad  mct  liia  luok 
when  he  approached  her,  and  had  welcoraed,  or,  at  least, 
iritcnded  to  welcome  hini  with  a  smile.but  »he  was  ata  loaa 
for  worda  ;  she  waa  hannted  with  tho  recollection  of  her 
raotber'a  bL'ha\iiiur  to  hini  at  diuner,  and  slio  lookod  down 
on  the  gronnd,  far  froKi  bciiig  at  ease. 

'Venetia!'  aaid  Lord  Ciidurcia. 

She  started. 

'  Wo  are  alone,'  he  aaid  ;  '  let  ine  call  you  Venetia  when 

She  did  not,  aho  conid  not  reply  ;  she  feit  confnaed  ;  tlij> 
blood  rose  to  her  cheek, 

'  How  changod  is  everything!'  continuod  Cadnrcia.    'To 
tiilnk  tlie  day  should  ever  arrive  when  I  should  !ia\'e 
yonr  penuission  to  cal!  you  Venetia '.' 


VENETIA. 


iShe  looked  up )  aLe  met  his  glance.  It  ivas  munrnCal ; 
Tia,y,  bis  ey es  were  sufToBed  nith  teara.  She  aaw  at  her  side 
the  geutle  and  melancholy  Flantagenet  of  her  childhood. 

'  I  cannot  speak;  I  am  agitated  at  meeting  you,'  ehe  sbid 
with  her  nativB  frankneas.     '  It  is  so  long  aince  we  have  ■ 
been  alone  ;  and,  as  yua  eay,  a]l  is  au  vbaoged.' 

'  Bnt  are  you  changed,  Venetia?'  he  said  in  a  voice  o( 
emotion;  'for  all  other  change  is  nothing.' 

'  I  meet  you  with  pleasure,'  ehe  roplied ;  '  I  he&r  of  yonr 
Farne  with  pride.  You  cannot  snppose  that  it  ia  poBsihle  1 
Bhonld  ceasD  to  be  interested  io  your  wulläre.' 

'Tour  mother  does  not  meet  me  withpleasore;  shehears 
of  nothing  that  has  occnrred  to  me  with  pride ;  yonr  mother 
haa  ceasod  to  take  an  interest  in  my  welfare;  and  why  shonld 
you  be  unchangodr' ' 

'Ton  mistake  my  mother.' 

'  No,  no,'  repüed  Cadnrcis,  aliaking  hia  head,  '  I  have  read 
lior  inmoat  souI  to-day.  Yuur  mother  hates  me ;  me,  wlioiii 
she  once  styled  her  aon.  She  waa  a  mother  ouce  to  me, 
andyfin  were  my  siater.  If  I  have  lost  her  heart,  why  liave 
I  not  lost  yonra  ? ' 

'  My  heart,  if  you  care  for  it,  ia  nnchanged,'  aaid  Venetia. 

'  0  Venetia,  whatever  you  may  think,  I  nerer  waated  the 
solace  of  a  sister's  love  more  than  I  da  at  this  moment,' 

'  I  pledged  my  afieation  to  you  when  we  were  childran,' 
replied  Tenetia ;  '  you  have  done  nothing  to  furfeit  it,  and 
it  is  yonra  atill.' 

'  When  we  wero  chüdren,'  s&id  Cadurcis,  mnaingly ; 
'  when  we  were  innocent ;  when  we  were  liappy.  Ton,  at 
leaat,  are  innocent  atill  ;  are  you  happy,  Venetia  P' 

'  Life  has  brought  aorrowa  even  to  me,  Plantagen  et.' 

The  blood  deserted  his  heart  when  abe  called  him  Plan- 
t^ooet ;  he  breathed  with  difficulty. 

'  When  I  last  rotumed  to  Cherbnry,'  he  aaid,  'you  told 
me  you  were  changed,  Venetia;  you  revealed  to  me  oo 
iuiother  occaaion  tlie  aecret  cnnae  of  your  afHiction.  1  was 
a  boy  tben,  a  fooliali.  Ignorant  boy.    Inatead  of  aympathising 


irith  joar  heartfelt  anxietf,  ray  silly  vauity  was  offendcd 
hy  feelisgH  I  shauld  have  aliared,  and  soothed,  and  honoured. 
Ah,  Venetia  !  well  had  it  been  for  one  of  ns  tliut  I  had  con- 
dncted  myself  more  kindly,  more  wisely.' 

'  Nay,  Plantagenet^  believe  me,  I  remember  that  interview 
only  to  reglet  it.  The  recollection  of  it  haa  always  ooca- 
fiioned  nie  great  grief.  We  wero  both  to  blame  j  bnt  we 
were  both  cbildren  then.     We  must  pardon  eacb  other's 

'Yoa  will  hear,  tbat  is,  if  yoa  care  to  liaten,  Venetia, 
mnch  of  my  conduct  and  opiniona,'  continiicd  Lord  Cadur- 
cis,  '  that  may  iiiduce  yon  to  belieTe  me  headatrong  and 
eapricious.  Perhapa  I  am  lens  of  both  in  all  things  than 
the  World  imagiues.  Eut  of  ttia  be  certain,  that  my  feeliuga 
towards  yoa  have  never  changed,  wbatever  you  may  permit 
them  to  be ;  and  if  some  of  my  boyiah  judgments  have,  aa 
was  bni  natural,  uiidergone  some  traue formatioa,  be  you, 
my  sweet  frieiid,  in  some  degrce  consoled  for  the  incon. 
gistency,  aince  I  have  at  length  leamed  duly  to  appreciata 
ose  of  nhom  we  then  alike  knew  littlo,  but  whom  a  natnral 
inspiration  tanght  yau,  at  least,  jnatly  to  appreciato :  I  Deed 
not  say  I  mean  tbe  illaatriDua  fiither  of  yoar  boing,' 

Yenetia  could  not  rostrata  bor  teara  ;  aho  cndcavoured  to 
eouceal  her  agitated  couutenance  behiud  the  &m  with  which 
ahe  was  fortnuately  provided, 

'  To  m.e  a  forbidden  anbject,'  said  Venetia,  '  at  least  with 
them  I  could  alone  converse  upon  it,  but  one  that  my  mind 

*  0  Venetia ! '  exchiimed  Lord  Cadurcis  with  a  sigh, 
'  would  we  were  both  with  him!' 

'  A  wild  thought,'  ahe  mnrmiired,  '  and  one  I  must  not 
dwell  upon.' 

'  We  aball  meet,  I  hope,'  said  Lord  Cadurcia  ;  '  we  mnat 
meet,  meet  often.  I  called  upon  your  mother  to-day,  fruit- 
lessly.  Yon  muat  attempt  to  conciliato  her.  Why  abould 
MH  bo  partcd  ?     Wo,  at  Icant.  are  frienda,  and  moi«  thio 


i74 


VENETIA. 


frienda.     I  cminot  exiat  unlesE  me  meet,  and  rrieet  with  the 
fiimkneas  of  old  ilays.' 

'  I  tliinb  jou  miütji.ke  mainma ;  I  (hink  you  inny,  indei^d. 
lieraembor  how  latiily  sbe  haa  meb  you,  aud  aftcr  how  long 
an  ititerval !  A  littlo  time,  aiid  eine  will  resnme  her  fonner 
fcelings,  aud  bclievc  tl\at  yoa  liave  iiever  forfeited  youra. 
;iids,  rantnnJ  friends.  ITy  aunt  admii^s 
latumlly  mnati  Iw  a  great  deal.     And  the 


IJiahop,  he  still  loves  yon  ;  tbat  I  f 


I  lie  doca :  and 


yoi: 


likna 


I  Q 


I  oiily  attempb  tn 

Rcmeraber,  too. 

u  added  with  a,  smile ; 


a  manage  ouly  to  be  jiatiüiit,  if  you  y 
conciliate  a  little,  all  will  bo  as  befon 
how  changed  your  [«sition  ia,'  Venet.ia 
'  you  allow  me  to  forget  you  are  a  great  man,  but  mamnia 
ia  natnrally  restraiiied  by  all  thia  wonderful  revolntion. 
Whea  slie  finda  that  you  really  are  the  Lord  Ca^Iurcia  wbom 
ehe  knew  eucli  a  very  little  boy,  tbe  Lord  Oadurcis  who, 
witliout  her  aid,  wonld  lievor  have  beeu  able  even  to  write 
hia  fine  pciems,  oli !  slie  must  love  you  again.  How  can 
she  belp  it  ?' 

Cadurcis  smiled.     '  We  sliall  see,' 
timc  do  not  you  deaert  me,  Veuetia. 

'  That  ia  impossible,'  she  replied 
days  hare  beeu  paased  with  you.      You  rem 
scriptioii  on  tlio  jcwel  ?     I  ehall  keep  to  my  vows.' 

'  That  was  a  very  good  inacription  so  far  na  it  went,'  said 
Cadurcia ;  and  tlien,  as  if  a  little  alarmed  at  Ms  temerity, 
iiechauged  tlie  aubject. 

'  Do  you  know,'  said  Vi-Tictia,  after  a  pause, '  I  am  ti«atiiig 
you  all  thia  time  Bs  a  poet,  meroiy  in  deforence  to  pabiic 
opinion.  Not  a  line  have  I  been  permitted  to  read ;  bnt 
I  am  resolvcd  to  rebef,  and  you  must  arrange  it  all.' 

'Ah  ! '  aaid  the  enraptui'ed  Cadurcis  ;  '  this  ia  fame  ! ' 

At  thia  raoment  the  Counteas  approached  them,  and  told 
Venetia  tbat  her  mother  wiahed  to  apeak  to  her.  Lady 
Anuabel  had  diacovered  the  t^te-ä-tüto,  and 
i-UiuÜy  lo  Icrminato  it.      Lord  Ciulureia,  bowc 
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'  tho  happieat  of  my 
rou  remember  tho  in- 
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quick  iia  liglitiniig',  roiid  nll  tliat  ivas  nccessary  in  Venelia'» 
loolc.  lüBtead  of  inatantly  retiring,  he  rcmaiDed  some  little 
timo  longer,  (alked  to  tLe  Coiiiiltisa,  nho  wus  perfectiy  en- 
cbanted  with  Lim,  even  sauntered  up  to  Uie  Ringers,  aiid 
compliiaentctt  tliom,  and  did  not  mako  liia  bow  nntil  lie 
h»d  convincod.  iit  leaat  (.be  raisti'CHS  of  tlio  mauBion,  if  not 
her  siator-in-law,  tliat  it  was  not  Venetia  Herbert  wbo  whf 
bis  priticipul  attrai;l.ion  in  ttia  agi'i'caljle  Mociety, 


CHÄPTER  XI. 


The  momcTit  lie  had  qnittcd  Venetia,  Lord  Cadui-ciB  1 
tttmed  honie.  He  could  tiot  eiidure  tlie  nsual  rontinc  of 
gaiety  aftor  her  society  ;  and  liia  coacbman,  ofton  waiting 
nntil  five  o'clock  in  the  morning  atMonteagle  Honse,  conld 
scarcely  asaiire  liimself  of  hia  good  forfciino  in  this  exception 
to  hb  BCCUHtomed  triu,!  of  pntience.  The  vis-ä-via  stoppcd, 
and  Lord  Cadurcis  boundcd  out  witb  a  light  atep  and  a 
ligbtev  heart.  Hin  table  was  covered  witb  lett«ra.  The 
firet  one  tbat  caugbt  bis  eye  waa  a  missive  from  Lady  Mont- 
eagle.  Cadiircia  seized  it  liko  a  wild  aaiimal  darting  on  ita 
prey,  tore  it  in  half  without  opeiiing  it,  and,  grasping  the 
pober,  crammed  it  with  great  energy  into  the  fire,  Tliia 
exploit  being  acbieyed,  CiidurciB  began  Walking  up  and 
down  tho  room ;  and  indeud  lio  paced  it  for  nearly  a  conplo 
of  hours  in  a  deep  reverie,  and  evidently  undev  a  consider- 
able  degree  of  excitenient,  for  bis  gesturea  wero  violent,  and 
bis  Toice  often  audible.  At  lengtb,  about  an  bour  after 
inidnight,  be  rang  for  bis  valet,  toro  off  bia  cravnfc,  and 
linrled  it  to  oiio  corner  of  tho  apartment,  callcd  for  bia  robe 
de  cbambrc,  soda  wat-er,  and  more  ligbts,  Hoated  himself, 
and  began  pouring  forth,  fastcr  almoat  tban  hia  pen  could 
Lrace  the  words,  the  poem  tbat  lie  bad  been  meditating  ever 
Bince  bo  bad  (jnitted  the  roof  wbere  be  Iiad  mot  Venelifi. 
Rlie  biul   uxprusaed  11  wisli   to  reail  bin  poi^nia -,  Vie  \\aä.  v^^■ 


EB. 


Bolved  inataatlf  bo  composa  c 
Tliiu  ho  relieved  hia  licact : 


i  for  Lw  aolitarj   peiiisal 


Witliin  a  nloist^rfd  pilo,  irbase  Gothic  toven 
JCoBB  by  the  murgin  of  a  «rrigj  lake, 
Embosamed  in  a  yallej  of  green  bowera, 
And  girt  by  many  a  grove  and  feroy  bnlie 
Loved  b;  tllo  antlered  doer,  a,  tendoi  ^Dtli 
Wbom.  Time  to  childhooit's  genCle  swaj  of  lare 
Still  Bpai«d ;  yet  iDDoi!enC  an  Is  the  daye, 
Nor  wounded  yet  by  Care'a  relentless  tooth  ,' 
Stjwd  musing,  of  thjit  fair  äntlque  domain 
The  ocphan  lord  1  And  yet,  no  cbildislt  thought 
Wich  wayvnnl  purpüse  holde  ite  transienC  reiga 
In  hia  yuung  mind,  with  deepar  fealingg  fraugilt , 
Ttiea  myotury  all  to  him,  and  ;et  a  dream, 
Thal  Time  has  tonohBd  with  its  reroaling  beun. 


Thera  csme  a  inaiden  to  tbat  lanely  boy, 

And  like  bj  him  aa  ia  the  moni  to  night ; 

Her  annny  faee  a,  ypry  type  of  joy, 

And  vitli  her  sduI'b  anrioudnl  lustre  biigbt. 

Stitl  Bcantier  Bnmmers  had  her  brov  ilimned 

Than  thut  on  which  bbe  threw  a  witcbmg  eniile, 

UnconeciouB  of  the  epell  that  cou!d  lieguil« 

Hia  being  of  tbe  burtban  it  waa  doomeä 

By  hie  anceatral  blood  to  bear:  a  spirit, 

Rife  with  desponding  tlioughls  and  fanciea  drear, 

A  moody  souI  thac  men  souietimes  inLerit, 

Anil  weise  than  all  the  woes  the  vorld  may  bear. 

BuC  wbeo  bi  met  that  maiden'a  dazzliog  eye, 

He  bade  each  gtoomy  image  baffled  Oj. 


Amid  the  ehady  woods  and  eanny  lawna 
The  maiden  and  tlie  youlh  now  wander,  gay 
Aa  (he  brighC  hirda.  and  happy  aa  the  fawna, 
Tbeir  sportira  riTala,  that  around  them  plaj  ; 
Thetr  Lght  handa  linked  in  love,  the  golden  houra 
ÜDConauionB  fly,  vhile  thus  they  graceful  roam. 
And  earclesa  erer  Uli  the  »oice  of  bome 
Rei^Ued  them  from  their  euushine  and  tbeir  Botok  , 
For  than  Ihe;  parted:  lu  his  lunely  pile 
The  orphan-phief,  for  thougb  hia  wne  lo  lull, 
The  maiden  called  him  Irolher,  her  foad  smiJa 
GliuliIeDed  anotLer  heartli,  wbile  hia  waa  dnll. 
Ynt  na  thsy  parted,  ahe  leproved  bis  aadness, 
4s<l  for  bia  Bake  she  guily  whiBpered  i^liulnemi. 


Ehe  WBS  Iha  daugliler  of  i  noble  nee, 
Tbiit  btaateaaa  girl,  and  yet  she  oved  her  name 
To  one  who  noede  no  herald's  akill  to  trace 
Hie  blaioDsd  lineage,  fiir  bis  loitj  fame 
LiveB  in  tbe  mouth  of  mcn.  and  distant  clinm 
Ee-echo  bis  wido  glory  ;  ifhere  tba  brave 
An  bonoarod,  vhere  'tia  noble  deemnl  to  Bnvt 
A  proalTMto  natido,  i.aä  for  future  timea 
Work  vitii  a  high  devotjon.  that  no  taant, 
Or  ribald  lie,  or  Eealol'a  eager  curse, 
Or  Ihe  sborb-Bighted  world'a  noglect  can  dauut, 
That  naniD  ia  «orahipped  !    His  immortal  verE« 
BlendB  witb  his  god-like  dpcda,  a  double  Bpcll 
To  bind  tlio  ooming  uge  he  loied  too  well! 


For,  froBD  his  ancienl  Iiome.  a  ocatlerling, 

Tho;  drove  bim  forlb,  uncoQiii'ioua  of  Üieic  priEt, 

And  brunded  oa  a  Ti)e  nnbaltowed  tbing, 

Tlip  man  »ho  elruggled  only  to  be  wiee. 

And  evcn  his  hoarüi  rebelled,  tbe  dut«oui  v'ilo, 

Whoac  boBom  well  migbt  sool.he  in  that  dark  houp, 

Swelled  «ith  bor  gentln  force  tbe  world'a  barah  poitrvi. 

And  aiioed  her  dart  at  hia  dsToted  life.     . 

That  Struck  ;  the  reat  hia  mighty  soul  might  scoru, 

But  vhen  bis  boasobotd  gods  aver1«d  Btood, 

'Twa»  the  lastpang  that  rannot  well  be  borne 

When  tortnrpd  e'en  to  lurpor :  his  heart'a  blood 

Flnwed  to  tbe  nnseea  blow  :  thsn  Torth  he  went, 

And  gloried  in  bis  rutbless  banitihnieDt. 


A  new-born  pledge  of  love  witbiii  bis  homp, 

His  aliea  bume,  the  exilpd  fatber  left ; 

And  when,  lika  Cain,  he  wandwed  forlh  to  roam, 

Ä  Catn  iritjioat  his  sola«»,  all  bereft, 

Stole  down  bis  pallid  chcek  tbe  acalding  Icar, 

To  think  a  Btnmger  to  hia  lender  loTO 

Hia  chibl  mnat  grow.  nntroubW  where  migbt  rosi 

His  restJesB  life,  or  taugbt  percbance  to  fear 

Hm  fcthpr's  nump,  and  brinl  ia  sollen  bäte, 

Shrink  liom  his  imagf.     Thns  tbe  gentle  msid. 

WTio  witb  her  smilea  had  aootlied  an  orpban'a  fale, 

Had  feit  an  orpban's  pang ;  jet  undiBmayed, 

Thongb  taugbt  to  iie«m  her  siro  tlie  chila  of  Bhanio, 

She  düng'  «ith  instiant  to  that  nrereiil  DKme\ 


Hin  ibiulaw  Gilla  upun  liia  cluisleroil  hall, 

Bnt  to  n  fCirring  wurld  lii^  Ifara'd  to  puur 

The  paegiaa  nf  bis  being,  skilleJ  la  äili 

From  the  d«ep  caTarne  of  hiB  musiDg  Ui'nicht 

Sbmiowa  tu  vhicli  Üiey  buved,  and  ou  their  inind 

To  Btarop  tiio  iinage  of  bis  owr  ;  tha  wiud, 

Tbough  oll  UDBRi'n,  with  (orce  or  odonr  frauglit, 

Clin  Bwaj  mankiDd,  Aod  IhiiB  q  poet'a  voins 

Nuw  toufhed  with  aweatiieits,  now  inflnmod  with  ruRi., 

Though  brmtb,  cua  inuka  UB  i^iem  and  Ihon  r«joii-i' : 

Such  1»  the  Bfioll  of  hia  preatiyo  page, 

ThHt  bleads  with  all  our  nioods;  nnd  tlioiighU  gsb  }^oI 

That  IUI  hftve  falt,  and  jeL  tili  theo  wera  aaaled. 


Thir  lulo  ia  HiundiQg  in  a  chambor  bright 

With  a  high  tealival;  on  everj  aide, 

Suft  in  tha  glaamy  blnse  uf  mellowed  Itght, 

Fnir  nomcn  smile,  aad  daacera  gracefnl  glide; 

Aad  wordg  atill  Bwe«tar  than  »  sereniide 

Are  brsätlied  with  (piardud  ruico  uad  nponbtng  vj« 

Bj  jnyoua  hearta  in  spita  of  all  thair  sigha ; 

Hut  byegone  fantasics  ihnt  no'er  can  fade 

Reldiin  the  peaaire  splriC  of  tlie  youlb ; 

Bedined  against  a  column  he  «DTTsys 

His  Inugbing  compeen  with  a  glanc«,  in  Booth, 

CareleSBof  all  tbpirmirth:  for  other  daya 

Enchain  bim  with  their  vision,  the  brighl  hi.ure 

Patixeil  with  tht  muidea  in  their  snany  bowera. 


WHy  tiims  bis  brow  bo  pal«,  whj  atATta  to  lift 
That  langnid  aya  ?     Wliat  fumi  b«fora  uiiat en, 
With  all  tlie  spclls  uf  balluved  memory  Hfa, 
Now  riaifl  on  bis  vision?     Ab  the  Queen 
Of  Baaaty  frum  her  brd  of  sparkling  foani 
Sprang  to  the  azure  ligbt,  und  feit  the  ati. 
Soft  BS  her  chppk,  the  wavy  danMM  boap 
To  hia  mpt  night  a  mi«n  that  calla  hia  homn, 
Biti  (^luiatfred  home,  bofoFe  him,  with  bis  dceaniB 
Prophatic  etrangrly  blendiiig.    The  bright  muse 
Of  hii  dark  cbildhood  atill  divinely  benuis 
ITpon  bia  heing ;  glowing  with  the  haea 
Thnt  {laintars  tore,  whpn  raptured  pem^ils  »ju 
To  tnwe  a  form  tliat  nutiuns  may  adoce  I 


Breathed 
I  A  Ddthat 


^ 


Word  aluiie.  »iüiiii  her  Ihrilling  ear,  _ 

Breathed  with  Iiushed  voico  tha  hrothor  of  her  hnnrl, 
.od  that  foraj'e  is  bidden.     With  a  taar 
Smiling  ahe  Btroro  U>  conquei,  sea  hör  atart. 
Tbe  bright  blood  rkiog  to  her  quivenng  chcefc, 
And  mset  llie  j-luice  sho  haBt«n«l  onee  to  grwt. 
When  not  a  thought  bad  ho,  sare  in  hvr  HWPt-t 
And  sotacing  aociotj ;  to  senk 
Übt  smilfB  bis  on\y  lifo '.     Ah  1  hiippj  primc 
üf  cloadleBS  purity,  Do  stonn;  fnniB 
ifiB  noknowD  aprite  then  alirred,  »  golden  tlnic 
Worth  all  tbe  restless  splendoiir  of  a  namo  ; 
And  one  aofl  arcoot  froin  those  gentle  lipp 
Might  all  tbe  plaudits  of  a  vorld  eelipsu. 


My  lale  is  donp ;  and  if  aome  dopnj  it  Btningp 
Mffane;  thna  ahotild  droop.  deign  then  to  tetra 

Its  buunds  exact  ma;  tonch  not:  to  dircorn 

Far  stränget  tbinga  than  poet^  erer  frign, 

In  lifo'»  perplcaing  »nnal«,  ia  Ihe  lale 

OF  thoBe  who  act.,  and  musing.  penetrnte 

The  m)Tit«ry  of  Fortuno:  lo  wlioae  rtign 

The  banghtiaat  brow  must  bcod ;  'twas  poBsinß  sfmngt 

The  youtb  uf  thess  fond  children ;  stränge  the  finah 

Of  hu  high  fortiines  and  liia  spiiit's  i^haiige  ; 

Strange  was  Ihe  maidan'a  ttar,  the  müiden'fi  blirsh  ; 

Strange  were  hia  musing  thongbtii  and  trombling  hoart. 

'Tis  stnings  thaj  met,  und  utrangsr  if  thpy  panl 


CHAFI'ER  XIT, 
Wben  Lady  Monteagle  discovered,  wiiich  alie  did  a  vgij 
few  Iiotirs  aFter  the  mortifyin^  oveut,  wliere  Lord  Cadnrcia 
had  diued  tho  duy  on  wliich  ho  had  pvoiiiised  to  be  her 
gnest,  ßlie  was  very  iiuliguaiit,  but  her  vanity  was  moro 
offended  than  her  self-complacency,  She  was  annojed  that 
Cadttrcaa  shoold  have  compromised  bis  exalted  tv^putatiün 
by  80  publicly  daugUtig  iu  tbo  train  of  tbe  new  bcauty  ,- 
Stil!  more  that  he  ehould  have  sigtiified  in  so  marked  a 
1  impression  which   tliu   fuii-  stro-ngut  \i»Ä  uwAs. 


I 


aSo  VENETIA. 

apon  him,  by  instantlj  accepting  an  invitation  to  a  honse 
■o  totally  auooimeci«d  with  bis  circle,  and  where,  had  it 
not  been  to  niäet  tbia  Miss  Herbert,  it  would  of  coarae  never 
have  entered  his  head  to  be  a  visitor.  Bnt,  on  the  wtiole, 
Lady  Monte^le  was  rathcr  irritated  than  jealcaa  ;  and  far 
from  snapecting  that  tkere  was  the  aliglitest  chance  of  her 
lonng  her  influence,  euch  as  it  might  bo,  over  Lord  Cador- 
oiB,  all  that  she  feit  was,  tbat  lea»  laatremaBtredonndtoher 
from  its  poBsession  and  exercise,  if  it  vere  obviona  to  the 
World  that  his  attentions  conld  be  so  eaaily  attracted  and 
commanded. 

When  Lord  CadurciH,  therefore,  having  diapatched  hia 
poem  to  Ycnetia,  paid  his  nsnal  visit  on  the  nezt  day  to 
Monteagk  House,  he  was  received  rather  with  sneera  than 
reproaches,  as  Lady  Monteagle,  with  do  superficial  know- 
ledge  of  Hociety  or  bis  lordship'e  character,  was  clearly  of 
opinion  that  tliis  new  fancy  of  her  admirer  was  to  be  treated 
rather  with  ridiculo  tlian  indignation ;  and,  in  short,  ae  ahe 
Lad  diacovered  that  Cadnrcia  was  far  from  being  insensible 
to  mockery,  that  it  waa  cleai-Iy  a  fit  occasion,  to  nse  a  phrase 
then  very  mach  in  vogne,  for  quixiing. 

'How  d'ye  dop'  aaid  her  ladyship,  with  an  arch  emile,  'I 
really  conld  not  expect  to  see  yon  ! ' 

Cadurcia  looked  a  little  confaaed  ;  he  deteated  scones,  and 
now  he  dreaded  one. 

'  Tou  aeem  quite  distrait,'  continned  Lady  Montoagle, 

afler  a  moment'a  pause,  which  hie  lordship  ouglit  to  have 

But  no  wonder,  if  the  world  be  right.' 

'  The  World  cannot  be  wrong,'  aaid  Cadnrcis  sftrcasticaUy. 

'  Had  yon  a  pleasant  party  yesterday  p  ' 

'  Lady mnst  have  been  quite  charmed  to  have  yon 

at  last,'  aaid  l4tdy  Monteagic.  *I  anppose  ehe  exLibited 
yon  to  all  her  friends,  as  if  yoa  were  oneof  the  saragesthal 
went  to  Court  the  other  day.' 

'  She  was  courteona.' 

'Oh]  I  can  rani:y  her  flutUr  !      For  my  pari.,  if  theie  be 
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)  character  in  the  world  more  odioua  than  another, 

think  it  is  a  fiissy  woman.    Lady ,  with  Lord  Cadaroi 

dining  with  her,  and  the  new  beauty  for  a  riece,  mtist  have  1 
been  in  a  moBt  delectable  state  of  bustle.' 

'  I  tbougbt  ehe  was  rather  quiot,'  eaid  lier  companion  i 
with  provoking  iudiffcrence.  *  She  scemed  to  mo  an  agree-  I 
ablo  peraon.' 

'  I  suppose  yoa  moan  Miss  Herbert  P '  said  Lady  Mont. 
eagle. 

'  Oll !  thcse  are  moderate  expreHBiona  to  nm  in  rcferenoe  | 
to  a,  peraon  like  Miaa  Herbert.' 

'  Ton  know  wliat  they  aaid  of  yon  two  at  Ranelagb  F '  aaicl 
her  ladyship. 

'  No,'  aaid  Lord  Gadurcis,  somowhat  changing  colour,  , 
and  speakiiig  throngh  bis  teeth ;  '  aomething  devilisb  i 
pleasant,  I  daro  any.' 

'  They  call  you  Sedition  and  Treason,'  anid  Lady  Mont-  I 
ei^Ie. 

'  Then  wo  are  well  snited,'  eaid  Lord  Cadm-cia. 

'  She  certainly  ia  a  beantiful  creature,'  eaid  her  ladyehip. 

'  1  think  Bo,'  aaid  Lord  Cadnrcis. 

'  Eather  too  tall,  I  think.' 


'  Do  you  P  ' 
'  BeautiTuI  co 
'  Do  you  ?  ' 

'  Fine  eyea  ! 


■pta 


n  certainly ;  wauta  delicacy,  I  think.' 


Grey,    I   believe.     Cannot  Bay  I  admira 
grej  eyea.     Certain  sign  of  bad  temper,  I  beheve,  gray 

'  Are  they  ?  * 

'  I  did  not  obserre  her  band.  I  dare  eay  a  little  coarae. 
Fair  people  who  are  tall  genei'ally  fail  in  the  band  and  arm, 
What  Bort  of  a  band  and  aiTQ  has  ahe  ?  ' 

*I  did  not  observe  anytbing  coarae  about  Mias  Herbert.' 
'Ah!  you  admire  her.  And  you  have  canse.  No  one 
ndeny  ehe  ia  a  finc  girl,  aod  every  oiie  muat  regret,  tbat 
IT  deoidediypi'ovincial  air  and  want  of  style  altogetber, 
migbt  naturaJJy  be  eipecl-id,  cona\4eTimi  ftui  Taitt 


I 

I 


VENETIA. 


way  I  underetÄiitl  ahe  haa  beun  bronght  iip  (at 

ti'y,  witli  a  methodiEtic»!  motlier),  that  ahe  elionld 

have   füllen  iiiki  such  haud^  ua  hur  auut.     Ladjr ia 

enough  tu  spoil  any  girl'a  fortuni;  in  Luiiduu.' 

'  I  tkought  that  tho were  peoplo  of  bigh  couaidera- 

tion,'  Said  Lurd  Cadui'cis, 

'  CoDBideration  ! '  exctairaed  Lady  Moiiltiagle.  '  If  yoo 
mean  that  thoj  are  people  of  raid^,  and  good  blood,  and 
good  property,  they  are  ccrtainly  peojjle  of  consfdemtion  ; 
bat  they  are  Gotha,  Vandali,  Uuiis,  Calmucks,  Caiiadiaij 
aavagcs !  Tlioy  have  no  faahiou,  no  style,  no  toti,  oo  in- 
flnenco  in  t!io  world.  It  is  imposaiblo  tliat  a  greater  mia- 
fortane  could  have  befalli'u  yoiir  bcjauty  than  ba^^ing  auch 
an  atmt,  Why,  do  niao  who  hus  the  slighteat  regard  for 
bis  repatation  woald  be  eeen  in  her  Company.  She  ia  a 
regulär  quiz,  and  you  cannot  inline  how  evci'ybody  wae 
langlüng  at  yoii  tho  otber  night.' 

'  I  am  very  mnch  obliged  to  tliem,'  Said  Lord  Cadurcia. 

'  And,  npon  my  bunour,'  continued  Lady  Montcogle, 
'  speaking  merely  aa  your  fi'iuiid,  and  not  being  the  least 
jealoüB  (CadnrciH  do  not  anppose  that),  not  a  twinge  Las 
crossed  my  mind  ou  that  score  ;  but  atill  I  must  t«ll  yoo 
ihat  it  was  moat  ridicnlona  for  a.  man  Hke  you,  to  wbom 
everybody  tooka  up,  and  from  whom  the  slightest  attention 
is  an  bononr,  to  goand  fasten  youraelf  the  whole  night  npon 
a  rustie  simpleton,  eomethiiig  between  a  was  doli  and  a 
dairymaid,  whom  every  fool  in  London  was  ataring  at ;  the 
very  reflson  why  you  sliouKi  not  have  appearcd  to  have  bfoii 
aware  of  her  exiateiice,' 

'We  have  all  our  momfiiits  of  waikncas,  Gertmde,'  said 
Lord  Cadnrcia,  charmed  that  tho  lady  waa  so  tliorongfaty 
unaware  and  unsnspieiona  of  his  long  aud  iiitiniat«  coniiec- 
ith  tho  Herberts.  '  I  aupposo  it  was  my  cursed  vanity. 
I  Baw,  as  you  say,  erory  foo!  ataring  at  her,  and  so  "1  de- 
tormiuod  to  ahow  lhat  in  an  instant  I  coulil  engrusa  her 


■  it  waa  otdy  that ;   hnt  you  shoiild  n 


id  diücd  tlioi-c,  Cadurcia,"  aildcd  tlie  1ady,  vorj 
TBat  comprouiisod  3*011 ;  bat,  by  cntbiug  them 


lu-kfd 


niay    gut 


■  Tou  reülly  tliink  I  nmy  ?  '  iiiquired  Loiit  Cudurcis,  witli 

'  Oh  !  I  liave  no  doubt  of  it,'  eaid  Iiiidy  Moctcagle. 

'Whttt  it:  iB  to  ha7ci  a  IViend  lilii!  yon,  Gürtrude,'  said 
Codurcis,  'a  l'riend  wUo  ia  neitlier  11  Giitli,  nor  a  Vandal, 
nor  a  Huii,  iior  n  Calmack,  nor  a  Cauadian  savage  ;  bnt  a 
woman  of  fosbion,  style,  ton,  influence  in  tUo  world !  It  is 
impoBsible  tliat  a  greater  piece  of  good  fortune  coutd  b&ve 
befallen  nie  than  haviiig  yüa  for  a  l'ribiid.' 

'  Ah,  mocliaiit !  you  may  mock,'  siiid  tlie  lady,  triamph- 
ontly,  for  sbe  was  (|nitei  saLisfiüd  witli  t!iG  turn  tke  cnti- 
veraatioii  liod  takoii  ;  '  bat  I  am  glad  for  your  Bake  that 
you  take  aach  a  aenaible  view  of  the  caae.' 

Notwitlisfatidiiif,',  liowever,  tbia  sensible  vicw  of  the  casc, 
afler  lonnging  aa  hour  at  Monteagle  Hoase,  Lord  Cadams' 
uarriage  stopped  at  tho  door  of  Vonetia'a  Gotliic  aant.  Hß 
was  not  HO  fortunate  ob  to  nieet  bis  heroitie  ;  but,  noverthe- 
leBH,  he  did  not  eateem  his  time  entirely  tlirown  away,  and 
consoled  himaelf  for  tbo  disappointment  by  confirmiug  the 
fayonrable  impresBion  he  ha<l  aircady  made  ia  thia  eatabüsh- 
meut,  and  ciiltivatiug  an  intimacy  whicb  he  vafi  asBured 
mnsfc  contribnl«  many  opjjortunities  of  finding  himself  in 
the  Society  of  Vcnetia.  Prom  thia  day,  itideed,  he  was  a 
(reqncnt  gneat  at  her  nncle's,  and  gcnarally  contrived  also 
to  nicet  her  aeveral  timea  in  tlie  week  at  sonio  great  as- 
sembly ;  but  liere,  both  from  the  occaaional  preacnce  of 
Lady  Monleagle,  altliough  party  apirit  dcterrcd  her  from 
attcnding  niany  circlea  where  Cadnrcis  was  now  an  habitual 
visitant,  and  G-om  the  crowd  of  Etdniirors  wlio  aurronnded 
the  Herberts,  he  rarely  foand  an  opportunity  for  any  private 
conversatioD  witb  Venetia.  His  friend  tbe  Bishop  also, 
notwithatttüding  the  prcjudioos  of  Lady  Annabol,  roeeived 
him  ulways  witb  uuidiiilily,  and  be  nit't  tlie  IKrlierlti  uiui'u 
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Ihon  onoe  at  his  maosion.  Ät  üie  opera  oad  in  the  park 
nlso  he  hovered  aboat  them,  in  epite  of  tbe  Barcasms  or 
reproachea  of  Lady  Monteagle ;  for  tte  reader  ia  not  to 
suppoee  tbiit  tliat  ladj  costinued  to  take  the  same  aelF- 
complacjent  view  of  Lord  Cadnraa'  acqnaintanco  with  Üie 
Herberts  which  slie  originally  adopted,  and  a*  firat  flattered 
herseif  was  the  jnat  one.  TTi'si  admiration  of  Miaa  Herbert 
had  hecomo  the  topic  of  general  converaation  ;  it  could  no 
longer  be  concealed  or  disgnised.  But  Lady  Monteagle  waa 
ooUTinced  that  Cadarcis  was  not  a  marrying  man,  and  per- 
snaded  herseif  that  tbis  was  a  fancy  which  must  ovaporale. 
Moreover,  Monteagle  Honae  still  continned  his  apot  of  most 
conataiit  resort ;  for  hia  opportunities  of  being  with  Venetia 
were,  with  all  hia  exertiona,  limited,  and  he  bad  no  other 
roaoorce  which  pleaaed  him  so  mnch  as  the  conversatioa 
and  oircle  of  the  brigbt  goddeas  of  his  party.  Afler  some 
fiery  scenee  therefore  with  the  divinity,  which  only  lod  to 
his  prolongcd  absence,  for  the  profonnd  and  furveut  geniua 
of  Cadarcis  revolted  from  the  base  sentiment  and  mock 
emotiona  of  society,  the  lady  reconciled  horaelf  to  her  lot, 
Btill  beheying  hei^self  the  moat  envied  woman  in  London, 
and  often  aabamed  of  being  jealoua  of  a  coantry  girl. 

The  general  result  of  the  fortnight  which  elapaed  aince 
Cadnrcis  renewed  hie  acquaintance  with  bis  Cherbary  Mends 
was,  that  he  had  become  conyinced  of  hia  inability  of  pro- 
pitiating  Lady  Annabel,  waa  devotedly  atfached  to  Venetia, 
thongh  ho  had  seldom  an  opportnnity  of  intimating  feelings, 
which  the  cordial  manuer  in  which  she  ever  coadncted  ber- 
self  to  him  gave  him  no  reason  to  coiieludo  desperate  j  at 
the  aame  time  that  be  bad  contrived  that  a  day  ahonld 
seldom  eiapae,  which  did  not  uuder  some  circnrnstancos, 
howBver  unfavoni-able,  bring  them  togetber,  while  her  inti- 
mate  Irienda  and  the  circlea  in  which  ehe  pasaed  most  of 
her  life  always  witnessed  bis  presence  with  favour. 


CHAPTER  Xni. 
Wb  rnnst,  howaver,  endeavonr  In  be  more  intimately  an. 
qnitinted  with  tlie  ]i(»rt,  and  mind  oT  Vonotia  in  Ler  present 
aitnation,  so  strongly  contraätuig  with  the  Berouo  sintplicity 
of  her  former  Hfe,  than  the  limited  and  constrained  oppor- 
tanities  of  converaiogf  with  the  compaDion  oF  his  childhood 
enjoyed  by  Lord  Cadurcis  could  poaaibly  enable  him  to  be- 
come.  Let  ua  recnr  to  her  on  the  night  wLen  she  retamed 
home,  after  having  met  with  Plactagenet  at  her  nnclo's,  and 
hoving  pnraued  a  converaation  with  him,  so  uneipscted,  so 
stniDge,  and  ao  alfecting  !  Sho  had  been  sÜent  in  the  car- 
riage,  and  retii'ed  to  her  i^oom  immediately.  She  retired  to 
ponder.  The  voice  of  Cadurcia  litigered  in  her  ear ;  hia 
tearfiil  eye  atill  canght  her  vision.  She  leant  her  head  npoa 
her  band,  and  sighed  !  "Why  did  ahe  aigh  p  What  at  tliia 
instant  waa  her  oppormoat  thought  ?  Her  mothor's  dislike 
of  Cadurcis.  '  Tour  mother  hatea  nie.'  These  had  been 
hia  words ;  theae  were  the  words  she  repeated  t«  heraetf, 
and  on  whoae  fearfol  aonnda  ehe  dwelt.  '  Tonr  motiier 
hatea  me.'  If  by  some  nieans  she  had  leamt  a  month  a^o 
ftt  Weymouth,  that  her  mothor  liated  Cadurcis,  that  hia 
general  condnct  had  been  auch  aa  to  excite  Lady  Annabel'a 
odinu,  Veuetia  ndght  havo  for  a  momcut  been  ahocked  that 
her  old  companion  in  whom  she  had  onco  beon  so  int«reated, 
had  by  hia  irregnlar  behaviour  incurred  the  dislike  of  hör 
mother,  by  whom  he  had  once  been  so  loved.  Bnt  it  wonld 
havebeeu  a  trausieut  emotion.  Shenilghtliavemusedc 
paat  feelings  and  paat  hupea  in  a  aolitary  ramble  on 
shore ;  ahe  might  evcn  have  shed  a  tear  over  the  misfortu 
or  infelicity  of  ono  who  had  once  been  to  her  abrothor;  but, 
perhaps,  nay  probably,  on  the  morrow  the  remembrance  of 
Plantagenet  wonld  acarcely  have  occurrod  to  her.  Long 
veara  had  elapacd  since  their  aucieut  fondneaa ;  a  conai- 
demble  intei'val  ninco  cven  liis  name  had  met  liet  ww.    5.V* 
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Lad  lieard  notbiii^  of  liiui  tLat  coiilil  for  a  moinent  arrcsi 
her  notico  or  command  Ler  attcntiün. 

But  now  tho  irresistililG  imprcssioii  (hat  her  niotbor  dis- 
liked  thia  very  individual  filled  licr  with  intolerable  griof, 
VVhat  occasioiied  t.his  olmii^'e  in  licr  reclinga,  ttiia  extraor- 
diiiary  differenco  in  her  emotinnB  ?  Tlicre  was,  apparently, 
but  oiie  cause.  Slii»  Lad  met  Cadurcis.  Conld  then  a  glance, 
conld  even  the  tender  intimations  nf  tliat  iiniiFulled  voice, 
and  the  dark  passioD  of  that  speaking  eye,  work  in  an  inataiit 
such  marvelfl  ?  Could  they  revive  the  paat  ro  vividly,  tlmt 
Platitagcuet  in  a  nioment  reanmed  liis  anricnt  place  in  her 
alFections  ?  No,  itwuH  not  that :  ifc  was  !o33  the  i«nderiiesH 
of  Üie  pnKt  that  mnde  Venetia  mouni  her  niotlier's  stcmnL'ss 
tn  Cadnrcie,  than  the  feelinga  of  the  fiitnrc.  For  now  ahc 
feit  that  her  mothei^'B  heart  was  not  more  chnnged  f*iwardf 
this  pereonage  tlian  was  hev  own. 

It  seomed  to  Venetia  that  cveu  before  they  raet,  from  the 
very  rooment  that  his  namo  had  bo  strangoly  catif;ht  lier 
eye  in  the  volume  on  the  (irst  evenjng  siie  had  risited  her 
relations,  that  her  spirit  suddenly  tnrued  to  him.  She  had 
ncver  heard  that  name  mentioued  aince  withont  a  Buttering 
of  the  \ifnrt  which  Bhe  could  not  rcpress,  and  an  emotion 
Bhe  could  ill  concei.1.  She  loved  to  heav  othera  talk  of  him, 
and  yet  Hcarcety  daced  speak  of  him  heraelf,  She  recalled 
her  emotion  at  nnespectedly  Boeing  his  portrait  wlien  ivith 
her  aniit,  and  bor  mortificatiou  whon  her  motlier  deprived 
her  of  the  poem  which  alle  sighed  to  read.  Day  after  dny 
snniething  Beemed  to  havo  occurrcd  to  fix  her  broodinp 
tlionghls  with  foiider  earncstiieaa  on  his  image,  At  lengtli 
Lhey  mct.  Her  emotion  ivbcn  she  firat  recognised  him  at 
Itanelagl)  and  feit  him  approa<?hing  her,  was  ooe  of  tbost- 
tumnlts  of  tho  hcart  tbat  fonii  almost  a  criais  in  onr  Bensa- 
tions.  With  what  difiiculty  had  sbe  maintaincd  bereolfl 
Doubtful  whether  he  woald  even  fonnally  a^knowledge  ber 
preacnco,  her  vision  aa  if  by  faacination  had  nevcrthelcBH 
mot  hin,  Knd  grew  Ah.r.y  aR  )ic  passod.  In  the  iiiterval  th»t 
baii  i^lap&cd  lietwecn  liis  Ural,  ^insaiiig  and  tbon  joining  her, 
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Mliut  a  cliiiiis  tvas  her  miiid  !  ^^Imi:  a  wilil  blondiug  uf 
all  tbe  Bcenea  and  incidents  of  lier  life!  Wliat  random 
aiiawers  lind  elie  made  ti>  tliose  wit.h  whoro  shü  lind  been 
before  couveraing  with  ease  and  aniinatioii !  Aiid  thßn, 
when  slie  niiexpectedly  foand  CadnrcU  at  lier  aide,  aiid 
Üstenod  to  the  aonud  of  that  fatnilinr  voice,  fiLinilior  aud 
yet  cbanged,  expressing  so  mucb  tendL-roeaa  iii  its  toncs, 
and  in  its  words  snch  deferenRe  and  delicato  rcspeot,  eiist- 
ence  feit  to  lior  that  moniünt  afflnent  with  a  blissfnl  cx- 
citement  of  wbiuh  fihß  had  never  dreamed  ! 

Her  lifo  was  a  reverie  uiitil  they  met  again,  in  wliich  aliö 
only  inuaed  ovsr  bis  famo,  and  tbo  stränge  rclations  of  thoir 
carcere.  Sbe  had  watched  tlie  conduct  of  lier  mother  to 
bim  at  diiiTier  with  poignanfc  aorrow  ;  she  scarcely  b^boved 
that  ehe  sbonld  havc  an  opportuaity  of  expressing  to  him 
her  sympathy.  And  thou  what  had  followed  ?  A  conver- 
sation,  every  word  of  which  had  touched  her  heart ;  a  con- 
veraation  t})at  would  have  ontirely  controllod  lier  feolinga 
even  if  he  had  not  ah-eady  subjected  them.  Tbe  tono  in 
wliich  he  80  suddenly  liad  pronounced  '  Venetia,'  was  tbe 
sweetcst  mnaic  to  whicb  slitt  had  ever  hstened.  His  allnsioD 
to  her  father  had  drawn  tcars,  which  could  not  ho  re- 
6tra,ined  even  in  a  crowded  saloon.  Now  ahe  wept  plen. 
taonsly.  It  was  so  gonerons,  so  noble,  so  Irind,  so  affection. 
atc !  Deal',  doar  Cadurtja,  is  it  wonderfiil  that  you  shonld 
be  loved  ? 

Then  falling  into  a  revei-ie  of  sweet  and  nubrokon  atill- 
ness,  with  her  eyes  fisod  in  abstraetion  on  LIjl-  fire,  Venetia 
reviewed  her  life  frora  tho  nioment  she  had  kiiown  Planta- 
genot. Not  an  incidciit  that  had  evcr  occurred  to  them 
that  did  not  rise  obedient  to  her  magical  bidding.  She 
loved  to  dwell  upon  the  tirae  when  sbe  waa  tbe  consolatiün 
of  hia  aorrowH,  and  when  Cherbury  waa  to  him  a  plcasant 
refnge !  Oh!  abe  feit  anre  her  mother  nmst  remeraber 
tliose  fond  days,  and  love  him  as  she  once  did  !  Sbe  ])ictured 
to  haraelf  tbe  little  Plantagenet  of  her  cbildhood,  so  aei-j 
voA  (M)  peiisive  «brn  alone  or  wifcli  otliei-a,  ^'et  v»\V\i  Vvsr  Wi  i 
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times  BO  guy  and  wild,  and  särcosiic ;  forebodings  all  oF  (hat 
deep  and  Inilliant  epirit,  which  had  eince  etirred  np  tho 
heaft  of  a  great  natiün,  and  dar.zied  the  fancy  of  aa  admir- 
ing  World.  The  change  too  in  their  mntnal  lots  was  also, 
to  a  degree,  not  free  from  that  aympathy  tliat  had  ever 
hoimd  them  together.  A  train  of  stiunge  accidents  had 
bronght  Veiiot.la  from  her  spell-bound  seclusiDn,  placed  her 
suddenly  in  the  inoat  brilliant  circle  of  civiliaation,  and 
clflSBed  her  among  not  the  leaat  admired  of  its  favonred 
members.  And  whom  had  ahe  conie  to  meet  p  Whom 
did  ahe  find  in  tbis  ncw  and  splendid  life  tha  moat  court«d 
and  conaidared  of  ita  coraraiini^,  crowned  aa  it  were  with 
garlanda,  and  perftuned  with  the  iaconse  of  a  thonaand 
altars  ?     Her  ovra  Plantagenet.     It  was  paasing  stk-ange. 

The  morrow  brought  the  versea  from  Cadurcis.  They 
grcatly  affeeted  her,  The  picture  of  their  cbildhood,  and 
üf  the  Singular  sympathy  of  their  mutnal  aituatione,  anJ 
the  deacription  of  her  father,  called  forth  her  teara ;  ahe 
nrarmured,  however,  at  the  allusion  to  her  otherparent.  It 
woa  not  just,  it  could  not  be  tme.  These  Yerses  were  not, 
of  oonrae,  shown  to  Ijady  Annabel.  Wonld  they  have  been 
ahown,  even  if  they  had  not  contained  the  allnaion  ?  The 
qneation  is  not  perplesing.  Venetia  had  her  Beeret,  and  a 
faj-  deeper  one  than  the  mere  reoeption  of  a  poem ;  all  con- 
lidence  between  her  and  her  mother  had  expired.  Lotb 
hiid  st«pt  in,  and,  before  his  magic  tauch,  the  discipline  of  a 
life  eipired  in  an  instant. 

From  all  thia  an  idea  may  be  formed  of  the  mood  in 
which,  during  the  fortnight  before  allnded  to,  Venetia  was 
in  the  habit  of  meeting  Lord  Cadarcia.  During  this  period 
not  the  alighteat  conversation  respeeting  him  had  occnrred 
between  her  mother  and  lieraelf.  Lady  Annabel  nerer 
iiientioned  him,  and  her  brow  clouded  when  bis  name,  as 
was  ofben  the  case,  was  iutroduced.  Afc  the  end  of  this 
ibrtnight,  it  happened  that  her  aunt  and  mother  were  out 
together  in  tho  carriage,  and  had  left  her  in  the  conrae  of 
the  moraing  at  her  unele's  honae.     During  tbis  intcrral. 
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fmvd  Caduroia  called,  and  having  ascertained,  tlivoagh 
^müons  servant,  that  tLougL  lua  miatress  was  out, 
Herbert  was  in  the  drawing-room,  he  iniraodiately  took 
opportnaity  of  being  introduced.  Venetia  was  not  a  Ii6tle 
sorpriBed  at  lus  appearauce,  and,  conscious  of  her  mother'a 
feelings  npon  the  eubject,  for  a  moment  a  little  agitated, 
yet,  it  muBt  be  confessed,  as  nmoh  pleased,  Shs  seized  this 
occaBion  of  spealdng  to  him  about  hia  versea,  for  hitherto 
ehe  had  only  been  able  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  them 
by  a.  Word.  While  she  expressed  without  affectation  the 
nmotions  tliey  had  occasioned  her,  she  complained  of  hia 
injustice  to  her  mother  :  this  was  the  canae  of  au  intereating 
conversation  of  whioh  her  father  was  the  subject,  and  for 
which  she  had  long  aighed.  With  what  deep,  nnbroken 
attention  she  listened  to  her  companion'a  enthndastic  de- 
lineation  of  hia  chaancter  and  oareer !  What  multiplied 
queafciona  did  she  not  ask  him,  and  how  eagerly,  how  amply, 
how  affectionately  he  aatiafied  her  jnst  and  natural  curiosity ! 
Honrs  flew  away  whilo  they  indnlged  in  this  rare  com- 
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'  Oh,  that  I  coald  see  him  ! '  aighed  Venetia. 

'  Ton  wi!],'  rephed  PJantagenot ;  '  your  destiny  reqnires 
it.  Ton  will  see  him  aa  snrely  as  you  beheld  that  por- 
trait  that  it  was  tbe  labour  of  a  iife  to  prevent  you  be- 
hoiding.' 

Venetia  ahook  her  hcad  ;  'And yet,'  sho  added  masingly, 
Uiaj  molher  lovea  him.' 
B  'Her  life  proves  it,'  aaid  Cadurcis  bitterly. 

'I  think  it  doea,'  rephed  Venetia,  sincerc]y. 

'1  pretend  not  tonnderatand  her  heart,'heanswercd;  'il 
is  an  enigma  that  I  cannot  aolve.  I  ought  not  to  believe 
that  she  is  witbout  one ;  bat,  at  any  rate,  her  pride  ia  deeper 
than  her  love.' 

'They  were  ill  suited,'  said  Venetia,  monrnfally ;  'and 
yet  it  is  one  of  my  dreams  that  they  may  yet  meet.' 

'  Ah,  Venetia ! '  he  osclaimed,  in  a  voioe  of  groat  softnes«, 
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'  they  had  rot  known  eaeh  other  (rom  their  cliÜLlliood,  likt 
QS,     They  met,  and  they  partod,  alike  in  hiiate.' 

Venetia  made  no  reply;  her  eyes  wero  fised  in  abstrao- 
lion  on  a  haudscrecn,  which  ehe  waa  uncoiiHcious  that  she 
held. 

'  Teil  me,'  said  Cadnrcia,  drawinghia  chair  close  to  here  ; 
'  teil  me,  Venetia,  if ' 

At  thia  moment  a  ttnndering  kiiock  at  the  door  an- 
nonnced  the  retum  of  the  ConnteBS  and  her  Bister-in-law. 
Cadurc-ia  rose  from  bis  seat,  bat  his  chair,  which  still  ro- 
miüned  cloae  to  that  on  which  Venetia  waa  aitting,  did  not 
pscape  the  quick  glance  of  her  mortified  mother.  The 
Countess  wclcomed  Cadnrcis  with  cstreme  cordiahtj;  Lady 
Ännabel  only  returned  hia  very  conrteona  bow. 

■  Stop  aod  dine  with  uh,  tny  deav  lord,'  said  the  Coun. 
tesa.  'We  are  only  ourselvea,  and  Lady  Äntiahel  and 
Venetia.' 

'  I  thank  yon,  Clara,'  said  Lady  Ännabel, '  bnt  we  cannot 
Btop  to-day.' 

'  Oh ! '  esclairaed  her  aister.  '  It  will  be  mich  a  dia- 
appointment  to  Philip.  Indeed  yon.  must  stay,'  she  added, 
in  ä  coosDg  t«ne ;  '  we  shall  be  snch  an  agree&ble  little 
party,  with  Lord  Cadnrcis.' 

'  I  cannot  indeed,  my  dear  Clam,"  replied  Lady  Aiiiiabel ; 
'  not  to-day,  indeed  not  to-day.     Come  Venetia  ! ' 


CHAPTEB  XIV. 
Ladt  äbhabel  was  particnlarly  kind  to  Venetia  on  thwr 
retum  to  their  hotel,  otherwiae  her  danghter  might  have 
fancied  that  bLb  had  offended  her,  for  she  waa  aÜent. 
Venetia  did  not  douht  that  the  preaence  of  Lord  Cadnrcis 
was  the  reaaon  that  her  mother  would  not  remain  and  dine 
ftt  her  nncle'a.  Thia  conviciion  grieved  Venetia,  bot  she 
did  not  repine  ;  ahe  indulged  the  fond  hope  that  time  would 
Btrong  jircjndioe  which  Lady  Aonabel  now  bo 


Mingularly  eiitertiuiiiBd  against  one  iu  wIiobo   welfaro  ahe  j 
was  origiiiallj-  ao  deeplj  interesLed.     Dnring  their  Bimple  ] 
and  ahort  repast  Venetia  was    occupied   in  a,  re\ 
which,  it  must  be  owned,  Cadurcia  greatly  fignred,  and  a 
swered  the  occaBional  thongh  kiiid  remai'ka  of  htr  moüier 
with  an  absent  air. 

After  dianer,  Lady  Annabel  drew  her  chair  towards  tho 
fire,  for,  althongh  May,  the  weather  was  chill,  and  said,  'A 
qniet  evening  at  homo,  Vecetia,  will  be  a  relief  after  all  this 
gaiety.'  Venetia  aasented  to  hcv  mother's  obaerFation,  and 
nearly  a  qnarter  of  aa  bonr  elapsed  withoTit  anotber  word 
being  spoken.  Venetia  bad  taken  np  a  book,  and  Lady 
Annabel  was  apparently  loät  in  ber  reSectiona,  At  length 
ehe  Said,  somewhat abmptly,  'It  ia  more  than  Ibree  years,  I 
tldnk,  sinee  Lord  Cadurcis  left  Cliexbury  ?  ' 

'  Tes ;  it  ia  more  tban  three  years,'  repÜed  Venetia. 

'He  qnitted  ns  snddenly.' 

'Very  snddeiily,'  agreed  Venetia. 

'  I  never  aeked  yon  wbefcbcr  yon  knew  tbe  cause,  Venetia," 
continned  lier  motlier,  '  but  I  always  conclnded  that  you 
did.     I  anppoae  I  was  not  in  error  ?  ' 

Tbis  waa  not  a  very  agreeable  inquiry.  Venetia  did  not 
reply  toitwitbberpreviouBreadinesaandindiflerence.  Tbat 
indeed  was  impossible  ;  but,  witb  her  accuatomed  franknesB, 
after  a  moment'B  beaitation,  she  answered,  '  Lord  CadnrciB 
□erer  specifically  stat«d  tbe  cause  to  me,  mamma;  indeed  1 
was  jnyBsif  snrprised  at  Lia  departure,  but  some  c 
Bation  bad  occmred  bctween  us  on  the  very  morning  he 
quitted  Cadurcia,  whicb,  on  reflection,  I  could  not  doubt  I 
occasioned  tbat  departure.' 

'  Lord  Cadnrcia  preferred  bis  8uit  to  yon,  Venetia,  and  1 
yon  rejected  bim  ?'  said  Lady  Annabel, 

'  It  ia  aa  you  believe,'  repbed  Venetia,  not  a  little  agitated. 

'  Ton  did  wiaely,  my  ohild,  and  I  waa  weak  ever  to  h&ve 
Tegretted  yonr  condnct.' 

'  Wby  BboTdd  you  think  ao,  deareat  mamma  P  ' 

'  Whatever  roay  bave  beea  tbe  cause  tbat  imysVwiiV  ■^««i 
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^^^1  ixtndact  then,'  said  Lndy  Aniiabel, '  I  slmll  ever  esteem  yaar 
^^H  (lecision  as  a  signal  mterpoeition  of  Frovidence  in  yovt 
^^H  ßivoTir,  Except  his  extreme  jouth,  there  yras  apparcntly 
^^H  so  reason  which  sbonld  not  bare  induced  yon  to  adopt  a 
^^V  diflereat  decision.  I  tremble  when  I  thiok  wbat  might 
^^^        liavo  bcen  tbe  coiisequencea.' 

'  Tremble,  denrest  motber  ?  ' 

'  Tremble,  Venetia.     My  ouly  thouglit  in  tbin  life  is  the 

IbappinesB  of  my  cbild.     It  waa  in  peril. 
'ITay,  I  tmst  not  that,  mamina;    yon.  are  prejadiced 
against  Pliintagenet.     It  makes  me  vory  nnbappy,  and  bim 
'  He  is  again  yonr  suitor  ?  '  said  Lady  Ännabel,  witb  a 
HCrntinising  glanco. 
'  Indeed  be  is  not.' 
'  He  will  bo,'  said  Lady  Annabel.     '  Prepare  youraelf. 
Teil  me,  tben,  are  yonr  feebngs  tbe  Same  towards  bim  as 
when  he  last  qnitt«d  ns  ?' 
'  Feolings,  raamma  ! '  said  Venetia,  ecboing  ber  mother'a 
words  ;  for  indeed  the  queation  was  one  very  difficnlt  t« 
answer  ;  '  I  eyer  loyed  Plantagenet;  I  lovo  bim  atill.' 
'  Bat  do  you.  love  bim  now  as  tben  ?     Tben  yon  looked 
npon  him  aa  a  brotbor.     He  has  no  soul  now  for  sisterly 
affections.      I  beseecii   you   teil  me,  my  cbild,  me,  yonr 
j  motber,  yonr  friend,  yonr  liest,  yonr  only  friend,  teil  me, 

^^■^  bave  yon  for  a  moment  repented  tbat  yon  ever  refnaed  to 
^^^k      extend  to  Lixn  any  otber  afiectionp' 

^^H  '  I  bave  not  tbongbt  of  tbe  enbject,  mamma  ;  I  bave  not 

^^H      visbed  to  tbink  of  tbe  snbject ;  I  haye  bad  no  occasion  to 
^^^V      tbink  of  it.     Lord  Cadttrcis  ia  not  my  suitor  now.' 
^^H  '  Venetia  ! '  said  X^ady  Annabel, '  I  cannot  donbt  yon.  lore 

^^B       me.' 

I  '  Dearest  motber  !  '  eiclaimed  Venetia,  in  a  tone  of  min- 

gled  fondness  and  reproacb,  and  ebe  rose  from  her  spät  and 
embraoed  Lady  Annabel. 

'  My  bappiness  is  an  oyect  to  yon,  Venetia  ?'  conttniied 
Latijf  Annabel. 
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'  Mother,  mother,'  said  Venefcia,  in  a  dopruüalory  toiuj.  1 
'  Do  not  ask  such  crnel  qneatioDS  p  Whoih  should  I  lorC  1 
but  f  OQ,  tbe  best,  the  detu^st  mother  that  ever  CKiBted  ?  \ 
And  what  object  can  I  havo  in  lifo  that  for  a  moment 
be  placed  in  competition  with  your  happineaa  ?' 

'  Then,  Venetia,  I  teil  yoa,'  said  Lady  Annabel, 
Bolemn  yet  excited  voice,  '  that  that  happiness  ia  gone  l'or 
ever,  nay,  my  Tsry  life  will  be  the  forfeit,  if  I  ever  live  to 
aee  you  the  bride  of  Lord  CadurciB.' 

'  I  have  no  thonght  of  being  the  bride  of  any  ooe,'  said 
Vanetia,    '  I  am  happy  with  you.    I  wish  cever  to  leave  yon.' 

'  Mj  child,  the  fnlfilment  of  such  a  wiah  la  not  in  the 
nature  of  thinga,'  replied  Lady  Annabel,  '  The  day  will  coma 
when  we  muat  part ;  I  am  preparod  for  the  event ;  nay,  I 
look  forward  to  it  not  only  with  resignation,  bnt  delight, 
whcn  I  think  it  may  increase  yonr  happiuesa ;  bnt  waro 
that  Step  to  destroy  it,  oh  !  theu,  then  I  could  live  no  more. 
I  can  endure  my  own  boitowb,  I  oan  atruggle  with  my  own 
bitter  lot,  I  havo  eonie  sonrces  of  consolation  which  enable 
nie  to  endure  my  own  miseiy  without  repining ;  bnt  yonrs, 
yonra,  Venetia,  I  could  not  bear.  No !  if  once  I  were  to 
behold  yoa  lingering  in  lifo  as  your  mother,  with  blighted 
hopes  and  with  a  heart  broken,  if  hearts  can  break,  I  shonld 
not  survive  the  spectacle ;  I  know  myself,  Venetia,  I  could 
not  survive  it.' 

'  But  why  anticipate  euch  misery  ?  Why  indnlge  in  auch 
gloomy  forobodirgs  ?     Am  I  uot  happy  now  ?    Do  you  not 

Venetia  had  drawn  her  chair  elose  to  that  of  her  mother ; 
she  sat  by  her  aide  and  held  her  hand. 

'  Venetia,'  said  Lady  Annabel,  after  a  pause  of  soma 
minntfis,  and  in  a  low  voice,  '  I  must  spoak  to  you  on  a 
suhject  on  which  we  have  nevor  conversed.  1  muat  apeak 
to  you ;'  and  here  Lady  Annabel's  voice  dropped  lower  and 
lower,  bnt  atül  ita  tcnes  were  diatinct,  aJthough  ehe  ex- 
pressed hersclf  with  evident  effort :  '  I  must  spcak  to  yon 
iiliuut your  fftther.' 
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Venetia  nttoced  a  &jnt  cry,  ahe  clenched  lier  mother'e 
haud  with  &  cob.'iilsiye  graup,  und  sank  npon  her  bosom. 
She  struggled  to  maintain  herseif,  but  the  first  aoiind  of 
that  Tiame  from  her  mother'a  Ups,  and  all  the  long-sap- 
preased  emotiona  that  it  coujnred  up,  overpowered  her. 
Tlie  blood  aeemed  to  desort  her  heart ;  still  ahe  did  not  faint ; 
ahe  clung  to  Lady  Aniiabel,  pallid  and  shirering. 

Her  mother  teniierly  embraced  her,  she  wbiapered  to  her 
worda  of  great  affection,  she  attempted  to  comfort  and  con- 
sole  her.  Venetia  mmiaured,  '  Thia  is  vory  fooliah  of  me, 
mother ;  bnt  speak,  oh !  speak  of  what  I  hEtre  bo  long 
deeired  to  hear,' 

'  Not  now,  Venetia.' 

'  Now,  mother  !  yea,  now  !  l  am  qnite  compoaed.  I  eould 
not  bear  the  postponement  of  what  yoa  were  about  to  sny. 
I  could  not  sleep,  dear  mother,  jf  yoa  did  not  ape^  to  me. 
It  was  only  for  a  moment  I  was  overcome.  See!  lamqoite 
And  iudeed  she  spoke  in  a  calm  and  steady 
but  her  pido  and  suffei-ing  countenance  expreased 
the  painful  struggle  whicb  it  cost  her  to  comraand  hersolf. 

'Vonetia,'  aaid  Lady  Annabel,  '  it  has  been  onc  of  thö 
objecta  of  my  life,  that  yon  ahonld  not  ahare  my  sorrowB.' 

Venetia  presaed  her  mother's  band,  bat  made  no  ofcber 
reply. 

'  I  concealed  from  you  for  yeara,'  contiaued  Lady  Annabel, 
'  a  oircTunstance  in  wbich,  indeed,  yon  were  deepJy  in- 
terested,  but  tbe  knowledge  of  whioh  conld  only  bring  you 
unLappiness.  Yct  it  was  destined  that  my  eoHcitudo  shoulil 
eventnally  be  baffled,  I  know  that  it  is  not  from  my  lips 
that  yon  learn  for  the  firet  time  that  yoa  bave  a  fatber,  b 
father  living.' 

'  Mother,  let  me  teil  you  all ! '  aaid  Venetia,  eagerly. 

'  I  know  all,'  aaid  Lady  Annabel. 

'  Bat,  mother,  there  is  something  that  you  do  not  know  ; 
and  now  I  wonld  coufeas  it.' 

'  There  ia  nothing  that  you  oan  confesn  witli  iv  hicln  I  am 
not  acquainted,  Venetia  ;  aud  I  feel  asBured,  1  liave  evei 
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foH  asBun^,  tha,t  your  only  reason  for  conceftlmeut  b 
dcsirc  to  save  me  pwr.' 

'Thali,  indeed,  has  ever  been  my  onJy  motive,'  replied 
^enetia,  '  for  hoving  a  secret  froui  my  motlier.' 

'In  my  absence  from  Cberhmy  yon  out ore d  tbe  Chamber,' 
■aid  Lady  Annabel,  calmly.  '  In  tbe  delirimn.  of  yoni 
I  becamo  acqaainted  with  a  circumstance  which  so  nearly 
prored  fatal  to  you.' 

Vonetia'B  clieek  tumed  scarlet. 

'  In  that  Chamber  you  beheld  the  portrait  of  your  father,' 
coutinned  Lndy  Ätin&bel.  '  From  onr  friend  you  learct  that 
&ther  was  still  ÜTing,  That  ig  all  ?'  aaid  Lady  Annabel, 
inquiringly. 

'No,  not  all,  dear  mother;  not  all.     Lord  Cadnrcia  i 
proached  me  at  Cherbary  witb,  witb,  with  ha¥ing  such  a    I 
fether,'  she  added,  in  a  heaitating  voice.      '  It  was  then  I 
leamt  bis  miefortuiiea,  motber ;  bia  miseiy.' 

'  I  thougbt  that  misfortunes,  that  misery,  were  tbe  lot  of 
your  otber  parent,'  replied  Lady  Annabel,  somewhat  coldly. 

'  Not  witb  my  loYß,'  aaid  Venetia,  eagßfly  ;  '  not  with  my 
love,  motber.  Tou  have  forgotten  your  misery  in  my  love. 
Say  Bo,  eay  so,  deareat  motber.'  And  Venetia  tbrew berself 
on  her  kneea  before  Lady  Annabel  and  looked  np  with 
eamestncBS  in  her  face 

Tbe  espression  oftbat  u  f 
stem,  but  it  relaxed  int  f  ij 
bowed  her  bead,  and  p 
forehead.  '  Ah,  Ven  ba 
you.  I  cau  endure,  nay,  I  ca 
bo  faltbful  to  me.  Tbere  t 
HO  misery,  if  the  bejtig  to  whom  I  bave  eonaecratod  the 
devotion  of  my  lifo  will  only  be  dutifiil,  will  only  be  gnided 
by  m.y  advice,  will  only  pi'ofit  by  my  aad  experience.' 

'  Motber,  I  repeat  I  bave  no  tbougbt  but  for  yon,'  said 
Venetia,  '  My  own  dearest  mother,  if  my  duty,  if  my  devo- 
tion  can  content  yon,  you  shall  be  bappy  But  wherein 
have  I  failed?' 


bad  been  for  a  momeat 

Lady  Amiabel  gently 

1  pa  to  her  dangbter'a 

d,    '  all   depends   npoii 

g  t  the  paat,  if  my  cbild 

.0    misfortnues,   tbere   is 
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'  In  notlüng,  love.  Tour  life  Las  liitlierto  been  une  aii- 
bixikea  coufse  of  affecLiouate  obedieucc' 

'  Aad  ever  ahall  be,*  said  Venetia.  '  But  you  werc  speak- 
iiig,  mother,  you  wero  spealdng'  of,  of  my,  my  father  ! ' 

'  Of  him  ! '  said  Lady  Äimabel,  thonghtfolly.  '  Ton  have 
BBen  his  pictnre  P ' 

Venetia  kisssd  her  mother's  band. 

'Was  he  less  beantifiil  than  Cadurcia?  Was  he  lese 
■,'iftedF'  eiclainied  Lady  Ännabel,  with  animation.  'Ho 
could  whisper  in  tonea  as  Eweet,  and  ponr  out  his  vowb  as 
ferveutly.  Tet  what  am  I  ?  O  my  child  ! '  coniänned 
Lady  Annabe],  '  beware  of  auch  beingB  !  They  bear  witihm 
tliem  a  spirit  on  which  aU  tho  devotion  of  ouraex  is  lavished 
in  Tain.  A  year,  no  !  not  a  year,  not  one  ahort  year  !  and 
all  my  hopes  were  blighted !  O  Venetia  !  if  your  ftitnre 
slionld  be  hke  my  bitter  paat !  and  it  might  havo  been,  and 
I  might  have  contributed  to  the  fulfilment !  can  you  wonder 
tbat  I  should  loot  npon  Cadurcia  with  aversion  ? ' 

'  Bat,  mother,  dearest  mother,  we  havo  known  Planta- 
genet  from  his  childhood.  Tou  ever  loved  him  ;  you  ever 
gave  him  credit  for  a  heart,  most  tender  and  affectionate." 

'Hehasnü  l[i?art,' 

'  Mother ! ' 

'  Ha  cannot  have  a  heart.  Spiiita  like  him  are  heartlesB. 
It  ia  anothor  impulse  that  awaya  their  eiistence.  It  ia 
imogination ;  it  is  vanity  ;  it  ig  ael^  disguiaed  'with  glitter- 
ing  qualitiea  that  dazzle  oar  neak  senses,  but  selfiahnesH, 
the  mofit  entiro,  tha  most  concentrated.  "We  knew  tiim  as 
a  child:  ah  !  what  can  woraen  know  ?  We  are  bom  to  love, 
and  to  he  deceived.  We  saw  him  young,  helpless,  aban- 
he  moved  our  pity.  Wo  knew  not  hia  naturo  ;  theu 
Ignorant  of  it  himaelf.  But  the  yonng  tiger,  ttiough 
cradied  at  our  hearths  and  fed  on  milk,  will  in  good  time 
retiro  to  Itfi  jungle  and  prey  on  blood.  Ton  cannot  changs 
its  natare ;  and  the  veiy  hand  that  fostered  it  will  he  its 
fii'st  i-ictim.' 

'  How  oi'ten  havu  we  Davtcd\'  s^äi^'tTv^lUl^  ii 
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i»^[,'  toDo  -,  '  how  long  liaye  we  been  aeparatcd  I  and  yet 
wti  find  hitn  ever  the  aame ;  he  ever  loves  üb.  Yea  !  dear 
mother,  he  loTea  you  now,  the  same  as  in  old  daya.  If  you 
had  Seen  liim,  &a  I  have  seen  bim,  weep  when  he  recalled 
your  promise  to  be  a  paront  to  him,  and  then  cöntrasted 
with  Buch  Bweet  hopesyonr  preeent  reserve,  oh  !  you  woidd 
bcJiave  he  had  a  heart,  you  wonid,  indeed  ! ' 

'  Weep  ! '  eiolairaed  Lady  Annabel,  bitterly,  '  ay !  they 
am  weep.  Sensitility  ia  a  luxuiy  which  they  love  to  in- 
dulge.  Their  very  snaceptibüity  ia  onr  baue.  They  can 
■weep;  they  can  play  upon  our  feelings;  and  our  emotion,  so 
eaüly  excited,  is  an  hornige  to  their  own  power,  in  which 
they  gloiy- 

'  Loolc  at  CadnrciB,'  sho  suddenly  reKuraed ;  '  bred  with 
to  muoh  care  ;  the  soundest  principles  inatilled  into  hJm 
with  Buch  eedalonsness ;  imbibing  them  apparently  with 
ao  mach  iotelligence,  ardoür,  and  sinceritj,  with  all  that 
fervoor,  indoed,  with  which  men  of  hia  temperamenfc  for 
the  moment  puraue  every  object ;  bnt  a  few  yeara  back, 
pioiiB,  dntiful,  and  moral,  viewing  perhapa  with  intoleranco 
too  yontliful  all  that  differed  from  the  opinions  and  the  con- 
duct  he  had  been  educated  to  admiro  and  foUow.  Änd  wliat 
is  he  now  ?  The  moat  lawlesa  of  the  wild ;  caating  to  the 
winde  eveiy  salutary  principle  of  reatraint  and  social  dis- 
cipline,  and  glorying  only  in  the  abandoned  energy  of  aelf. 
Three  years  ago,  you  yonreelf  confeaaed  to  me,  he  reproachod 
you  with  your  father'a  conduct ;  now  he  emnlatea  it.  There 
ia  a  career  which  auch  men  muat  run,  and  from  which  no 
inflnence  can  divert  them ;  it  ia  in  their  blood.  To-day 
Cadurcis  may  vow  to  you  eterual  devotion  ;  but,  if  the 
World  apeak  trnth,  Venetia,  a  month  ago  Le  waa  equally 
enamoured  of  another,  and  one,  too,  who  cannot  be  Mb. 
But  grant  that  his  sentiments  towarda  you  are  for  the  mo- 
ment ainoere  ;  hia  Imagination  brooda  upon  your  idoa,  it 
ti'ansfigurea  it  with  a  halo  which  enata  ouly  to  his  visioa. 
Viald  to  him ;  hecome  his  bride ;  and  you  will  have  tJie 
inortilication  of  Unding  that,  before  aixmonÜia'W«BÄ4.'^iwsA_, 
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hia  restless  apirit  is  alveady  occupied  with  objeuts  nbicb 
xnay  escite  your  mortificatioii,  yüur  disgnat,  even  yoar 
hoiTOr ! ' 

'  Ah,  motlier !  it  ia  not  vntii  Flantagenet  aa  wiüi  my 
father ;  Plantagenet  could  not  forget  Cherbary,  he  could 
not  forget  oiir  ehildhood,'  aaid  Venetia. 

'  On  ihe  contrniy,  -wLile  you  lived  togetber  tteae  reool- 
lectioDB  woiüd  be  wearisome,  commoii-place  to  hitn  ;  when 
yoa  tad  separated,  indeed,  mellowed  by  distance,  and  tha 
comparative  vagueness  witli  whicb  your  absence  wonJd 
invest  tbom,  tbey  would  bccome  tbe  objecta  of  bis  mnae, 
aad  he  woold  insnlt  you  by  making  the  public  the  confidant 
of  all  yoar  most  dtlicate  domestic  feelings.' 

Lady  Annabel  rose  from  her  seat,  and  walked  up  and 
down  the  room,  apeaking  T,vith  an  exoitement  very  nnuEual 
with  her.  '  To  have  all  the  soft  secreta  of  yoar  üfe  revealed 
to  the  coarse  wonder  of  tlie  gloating  multitnde  ;  to  find 
yonraelf  the  object  of  the  world'a  cnriosity,  atill  worse, 
their  pity,  their  aympathy ;  to  bave  the  aacred  conduot  of 
yonr  hearth  canvaased  in  every  circle,  and  be  the  grand 
aubject  of  the  pros  and  cona  of  every  poltry  Journal,  ab, 
Venefcia  !  you  know  not,  you  cannofc  underatand,  it  is  iinpoa- 
aible  you  ean  comprehend,  the  bittemess  of  such  a  lot.' 

'My  beloved  mother!'  aaid  Veuotia,  with  Btreaming 
oyos,  'you  cajmot  have  a  feeling  tbat  I  do  not  shflj'e.' 

'  Yenet.ia,  you  know  not  what  I  had  to  endure  ! '  exclaimed 
Lady  Annabel,  in  a  tone  of  extreme  bitterneas.  '  There  ia 
no  degrce  of  wretchcdneaa  that  you  can  coocelva  eqnal  to 
what  haa  been  the  life  of  your  mother.  And  what  has  BOft- 
taiued  nie  ;  what,  throughout  all  my  tumultuoua  troublea, 
haa  bcen  the  atar  on  which  I  have  ever  gazed  P  My  ohild ! 
And  am  I  to  lose  her  now,  ail«r  all  my  anfferinga,  all  my 
hopea  that  abe  at  leaat  might  be  epared  my  miserable  doom  P 
Am  I  to  witnesa  her  also  a  victim  ? '  Lady  Annabel  clasped 
her  handa  in  pasaionate  grief. 

Mother!  mother!'  exclaimed  Vuuatia,  in  ngoiiy,  'sitarp 
yonreelf,  spare  me  1 ' 
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'  VenetJa,  /oii  tnow  how  I  liave  dotcd  upon  you  j  yon 
knoir  how  I  have  natohed  and  tended  yoa  from  yonr 
in&noy.  Kave  I  had  a  thoaght,  a  wiah,  a  bopc,  a  plan  ? 
hsB  there  been  tlie  sligteat  actioa  of  my  life,  of  whicli  you 
hare  not  been  the  ofaject  ?  All  mothera  feel,  but  none  evor 
feit  like  me  ;  yon  were  my  solitary  joy.' 

Vanetia  leant  her  face  upoa  tlie  table  at  which  sLe  was 
Bitting  and  sobbed  aloud. 

'My  love  was  bafllcd,'  I^dy  Annabel  continued.  'I  fled, 
for  both  OUT  sakes,  from  the  world  in  which  my  fn.Tni'ly 
were  honoured ;  I  aacrificed  withont  a  sigh,  in  the  very 
prime  of  my  yonth,  euery  pnrsuit  which  intcreets  woman  ; 
bat  I  had  my  child,  I  had  my  child  ! ' 

'  And  yon  have  her  etill ! '  esclaimed  the  miserable  Vene- 
tia.     '  Mother,  you  have  ber  still ! ' 

'I  have  Bchooled  my  mind,' coatinued  Lady  Annabel, 
Btill  pacing  the  room  witli  agitated  etepa ;  '  I  have  dis- 
cipUned  my  emotiona ;  I  have  feit  at  my  heart  the  conatant 
the  nndying  pang,  and  yet  I  have  smiled,  that  you  might 
be  happy.  Bnt  I  can  etruggle  against  my  fate  no  longer. 
No  longer  can  I  suffer  my  unparalleled,  yea,  my  nnjusl 
doom.  What  have  I  doiie  to  morit  theae  afflictions  ?  Now, 
then,  let  nie  Bfcmggle  no  more  ;  let  me  die  !' 

Venetia  tried  to  rise ;  her  limba  rcfused  their  ofGce ;  she 
tottered;  abe  feU  again  into  her  seat  with  an  Lyateric  cry. 

'  Alaa  !  alas  ! '  exolaimod  Lady  Annabel,  '  to  a  mother,  a 
chüd  is  everything ;  bnt  to  a  child,  a  parent  is  only  a  link 
in  tbe  chain  of  her  esistence.  It  waa  weainesa,  it  waB  folly, 
it  was  madneSB  to  stake  everything  on  a  resource  which 
muet  fall  me.     I  feel  it  now,  bnt  I  feel  it  too  late.' 

Venetia  held  forth  her  arms ;  she  conld  not  speak  ;  sha 
was  stifled  with  her  emotion. 

'  Bnt  vias  it  wonderful  that  I  was  ao  woak  ?'  continued 
her  mother,  na  it  were  communing  only  with  berself.  '  What 
child  was  like  mine  P  Oh  !  the  joy,  the  bliss,  the  bouiB  of 
rapture  that  I  have  passed,  in  ga^ing  upon  my  treasnre,  and 
dreaming  of  all  her  beaaty  Emd  her  larc  ^ualitiie«'.     \  -»-» 
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Ah,  Ve: 


a  !  jou  knüw 


so  happy !     I  was  so  proud ! 
tow  I  httve  loved  yon  ! ' 

Veuetia  sprang;  from  her  seat;  ahe  nished  forward  witii 
convolsiYe  energy  ;  ehe  clnug  to  her  mother,  tkrew  iier 
arms  round  her  neck,  and  biiried  her  paasionate  woe  in 
Lady  ÄnnabeVa  bosom. 

Lady  Annabel  stood  for  aome  minntes  Bnppurting  her 
speechlesa  and  agitated  child ;  then,  as  her  sobs  becams 
fainter,  aad  the  tamalt  of  her  grief  gradually  died  away, 
she  bore  her  to  the  sola,  and  seated  heraelf  by  her  sidp, 
holding  Venetia'a  hand  in  her  own,  and  ever  and  anon 
Hoothing  faer  with  soft  embraces,  and  still  softer  worda. 

At  length,  in  a  faint  Toice,  Venetia  said,  '  Mother,  what 
can  I  do  to  reatore  the  paat  P  How  can  we  be  to  each 
other  aa  we  wcre,  for  this  I  cannot  bear  ?  ' 

'  Love  nie,  my  Venetia,  aa  I  love  yoti ;  be  faithful  to  yonr 
mother ;  do  not  diaregard  her  counsei ;  profit  by  hör  errors. ' 

'  I  will  in  all  things  obey  you,'  sald  Venetia,  in  a  low 
voice  i  '  there  ia  no  sacrifice  I  am  not  prepared  to  make  for 
your  bappinesB.' 

'  Let  ua  not  taXk  of  eacrifioes,  niy  darling  child ;  it  is  not 
a  saorifice  tliat  I  reqnire.  I  wish  only  to  prevent  yonr 
e verlas  ting  misery,' 

'What,  then,  shaUIdo?' 

'  Make  me  only  ono  promise  ;  whatover  pledge  you  give, 
I  feel  assured  that  no  influence,  Venetia,  will  ever  induce 
you  to  fopfeit  it.' 

'  Haine  it,  mother.' 

'  Promiae  me  never  to  marry  Lord  Cadurcia,'  said  Lady 
Annabel,  in  a  whisper,  but  a  whisper  of  which  not  a  word 
was  lost  by  the  pevson  to  whom  it  was  addressed. 

'  I  promiae  never  to  marry,  but  with  yonr  approbation,' 
said  Venetia,  in  a  solemn  voiCe,  and  nttering  the  words  with 
great  diatinctness. 

The  countenance  of  Lady  Annabel  inatanüy  brightened ; 
ehe  embraced  her  chUd  with  extreme  fondcess,  and  breathed 
Üie  softest  and  the  gweetest  expresaionsof  gi'atitade  and  love. 


CHAPTER  XV. 


r  ff HEN  liadj  Mouteagle  discovered  that  uf  whinh  her  good- 
I  nattired  ft'ionda  took  care  ahe  ahonld  not  long  reinain  Igno- 
rant, tbat  Venetia  Herbert  had  been  the  conipanion  of  Lord 
CadnrcLs'  chüdh.ood,  and  that  the  iriost  intimate  reJatioia 
liad  oiice  snbsiated  between  the  two  familiea,  ahe  becamö 
the  prey  of  violent  jealousy ;  and  the  bittemeas  of  her  feel- 
ings  waiS  not  a  httle  increased,  when  ahe  feit  that  sho  had 
not  only  been  abandoned,  bat  duped ;  and  tbat  the  new 
beauty,  out  of  liis  faiicy  for  whom  alle  had  flattered  herseif 
she  had  so  trinmphantly  rallied  him,  was  an  old  friend, 
whom  he  alwaya  admired.  Slie  eeized  the  first  occasion, 
after  thiB  discovery,  of  relieving  her  feelings,  by  a  scene  so 
violent,  that  Cadnrcis  had  never  again  entered  Monteagle 
Honee ;  and  then  repenting  of  this  mortifying  resnlt,  which 
she  had  herseif  precipitated,  she  overwhelmed  him  with 
lettera,  whicb,  next  to  scenee,  were  tho  very  thinga  wbich 
Lord  Cadnrcis  most  heartily  abhorred.  These,  now  indig- 
nant,  now  passionate,  now  loading  him  with  reproaches, 
now  appealing  to  bis  love,  and  now  to  bis  pity,  daily 
ftrrived  at  bis  residence,  and  were  greeted  at  firat  only  with 
flhort  and  aarcaatio  replies,  and  finally  by  silence.  Then  the 
iady  Bolicitod  a  final  interview,  and  Lord  Cadnrcis  having 
made  an  appointment  to  qniet  her,  weut  ont  of  town  the 
day  before  to  Riohmond,  to  a  villa  belonging  to  Venetia'a 
uDcle,  and  mhere,  among  other  gneata,  ho  was  of  course  to 
meet  Lady  Annabel  and  her  danghter. 

The  party  was  a  moat  agreeable  one,  and  assnmed  an 
additional  iuterest  with  CadnrciB,  wbo  had  resolved  to  aeize 
tbia  favonrable  opportunity  to  bring  hia  aspirationa  to 
Venetia  to  a  crisis.  The  day  after  tho  last  conversation 
with  her,  which  we  have  noticed,  he  had  indeed  boldly 
calied  upon  the  Herberts  at  their  hotel  for  that  pui-poae,  bnt 
withoat  Bacc«BB,  as  they  were  again  abaent  &oni  home.  He 
bad  been  aince  abnoat  daily  lu  the  society  of  Venetia  ;  bnt 
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London,  to  a  lover  who  ia  not  smiled  upon  by  the  domeatiu 
cirole  of  his  mistresa,  ia  a  very  unfavouräble  spat  &>r  con- 
ßdential  conversafions.  A  vüla  life,  with  its  easy,  nnem- 
barrassed  habits,  ita  gaiviens  and  loongin^  walks,  to  say 
notLing  of  the  increased  opportncitiea  resulting'  front  being 
togetber  at  all  boura,  and  living  under  the  same  roof,  was 
more  proniising  ;  and  bere  be  flattered  bimself  he  might 
defy  even  tbe  Argna  eye  and  ceaseless  TigilancB  of  his 
intended  mother-in-law,  bis  enemy,  wbom  he  could  not 
propitiate,  and  wbom  bo  now  fiiirly  hated. 

His  Cousin  George,  too,  was  a  gnest,  and  bis  consin  Geoi^ 
was  the  conGdant  of  his  love.  Upon  tbis  Jdnd  relation  de- 
volved  tbe  duty,  far  from  a  disagreeable  one,  of  anmaing 
tbe  mother  ;  and  as  Lady  Annabel,  thongh  she  relaxed  not 
a  jot  of  tbe  grim  courtesy  which  she  aver  extended  to  Lord 
Cndurcia,  waa  no  longer  serionsly  nncasy  as  to  bis  inflnence 
after  tbe  promise  sbe  had  exacted  from  her  danghter,  it 
n'onld  seom  tbat  these  circamstances  combined  to  prevent 
Lord  Cadurcis  from  being  disappointed  at  least  in  tbe  Erat 
object  which  be  ■wished  to  ohtain,  an  opportunity. 

And  yet  several  daya  elapaed  before  thia  ofFered  itself, 
paBsed  by  Cadurcia,  bowever,  very  pleasantly  in  the  pre- 
sence  of  the  being  he  loTed,  and  very  judicionsly  too,  for  no 
ona  conld  possibly  be  more  amiable  and  ingratiating  tban 
onr  friend.  Every  one  present,  except  Jjady  Ännabel, 
appeared  to  entertain  for  hini  as  mnch  aflection  aa  admira- 
i:ion :  thoae  who  had  only  met  him  in  thronga  were  qnite 
snrpriaed  how  tbeir  superficial  Observation  and  the  delnsive 
i-eporta  of  the  world  Iiad  mialed  them.  Aa  for  bis  hostcis, 
wbom  it  bad  over  been  bis  study  to  please,  be  had  long  wun 
her  beart ;  and,  as  sbe  conid  not  be  bhnd  to  his  projects 
aod  pretenaions,  sbe  beartity  wisbcd  bim  anccesa,  aaaiflted 
him  witb  aU  her  eflbrta,  and  desired  notliing  more  sincerelj 
than  that  her  niece  sbould  acbieve  such  a  oonquest,  and  sbe 
obtein  so  distingnished  a  nephew. 

Not  witb  Standing  her  proiinae  to  her  niotber,  Veuetia  feit 
jnstified   in   uiakiug   no   lüterution  in   iier  oonduot  to  uui: 


fffaoiu  slie  BtUI  siaccrely  loved ;  and,  ander  thu  ixamediate 
influenc«  of  bis  fascination,  it  waa  often,  wlien  ihe  was 
nlone,  that  Bhe  monriied  with  a,  Botrowing  heart 
opiniOn  whioh  her  raother  entertained  of  him,  Could  it 
indeed  be  poaaible  tiiat  Plantagecct,  the  Bame  Plantagenet 
Bhe  had  known  so  early  and  so  long,  to  her  invariably  so 
tender  and  bo  devoted,  could  eotail  on  her,  by  their  onion, 
euch  unspeakablo  and  inevitable  raisGiy?  Wliatever  naight 
be  the  view  adopted  by  her  mother  of  her  coiiduct,  Venetia 
feit  every  honr  more  keenly  that  it  waB  a  sacriGce,  and  th» 
g'reateßt ;  and  ahe  etill  indulged  in  a  vagne  yet  deliciouB 
dream,  that  Lady  Annabel  might  ultimately  withdraw  the 
harsh  and  perhaps  heart-breaking  int«rdict  she  had  so 
rigidly  decreed. 

'  Cadnrcis,'  aaid  his  consin  to  hioi  oue  morning,  '  we  Mb 
all  going  to  Hampton  Court.  Now  is  your  tiiue  ;  Lady 
Annabel,  the  Vemons,  and  inyself,  will  fiU  one  carri^e ;  1 
hnve  arrangod  that,  Look  out,  and  something  may  be 
done.     Speak  to  the  Countesa.' 

Accordingly  Lord  Cadurcia  haatened  to  make  a  eugges- 
tion  to  a  friond  always  flattered  by  his  notice.  '  My  dear 
friend,'  he  said  in  his  softest  tone,  '  let  yon  and  Venetia 
and  myself  manage  to  be  togetlier ;  it  will  be  so  delightfnl ; 
we  shall  quite  enjoy  ouraelves.' 

The  Conntess  did  not  reqnire  thia  animating  compliment 
to  effect  the  object  which  Cadnrcis  did  not  eapresa.  She 
had  gradnally  fallen  into  the  nnaeknowledged  oonspiracy 
BgadoBt  her  aister-in-law,  whose  prejudice  againather  friend 
alle  had  long  diacovered,  and  had  now  ceased  io  combat, 
Two  camagea,  and  one  filied  as  George  had  arranged, 
accordingly  drove  gaily  away ;  and  Venetia,  and  her  aunt, 
and  Lord  Cadnrcis  were  to  follow  them  on  horseback. 
They  rode  with  delight  throngh  the  splendid  avenues  of 
Bnshey,  and  Cadnrcis  was  never  in  a  lighter  or  happier 
mood, 

The  month  of  May  was  in  its  det-line,  and  the  clondless 
sky  and  the  halmy  air  such  as  äuited  30  agrceable  a  seascn, 
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The  Lcmdou  seoBon  wes  approachisg  ite  close ;  for  t.he 
royftl  birthday  was,  at  the  period  of  onr  history,  geoeraJly 
tlie  Signal  of  preparal.ion  for  conntry  quarters.  The  oar- 
riages  amved  long  before  tlie  riding  party,  for  they  had 
walted  their  steeds,  and  they  fonnd  a  mesaenger  who  re- 
qnosted  them  to  join  their  friends  in  the  apartments  wbich 
thaj  were  visiting. 

'  For  my  part,'  said  Cadarcia,  '  I  love  the  sun  thafc  rarely 
shinea  in  this  land.  I  feel  no  inclination  to  lose  the  golden 
honrB  in  tkeae  gloomy  rooms.  Wbat  aay  yon,  ladiea  iair, 
to  a  stroll  in  the  gardena  ?  It  will  be  doubly  charming 
aftev  our  ride.' 

TTia  companiona  cheerfally  aasented,  and  they  walked 
away,  oongratulating  themselvea  on  their  escape  from  the 
weariBome  amnaement  of  palace-linntjng,  atraining  their 
eyea  to  see  pictnrea  hung  at  a  gigantio  height,  and  aolenmly 
wandeiing  through  formal  apartioente  fall  of  State  bedsand 
niaasy  cabinets  and  modern  armour. 

Taking  their  way  along  tlie  terrace,  they  stmck  at  length 
into  a  leea  formal  path.  At  length  the  Connteas  seated  her- 
self  on  a  bench.  '  I  muat  rest,'  she  said,  '  bat  yon,  yonng 
pcople,  may  roam  abont ;  only  do  not  loae  me.' 

'  Come,  Venctia  ! '  said  Lord  Cadnrcia. 

Venetia  waa  hesitating ;  she  did  not  like  to  leave  her 
aunt  alone,  bnt  the  Countess  encouraged  her,  'If  you  will 
not  go,  yon  will  ooly  make  me  continno  Walking,'  she  said. 
And  so  Venetia  proceeded,  and  for  the  firat  time  sinca  her 
risit  was  alone  with  Plantagenefc. 

'  I  qnite  love  your  annt,'  Said  Lord  Cadurcis. 

'  It  ia  difficult  indeed  not  to  love  her,'  said  Venetia. 

'  All,  Venetia !  I  wish  yonr  mother  was  like  yonr  annt,' 
he  continaed.  It  was  an  Observation  which  waa  not  heard 
withont  Bome  emotion  by  hia  companion,  thongh  it  wa-s 
imperoeptible.  'Venetia,'  aaid  Cadnrcia,  'when  I  peool- 
Icct  old  days,  how  stränge  it  seems  that  we  now  never 
dhoald  be  alone,  but  by  aome  mere  acuident,  like  this,  fdr 
instance.' 


-  U  is  HO 


l'ENETIA.  30s 

e  thinking  of  old  ddys,'  said  Venetia. 

'  No  nae!'  said  Cadurcia.  'I  do  not  liko  to  hear  you 
»f  tlial,  Venetia.  Tbose  are  some  oF  tto  leaet  agrceable 
words  that  were  ever  utteved  by  that  mouth.  I  cling  to 
old  days  ;  tbey  are  my  only  joy  and  tny  only  hope,' 

'  Tbey  are  gone,'  said  Veuetia. 

'  Bnt  may  they  not  retnm  ? '  aaid  Cadurcia. 

'  Kever,'  said  Venetia,  mournfully. 

They  had  walked  on  to  a  raarble  fountain  of  giganiic  pi-o- 
portiona  and  elaborato  woi-kmaneliip,  an  assemblage  of  divi- 
nitiea  and  genü,  all  sponting  water  in  fantastic  attitudea. 

'  Old  days,'  eaäd  Plautagenet,  '  are  like  the  old  fountain 
at  Cadnrcis,  dearor  to  mo  than  all  tliis  modern  aplendoar.' 

'  Tbe  old  fountain  at  Cadurcia,'  aaid  Venetia,  nrasingly, 
and  gazing  on  the  water  with  an  abstract«d  air,  'I  lovedit 

weur 

'  Venetia,'  said  her  companion,  in  a  tone  of  extreme 
tendemeas,  yet  not  nntoncbed  with  melanclioly,  '  dear 
Venetia,  let  na  retum,  and  retum  together,  to  that  old 
fountain  and  those  old  daya  !  * 

Venetia  shook  her  head,     '  Ah,  Plantagenet ! ' 
claimed  in  a  monmfal  voice,  '  we  mnst  not  speak  of  these 

'  Why  not,  Venetia  ? '  exclaimed  Lord  Cadarcis,  eagerly. 
'  Wiij  ahould  wo  be  eafcranged  from  each  other  P  I  love 
yoa;  I  love  only  yon;  never  have  I  loved  another.  And 
yon,  have  you  forgotten  all  our  youtliful  aSection?  Ton 
cumot,  Venetia.     Oor  childhood  can  never  be  a  blank,' 

'  I  told  yon,  when  firet  we  met,  niy  heart  was  nncbanged,' 
aaid  Venetia. 

'  Remember  the  vowa  I  made  to  yon  when  last  at  Cher-  ' 
bary,'  said  Cadnrcis.  'Tears  have  flown  on,  Venetia; 
they  find  niu  urging  the  same.  Ät  any  rate,  now  I  know 
myself ;  at  any  rate,  I  am  not  now  an  obscure  boy  ;  yet 
what  18  aianhood,  and  what  ia  fame,  withont  the  charm  i>( 
my  infancy  and  my  youth  !  Tes,  Venetia !  yon  must,  yoQ 
will  be  mino?' 
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:e  of  great  feeling. 

B  for  you  to  W  bved 
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id  Cadnrcia  reproacb- 
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'  Ton  do  not,  tLer 
faWj,  BoA.  in  a  voice  c 

'  It  ie  impossib 
yon,'  Baid  Venetia. 

'  My  own  Venetia ! '  Said  Cadurcia  ;  '  Vene.tia  that  I  dote 
on !  what  doea  tliia  mean  ?     Why,  theo,  will  yon  not  be 

'I  cannot;  there  is  anobatacle,  aa  inauperable  obstacle.' 

'  Tellit  me,'  aaid  Cadnrcia  eageriy;  '  I  will  opercome  it' 

'  I  bave  premised  never  to  raaiTy  witliout  the  approbation 
of  my  mothor  ;  her  approbation  yon  nevor  ean  obtoin.' 

Cadorcis'  conntenanue  feU ;  tbis  was  an  obstacle  which 
he  feit  that  even  he  conld  not  overcome. 

'  I  told  yon  youv  raother  hated  me,  Venetia.'  And  then, 
aa  she  did  not  reply,  he  continued,  '  Yon  confesa  it,  I  see 
yon  confesa  it.  Onco  yon  fiattered  me  I  waa  mistaten ;  but 
now,  now  yon  confesa  it.' 

'  Hatrtjd  ia  a  word  which  I  cannot  nnderatand,'  replied 
Venetia.  '  My  motber  haa  reaaona  for  diaapproving  my 
Union  with  yon  \  not  fonnded  on  tbe  circnmatanoea  of  your 
lifo,  and  therefcire  removable  (for  I  know  what  the  World 
saya,  Plantagenet,  of  yon),  but  I  have  confidence  in  yonr 
loye,  and  that  ia  notbing  ;  but  fonnded  on  yonr  character, 
on  yonr  nature  ;  they  may  be  imjnst,  but  they  are  inauper- 
able, and  I  muat  yield  to  them,' 

'  Ton  have  another  parent,  Venetia,'  said  Cadurcis,  in  a 
tone  of  almost  irresistible  softneas,  '  the  beat  and  greateat 
~)nce  yon  told  me  that  hia  sanction  was  neceasary 
to  your  man-iage,  I  will  obtain  it.  O  Venetia  !  be  ndne, 
and  we  will  join  hiia ;  join  tliat  ill-fated  and  illnstrioua 
being  who  lo^es  you  with  a  paasion  second  only  to  mine ; 
hini  who  haa  addrcBSod  you  in  langiiage  which  resta  on 
every  lip,  and  haa  thrilled  many  a  hoart  that  yon  even  can 
never  know.  My  adored  Venetia!  pictnre  to  youreeif,  for 
one  mornent,  a  üfe  with  )iim  ;  restlng  on  my  lioaom,  uonse- 
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crated  by  hia  patemal  love  !  Let  aa  quit  this  moau  and 
I  miserable  existence,  wliich  we  now  pursne,  which  nevei 
eould  have  saited  ns ;  let  ua  stan  fov  ever  this  dnU  and 
degi'adiiig'  life,  thafc  ia  not  life,  if  life  be  what  I  deem  it ;  let 
ÜB  fly  to  those  beantifal  solitudos  where  he  commuiies  with 
an  inspirJBg;  nature ;  let  ua,  let  us  be  happy ! ' 

He  nttered  theae  last  worda  in  a  tone  of  melting  tender- 
neas  ;  he  leant  forward  hia  head,  and  hia  gaze  canght  hers, 
which  was  fixed  npon  the  water.  Her  hand  was  preaaed 
Btiddcnly  in  hia ;  hia  eye  glittered,  his  lip  aeemed  atill 
speaking  ;  he  awaited  hia  doöin. 

The  countenance  of  Venetia  waa  qnite  pale,  bnt  it  was 
diatnrbed.  You  mlght  see,  aa  it  were,  the  shadowy  pro- 
greaa  of  thought,  and  mark  the  tnmultuous  ptissage  of  con- 
Sicting  passiona.  Hör  mind,  for  a  moment,  waa  indeed  a 
chaoH.  There  waa  a  terrible  conüict  between  love  and  dnty. 
it  length  a  t«ar,  orie  sohtary  tear,  bnrst  fium  her  bnlTUEg 
eye-ball,  and  atole  alowly  down  her  cheek  ;  it  relieved  her 
pain.  She  pressed  Cadnrcia'  band,  and  apeatiag  in  a 
bollow  voice,  and  with  a  look  vagne  and  painfnl,  ehe 
Said,  '  I  am  a  vietim,  but  I  am  reaolved.  I  never  will 
deaert  her  who  devoted  herseif  to  mc' 

Cadnrcia  qnitted  her  band  rather  abruptly,  and  began 
Walking  up  and  down  on  the  tnrf  that  snrroanded  the 
fonntain, 

'  DoToted  heraelf  to  yon  ! '  he  exclairaed  with  a  fiendiah 
Ifiogb,  and  apeaking,  as  waa  his  cuatom,  between  hia  teeth. 
'  Commend  me  to  auch  devotion.  Not  content  with  de- 
priving  yon  of  a  fether,  now  forsooth  she  nrnst  bereave  you 
of  a  lover  too  !  And  tbia  ia  a  mother,  a  devoted  mother ! 
The  Cöld-blooded,  sallen,  aelfiah,  ineiorable  tyrant ! ' 

'  Piantagenet ! '  exclaimed  Venetia  with  great  animatiön. 

'  Nay,  I  will  apeak.  Vietim,  indeed  !  Ton  have  ever 
been  her  alave.  She  a  deroted  mother  !  Ay  !  as  dovotod 
ns  a  muth^  as  she  viiis  dutifol  as  a  wife  !  She  haa  no 
)ieart ;  she  nerer  had  a  feeling.  And  ehe  cajnloa  yon  with 
her  love,  her  devotioii,  the  atem  hjpocrite  \ ' 
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I  mnst  leave  yon,'  said  Venetia ;  '  I  caanot  bear  this.' 
Oll !  the  timth,  the  truth  ia  preciona,'  said  Catlui'cis, 
taking  her  band,  and  preventing  her  from  moräig.  '  Yoni 
mother,  yotir  devoted  mother,  haa  diiven  one  man  of  genina 
from  her  boaom,  and  his  coimtry.  Tot  there  is  »nother. 
Deny  me  what  I  (isk,  and  to-morrow's  aim  ahall  light  me  t« 
anothor  land  ;  to  thia  I  will  naTer  retura  ;  I  will  blend  my 
tears  with  yoiir  father's,  and  I  will  pabliah  to  Enrope  the 
double  infamy  of  your  mother.  I  awear  it  Botenmly.  Still 
I  stand  here,  Venetia  ;  prepared,  if  you  will  but  emile  npon 
me,  to  be  her  son,  her  dntiful  son.  Nay !  her  slave  like 
yon.  She  ahall  not  mnrmur.  I  will  bo  dntÜnl ;  aho  ahall 
be  devotcd  ;  we  will  all  be  happy,'  he  added  in  a  softer 
tone.     '  Now,  now,  Venetia,  my  happineaa  is  on  the  stake, 

'  I  have  spoken,'  said  Venetia.  '  My  heart  may  break, 
bnt  my  purpose  ahall  not  folter.' 

'  Then  my  curse  upon  your  mother's  head  p '  said  Cadnrcis, 
with  terrible  vehemency,  '  May  heavou  rain  all  ita  plagues 
npon  her,  the  Hecate  ! ' 

'Iwill  listen  no  more,'  esolflimed  Venetia  indignantly, 
and  ehe  moved  away.  She  had  proceeded  some  little  dio- 
tance  when  ehe  paused  and  looked  back ;  Gadurcis  was 
still  at  the  fountain,  but  be  did  110t  observe  her.  She  re- 
membered  bis  eudden  departure  from  Cberfauiy;  ahe  did 
not  doubt  that,  in  the  present  instance,  be  wonld  leave 
tbem  aa  abmptly,  and  tbat  he  would  keep  bis  word  so 
soleranly  ^ven.  Her  beart  waa  nearly  breaking,  bat  she 
could  not  bear  the  idea  of  pai'ting  in  bittemess  with  tha 
being  whom,  perbapa,  abe  loved  best  in  the  world.  8be 
Btopt,  she  called  his  namc  in  a  voice  low  indoed,  but  in  that 
sileat  Spot  it  reached  bim.  He  joined  Ler  immediately, 
but  with  a  hIow  atep.  Wben  he  bad  reached  her,  he  aaid, 
witbout  atiy  animation  and  in  a  frigid  tone,  '  I  believe  you 
called  me  P ' 

Venetia  burat  into  tcara.  '  I  cannot  bear  to  part  in  auger, 
Jigenut.     1  wished  to  say  farewall  in  kiudncsa.    1  shall 
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BlwsyH  priij   Ibr  yonr  happineas.       God  blesa  you.  Plaiita- 

Lord  Cftdnrcis  maJe  no  reply,  though  for  a,  moment  he 
Beeined  about  to  speak ;  he  bowed,  aiid,  as  Veiiotia  approached 
her  annt,  he  tarned  his  eteps  in  a  differeat  direction. 
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Venetia  stopped  for  a  moment  to  collect  herself  before  ßhe 
joined  her  aimt,  bnt  it  was  impossibie  to  conceal  her  Sta- 
tion from  the  CountesB.  They  bad  not,  however,  been  long 
together  before  they  observcd  their  frienda  in  the  diatance, 
who  had  now  qaitted  the  palace.  Venetia  made  tbe  afcinoBt 
ofibrta  to  compose  herself,  and  not  nnsucceBsftd  ones.  She 
was  sofficiently  calra  on  tbeir  arrival,  to  listen,  if  not  to 
converse.  The  Coanteaa,  with  all  the  tact  of  a  woman, 
covered  her  niece's  confusion  by  her  auimated  description 
of  their  agreeable  ride,  and  their  BÜll  more  ploasant  pro- 
menade ;  and  in  a  few  minutea  the'whole  party  were  walk.  , 
iag  back  to  their  caniages.  Wben  they  had  arrived  afc  the 
inn,  they  foand  Lord  Cadnrcis,  to  whose  temporary  absence 
the  CounteBB  had  alloded  with  some  casaal  Observation 
wliiob  she  flatt«red  herself  was  vory  satisfaotory,  CadnrciB 
appeared  rather  aullen,  and  the  Countesa,  with  feminine 
qnickness,  Buddenly  diBCOvered  that  both  herself  and  her 
niece  were  extremely  fatigued,  and  that  they  had  better 
retnm  in  the  carriages.  There  was  one  vacaat  place,  and 
aoiae  of  the  gentlomon  must  ride  ontside.  Lord  CadnrciB, 
however,  Bald  that  he  shouk!  retui-n  as  he  came,  and  ths  ^ 
grooms  might  lead  back  the  lodies'  borBcs  ;  and  bo  in  a  ' 
tninutcB  Ihe  camages  had  driven  off. 

Onr  HOÜtary  equestrian,  liowever,  was  no  sooner  monnted  1 
tlian  he  put  bis  horae  to  its  Bpeed,  and  neTsr  drew  in 
rein  nntil  he  reached  Hyde  Park  Corner,  The  rapid  motion  1 
aucorded  with  hia  tnmnltnoüs  mood.  Tic  was  soon  at  home, '  [ 
giive  bis  borse  to  a  scrvant.  for  he  liad  left  his  groom  behind,   ' 
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rDabod  into  b.is  übrary,  tore  np  a,  lelter  of  Lady  Monteagte'B 
with  a.  demoniac  gla&ce,  and  rang  liia  bell  witb  such  force 
tbat  it  laroke.  Tfia  valet,  not  unased  to  Bach  ebuUittgcH, 
immediateiy  appeared. 

'  Has  anyüiing;  happened,  Spaldiiig  ? '  said  hia  lordsbip. 
'  Nothing  pavticiilar,  my  lord.     Her  ladyship  aent  every 
day,  and  called  heraelf  twice,  but  I  told  Ler  yonr  lordehip 
was  in  Torkabire.' 

'That  was  rigbfc;  I  saw  a  letter  frora  her.  Wlien  dldit 
comeP'  ^^H 

'  It  haa  been  here  aeveral  days,  my  lord.'  ^^^| 

'  Mind,  I  am  at  homo  to  nobody  ;  I  am  not  in  town.'  ^^H 
The  Talet  bowed  and  disappeared,  Cadorcis  threw  lum- 
self  into  an  easy  chair,  Btretched  his  legs,  sighed,  and  tben 
BWOre ;  then  anddeniy  starting  ap,  he  Beized  a  mass  of 
letters  that  were  lying  on  the  table,  and  hurled  them  to  the 
other  end  of  the  apartment,  dashed  severaJ  books  to  the 
gronnd,  kicked  down  several  ohairs  that  were  in  hia  way, 
and  began  pacing  tho  room  with  his  usual  tronbled  stcp ; 
and  so  he  continned  nntil  the  Rhades  of  twilight  entcred  bis 
apartment.  Then  he  pulled  down  the  other  bell-rope,  and 
Mr.  Spalding  again  appeared. 

'  Order  posthorees  for  to-moirow,'  eaid  bis  lordship.    ^^H 
'Where  to,  mylordP'  ^^M 

'  I  don't  know  ;  order  the  horscs.'  ^^^| 

Mr.  Spalding  again  bowed  and  disappeared.  ^^^ 

In  a  few  miiintea  be  heard  a  great  stamping  and  conlnBion 
in  his  master'a  apartment,  and  preaently  the  door  opened 
and  bifl  mast«r's  voice  was  heard  calling  hira  rcpeatedly  in 
a  verj  irritable  tone' 

'  Why  are  there  no  bella  in  this  cursud  room  ?'  inqoired 
Lord  Cadnrcis. 

'  The  ropes  arc  hroken,  my  iord.' 
'  Why  are  they  broken  ? ' 
'  I  can't  eay,  my  lord.' 

'  I  cannot  leave  tliia  hoase  for  a  day  but  I  fiml  e' 
ia  confasioji.     Kring  me  some  llurgundy.' 
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'  Tca,  mj  loi-d.  Tliere  ia  a,  young  lad,  my  lord,  caUed  b 
Tew  minntea  back,  and  asked  for  your  lordsliip.  He  Baye  ha 
has  aomething  very  particular  to  aay  Lo  your  kirdsliip,  I 
told  >"'"!  your  lordship  wag  outof  town.  He  said  your  lord- 
abip  would  wiah  very  much  to  see  him,  and  tliat  lie  had 
come  from  the  Abbey,' 

'  The  Abbey ! '  aaid  Cadurcis,  in  a  tone  of  curiosity.  '  Why 
did  you  not  show  him  in  ? ' 

'Tonr  lordship  eaid  yon  were  not  at  home  to  anybody.' 

'  Idiot !  Ib  thia  anybody  ?  Of  course  I  wonld  havo  Been 
Mm.  What  the  devil  do  I  keep  yoa  for,  air  ?  Yon  seeia  to 
me  to  havB  lost  your  head,' 

Mr.  Spalding  reüred. 

'  The  Abbey  !  thafc  ia  droU,'  said  Cadurcia.  'I  owe  aonie 
dntiea  to  the  poor  Abbey.  I  should  not  like  to  quit  England, 
and  leaye  anybody  in  trouble  at  the  Abbey,  I  wiah  I  had 
Seen  the  lad,  Some  son  of  a  tcnant  who  liaa  iTritten  to 
me,  and  I  have  never  opened  hia  letters,     I  am  sotry.' 

In  a  few  jninntes  Mr,  Spalding  again  entered  the  room, 
'  Tbe  young  lad  has  calied  again,  my  lord.  He  says  he 
thinka  your  lordship  has  come  to  town,  aud  he  wiahea  to  aee 
yonr  lordahip  TCry  mueh.' 

'  Bring  lighta  and  show  him  up.     Show  him  up  first.' 

Accordingly,  a  country  lad  waa  oshered  into  the  room, 
although  it  was  so  dnsky  that  Cadurcia  could  only  obaerve 
his  figare  standing  at  the  door. 

'  Well,  my  good  fellow,'  said  Cadurcis ;  '  what  do  yon 
■ivant  ?     Are  yon  in  any  tronble  ? ' 

The  boy  hesitated. 

'  SpeaJc  out,  my  good  fellow ;  do  not  be  alaiToed.  If  I 
can  Berve  you,  or  any  ono  at  liie  Abljcy,  I  will  do  it.' 

Here  Mr.  Spalding  entorcd  with  tlie  lights.  The  lad 
held  a  cotton  handkercLief  to  hIs  face ;  hc  appeared  to  be 
wcep'ng ;  all  that  waa  secn  of  hia  head  were  his  locka  of 
red  hair.  He  aeeined  a  coiintiy  lad,  dressed  in  a  long 
giBon  coat  with  BÜTer  buttona,  and  he  twirled  in  his  dis- 
enga^ed  band  a  peasant'a  white  hat. 
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'  That  will  do,  Spalding,'  said  Lord  Cadurois.  '  Le&vR 
tLe  room.  Now,  my  good  fellow,  tny  fcinia  is  precions  j  bat 
spea>:  out,  and  do  not  be  a&aid.' 

'  Cadurcia ! '  said  the  Jad  in  a  sweet  and  trembling  voioe. 

'  Gertmde,  hy  G— d ! '  exclaimed  Lord  CadnrciB,  start- 
lY-g.     '  What  infernal  Kasquerade  is  thie  ? ' 

'  Ib  it  a  greater  disgnise  than  I  have  to  bear  every  lionr 
of  my  life  ?  '  exciaimed  Lady  Moiiteagle,  advancing.  '  Have 
I  not  to  bear  a  Bmiling  face  with  a  breaüng  heart  ?  ' 

*By  Jovel  a  scene,'  exclaimed  Cadurcis  ia  a  piteans 
tona 

'A  Bcene!'  exclaimed  Lady  Monteagle,  biirfiting  into  a 
öood  of  indignant  tears.  '  Ib  tJua  the  way  the  expres- 
eion  of  my  feelings  ia  ever  to  be  stigmatiaed  ?     Barbarooa 


Cadurcja  etood  with  bis  ba«k  to  the  fircplace,  with  his 
tips  compressed,  and  his  hands  nnder  his  coat-tails,  Ke 
was  rcBolyed  that  nothing  should  induce  him  to  utter  a 
Word.     He  looked  the  pintnre  of  dogged  indifference. 

'I  küow  where  you  have  been,'  continned  Lady  Mont- 
eagle.  '  Tou  havo  been  to  Richmond ;  yon  have  been  with 
Migs  Herbert.  Tes !  I  know  all.  I  am  a  Tictim,  bat  I 
will  not  be  a  dape.     Torkshire  indeed  !     Paltiy  coward ! ' 

Cadurcis  hnmnicd  an  air. 

'And  this  is  Lord  Cadnrcia  ! '  continued  the  lady.  '  The 
sublime,  ethereal  Lord  Cadnrcia,  condeacending  to  the  last 
refage  of  the  meaneat,  most  commonplafie  mind,  a  vulgär, 
wrctched  lie !  What  conld  tave  been  espectcd  from  such 
a  mind  ?  Tou  may  delude  the  world,  bat  I  know  yon- 
Yes,  sir !  I  kaow  you.  And  1  will  let  everybody  know 
you.  I  will  t^nr  away  tjje  vei!  of  charlntaniam  with  which 
Jon  have  cnveJoped  yonrself.  The  world  ahalj  at  length 
discovor  the  rature  of  the  idol  they  have  worshippcd.  All 
your  meannesa,  all  yoar  falsehood,  all  yonr  selfisbrieBB,  all 
yoar  haaenesa,  shaU  be  revealod.  I  may  he  apuroed,  bul 
!it  nny  rate  I  will  Itc  revenged  ! ' 
!.-oni  Cndm'cU  yawiied. 


'Inaolting,  pitifiil  wrsteh ! '  continued  tne  lad^.  'Aiid 
yoo  ttink  that  I  wisli  to  hear  yon  epeat !  Yon  thiiik  thw 
«nmd  of  that  deceitfol  voice  haa  any  charm  for  me  !  Yon 
^  mifitaken,  sir !  1  ha,vQ  liateued  to  yon  ioo  long.  It 
waa  not  to  remonstrate  with  you  that  I  resolyed  to  see  you, 
The  tonea  of  your  voic«  can  only  excite  my  disg^nst.  I  am 
here  to  apeak  myeelf ;  to  expresa  to  you  the  contempt,  tLe 
deteBtation,  the  aversion,  the  Hcorn,  the  hatred,  whioh  I 
entertain  for  yon  I  ' 

Lord  Cadurcis  whietled. 

The  lady  paused ;  she  had  effected  the  professed  purport 
iif  her  viait ;  ahe  ought  now  to  have  retired,  and  Cadunns 
would  moBt  willingly  Lave  opened  the  door  for  her,  and 
bowed  her  out  of  hia  apartment.  But  her  oonduct  did  not 
exactly  accord  with  hör  Bpeech,  Shc  intiraated  no  inten- 
fcion  of  moving.  Her  court«OTia  friend  retamed  his  poaition, 
and  adhered  to  hie  policy  of  aüence.  There  was  a  dead 
pause,  aod  then  Lady  Monteagle,  throwjng'  1: 
chair,  went  into  hysterics. 

Lord  Cadnrcis,  following  her  example, 
seif,  took  np  a  book,  and  began  to  read. 

The  hysterics  became  fainter  and  faint«r ; 
rienced  all  those  gradationa  of  convulsive  n 
Lord  Caduvcis  was  so  well  acquainted  ;  at  length  they  snb- 
sided  into  soba  and  Kighs,  Finally,  there  was  again  silence, 
now  only  disturbed  by  the  aound  of  a  page  turned  by  Lord 
Cadnrcis. 

Suddenly  the  lady  spmn^  from  lier  seat,  and  firmly 
grasping  tho  arm  of  Cadarcis,  threw  herself  ou  her  knoea 
at  his  side. 

'Cadurcis!'  she  exclaimeii,  in  a  tcnder  tone,  'do  you 
love  nie  ? ' 

'  My  dear  Gertmde,'  said  Lord  Cadnrcis,  coolly,  but 
rather  regretting  he  bad  quitted  liia  original  and  lesB  asaail- 
able  postnre,  'you  know  I  like  quiet  womEn.' 

•  Cadnrcis,  forgivu  nie  ! '  inurmBred  tlio  iudy.  '  Pity  lue  ' 
Thiiik  only  how  niisii'^hle  I  am  ! ' 
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'Saar  miaei^  ia  of  your  own  makiog,'  said  Lord  Cc^ 
dnrds.  '  Wliat  occaBion  is  tliore  for  any  of  these  extm- 
ordinary  pi'oceedinga  ?  I  have  told  yoa  a  thoaaand  timca 
that  I  cannofc  endure  acBnea,  Female  aocietj  is  a  relaxB,. 
tioa  to  me ;  you  convett  it  into  tortare.  1  lilte  to  sail  upon 
a  Btimiaer  sea ;  and  you  always  will  inaist  lipon  a  wliite 

'  Bat  yon  have  deserted  me  ! ' 

'  I  never  dcaei-t  any  one,'  replied  Cadurcia  calmly,  raäsing 
her  from  her  supplicating  atfcitude,  and  leading  her  to  a 
Beat.  '  The  last  time  wb  met,  you  baniahed  me  jour  prc- 
aence,  and  told  me  never  to  epeak  to  you  again.  Well,  I 
obeyed  your  ordera,  aa  I  iiiwaya  do.' 

'  Bat  I  did  not  mean  what  I  aaid,'  said  Lady  Monteagle. 

'  How  shonld  I  know  that  ?  '  aaid  Lord  Cadnrcis, 

'Toor  heart  onglit  to  have  assni'ed  you,'  said  the  iady. 

'  The  tongue  is  a  less  deceptive  organ  than  the  heart,' 
.■[■plied  her  companion. 

'  Cadurcis,'  aaid  the  Iady,  looking  at  her  stränge  dis- 
goise,  '  what  do  yon  adräe  me  to  do  ? ' 

'  To  go  home ;  and  if  you  like  I  will  order  my  vts-it-Tia 
Tor  yoa  directly,'  and  he  rose  from  his  aeat  to  giye  the  order. 

'  Ah  ! '  yon  are  sighing  to  get  rid  of  me  ! '  aaid  the  lody, 
m  a  reproachfnl,  bnt  still  snhdned  tone. 

'  Why,  the  faot  ia,  Gertruds,  I  prefer  calling  npon  yon,  to 
your  caUing  apon  me.  When  I  am  fitted  for  your  society, 
I  aeek  it ;  and,  when  yon  are  good-tompered,  always  witb 
pleaeure ;  wheu  I  am  not  in  the  mood  for  ifc,  I  stay  away. 
And  when  I  am  at  home,  I  wish  to  see  no  one.  I  have 
businesB  now,  and  not  very  agi-eeable  bnainesa.  I  am  dis- 
tnrbed  by  maiiy  caasea,  and  yon  conld  not  have  taken  a 
step  which  üoald  have  given  me  greatcr  annoyance  than 
the  stränge  one  yon  have  adopted  this  evening,' 

'  I  am  Horry  for  it  now,'  said  the  Iady,  weeping.  '  WTien 
shall  I  see  yon  again  ? ' 

'  I  will  call  apon  yon   to-inorrow,  and   pray   i 
wich  smiles.' 
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'  I  ever  will,'  said  the  Jady,  weeping  plenteously.  '  It  ta 
tfl'iiij  iault;  yon  are  ever  too  good.  Thore  is  not  in  tbe 
,  kinder  and  more  geatle  heing  than  yoursolf.  I 
r  forgive  roysolf  for  this  esposnre. 
Pfould  yon  lite  to  take  anything  ? '  said  Lord  Cadarcis : 
Q  sore  yon.  mnst  feel  esbanated.  Yon  see  1  am  drink- 
ing  ■wine ;  it  is  my  only  diimer  to-day,  bnt  I  dare  say  thure 
U  Bome  aalvolatik  in  tbe  lionee;  I  dare  say,  when  nay 
maids  go  into  hysterica,  they  have  it ! ' 

'  Ah,  mooker ! '  said  Lady  Monteagle ;  '  bnt  I  can  pardon 
Brerything,  if  yon  will  only  let  me  aee  yon.' 

'  An  revoir !  then,'  said  his  lordahip ;  '  I  am  snre  tbe 
carriage  nmst  be  ready.  I  hear  it.  Come,  Mr.  Gertrnde, 
Bettle  yon  wig ;  it  is  qnite  awry.  By  Jove !  we  might  ae 
well  go  to  the  Pantheon,  as  you  are  reaily  dressed.  I  have 
a  domino.'  Aad  so  saying,  Lord  CadnrciH  handed  the  lady 
to  his  carriage,  and  preaaed  her  lightly  by  the  hand,  ob  he 
re'terated  his  pronÜBe  of  calling  at  Monteagle  Honse  the 
next  day. 


CHÄPTER  XVn. 
LoBD  CadukCis,  nnhappy  at  honie,  and  wearicd  of  the  com- 
monplace  resonrcea  of  soeiety,  had  passed  the  night  in  every 
epecies  of  diseipation  ;  his  principal  compaoion  being  that 
Bame  yonng  nobleman  in  whose  Company  he  had  been  vhen 
he  first  met  Venetia  at  Ranel^h.  The  niorn  was  breaking 
when  Cadnrcia  and  his  friend  arrived  at  his  door.  Tlicy 
bad  settlud  to  welüome  tbe  dawn  with  a  beaker  of  burut 
Bui'gnndy. 

'  Now,  ray  dear  Scropo,'  said  Cadnrcia,'  '  now  for  qniet 
aud  philosophy.  The  laughter  of  those  iniemal  women,  tha 
rattle  of  thoae  cnrsed  ilicc,  ind  the  oaths  of  Dinse  mEGans, 
arv  Btill  ringing  in  my  ears,  Let  as  compost  oiiraelvoB, 
and  moralise.' 

Accuatoiued  to  theii- mäste r's  habits,  whogeiiew.\\.-5  I-atiwä 
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night  into  (lay,  the  houaebold  were  all  on  tlie  alert ;  k 
blazüig  fire  greeted  them,  and  hia  lordsbip  ordered  instantlj 
a  devil  and  the  bnmt  Bnrgondy. 

'  Sit  yon  dowii  here,  my  Scrope ;  tliat  is  the  aeat  of 
hoHOnr,  and  yon  Biin.ll  have  it.  WTiat  is  this,  a  letter  ? 
and  marked  "  Urgent,"  and  in  a  raan's  hand.  It  nmBt 
be  read.  Some  gnod  fellow  nabbed  by  a  bailiff,  or  planted 
by  bis  raistress.  Signals  of  distress  !  Wo  most  OEBiBt  onr 
friends.' 

The  flame  of  the  fire  feil  iipoci  Lord  Cadurcis'  face  as  he 
read  the  letter ;  be  was  stUl  etanding,  'vrbile  bis  &iead  was 
stretobed  out  in  bis  casj  chair,  and  inwardly  congmtalating 
bimself  on  bis  conifoi-table  prospecta.  The  countenance  of 
Cadurcis  did  not  change,  bnt  he  hit  bis  lip,  and  read  the 
letler  twice,  and  tumed  it  over,  bnt  with  a  careless  air; 
and  then  he  aaked  wbat  o'clock  it  was.  The  serrant  in- 
formed  bim,  and  left  the  room. 

'  Scrope,'  Said  Lord  Cadurcis,  quietly,  and  atili  atanding, 
'  are  yon  vcry  drunk  ? ' 

'  My  dear  fellow,  I  am  aa  freab  aa  paadble ;  yon  will  see 
wbat  justice  I  sball  do  to  the  Bnrgnndy.' 

'  "Bnrgnndy  to-morrow,"  as  the  Greek  proverb  bkÜi,' 
observed  Dord  Cadm'cia.     '  Read  that.' 

His  companion  bad  the  pleasnro  of  pemsing  a  challenge 
Irom  Lord  Monteagle,  couched  in  no  geutte  terms,  and  re- 
qnesting  an  inunediate  meeting. 

'  Well,  I  never  beard  anything  mors  ridicnloua  in  my 
lifa,'  Said  Lord  Scrope.  '  Does  ho  want  satisfaction  becanse 
you  liave  planted  her?' 

'  D — n  her ! '  aaid  Lord  Cadnrcis.  '  She  bas  occaaioned 
nie  a  thouaand  annoyances,  and  now  abe  bas  spoilt  onr 
supper.  I  don't  fcnow,  thongh  ;  hs  wauta  to  figbt  qniekly, 
let  ns  figbt  at  once.  I  will  send  bim  a  cartel  now,  and 
tlien  we  can  have  onr  Bargundy.  Yon  will  go  out  with 
ms,  of  oourse  ?     Hyde  Park,  six  o'cloek,  aud  sbort  swordfi.' 

Lord  Cadnrcis  accordingly  sat  down,  wrote  bis  letter, 
and  dispatcbed  it  by  Mr.  Spalding  tn  MnntuHgle  Hoiise, 
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«vitli    peremptorj   instructions   to   bring   back    an   answer. 
The  compauions  then  turned  to  tLeir  devil. 

'  Thoa  ia  a  bore,  Cadnrcis,'  said  Lord  Scrope. 

'  It  is.  I  caunot  s&y  I  am  very  valorous  in  a,  bad  cause. 
I  do  not  like  to  figbt  "opon  compulsion,"  I  confeas.  If  I 
had  time  to  screw  my  courage  np,  I  dare  eay  I  ehonld  do  it 
Tery  well.  I  dare  say,  for  instance,  if  ever  I  am  pablidy 
ezecuted,  I  shall  die  game.' 

'  God  forbid!'  said  Iiord  Scrope.  'I  say,  CadoroiB,  I 
iTOold  nofc  di-ink  njiy  Bnrgundy  if  I  were  yon.  I  sball  take 
a,  glasa  of  cold  water.' 

'Ah!  you  are  only  a  seoond,  and  so  you  want  to  cool 
yoar  yaJonr,'  aaid  Cadurcia.     '  You  have  all  the  fun.' 

'Bat  how  came  this  blow-np?'  inquired  Lord  Scrope. 
'  Lettera  diacovered,  eh  ?  Because  I  thonght  yon  never 
saw  her  now  ?' 

'  By  Jove  !  my  dear  fellow,  she  haa  been  the  whole  eveu- 
ing  here  masquerading  it  like  a  very  visen,  aa  she  is  ;  aiid 
now  she  has  committed  ns  both.  I  have  bnmt  her  letters, 
withont  reading  them,  for  the  laat  month,  Now  1  call  that 
hononrable  ;  becanae,  as  I  had  no  longer  any  claim  on  bor 
heart,  I  wonld  not  tihiulf  of  trencbing  on  her  correspondence. 
Bat  hononr,  what  is  liononr  in  these  diahoaourable  daya  ? 
ThJB  is  my  reward.  She  contrived  tu  enter  my  hoaae  this 
ovening,  dreased  lue  a  farraer's  boy,  and  you  may  imagioe 
what  ensued  ;  rago,  hyaterics,  and  repentance.  1  am  snre 
if  Mont«agle  had  aeen  me,  he  wonld  not  hav£ 
I  never  opened  my  mouth,  but,  iike  a  fool,  S' 
in  my  carriage  ;  and  now  I  am  going  to  be  m. 
body  for  my  politeneas. ' 

In  this  light  sti-ain,  blended,  however,  with  a 
feoling  on  the  part  of  Lord  Scrope,  the  yonng  men  con- 
veraed  until  the  mesaenger'a  retnru  with  Lord  Mouteagle's 
snawer.  In  Hyde  Park,  in  the  conrae  of  an  honr,  himaelf 
and  Lord   Cadurcia,   attended   by   their    friends,    weic    to 

'Well,  therc  ia  iiothing  like   baviug  ttiesu   alfaira   over,' 


I  been  jealotts. 
3nt  her  home 
1  throcgh  the 

•e  de  Corona 
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4aid  CndurciB ;  *  and  to  contess  the  truth,  my  dear  Scrope, 
E  skoiild.  not  mucb  care  if  Monteaglo  wero  tu  despateh  mi! 
to  my  lathers;  for,  in  Üie  whole  course  of  my  miseiable 
life,  and  miserable,  whatever  tbe  world  may  think,  it  bo« 
beeB,  I  rever  feit  mucb  more  uretciied  than  I  have  during 
tke  last  fonr-and-twenty  honra.  By  Jovo  !  do  you  know  I 
wafl  going  to  leave  England  tbie  mormng,  and  I  bave  ordered 
lay  boraea,  too.' 

'  Leave  England ! ' 

'  Tes,  leave  England ;   and  where  I  neyer  intended  to 

'  Well,  you  are  the  oddesfc  peraon  I  ever  knew,  Cadurds. 
I  abonld  have  tbougbt  you  tbe  happiost  peraon  tbat  erer 
eiistad.  Everybody  admirea,  everybody  envies  yoa.  Yoa 
seem  to  have  every  tbing  that  man  can  deaire.  Tour  life  is  a 
porpetual  triumpb.' 

'  Äh !  my  dear  Scrope,  tbere  ia  a  akeleton  in  every  bouae. 
If  you  knew  all,  yon  wonld  not  envy  me.' 

'Well,  wo  bavo  not  mucb  time,'  aaid  Lord  Soropc;  '  bave 
yott  any  airangements  to  make  ?' 

'  None.  My  property  goes  to  George,  who  ia  my  only 
n-lafjve,  witbout  tbe  neceasity  of  a  will,  otberwiaa  I  ahoiüd 
leave  overything  to  bim,  for  lie  is  a  good  fellow,  aud  my 
hlood  ia  in  big  vöina.  Jnat  yoa  romozaber,  Scrope,  that  I 
will  be  baried  witb  my  motbeir.  That  ia  all ;  and  now  let 
na  get  rcady.' 

The  snn  bad  juat  risan  when  tbe  ^oiuig  meu  vvent  fopth, 
aud  tbe  day  promised  to  be  as  brilliaiit  aa  tbe  preceding 
one.  Not  a  aoul  was  stiniug  in  the  conrtly  quartor  in 
wbich  Cadurcis  resided  ;  even  the  last  wattibinan  bad  atolen 
to  repoae.  TLey  calied  a  hackney  coacb  at  tbe  firet  stand 
they  reacbed,  and  were  Boon  at  the  deatined  Spot.  Tbey 
were  indeed  before  tbeir  time,  and  atrolling  ty  tbe  aide  of 
the  Serpentime,  Cadnrcia  said,  '  Yeaterday  moming  was 
one  of  the  happiost  of  my  Ufe,  Scrope,  and  I  was  in  bope? 
tbat  an  event  would  bave  occurred  in  tbe  ooursi:  of  tbe  d»j 
tbat  mi^bt  have  bpcn  mj  sulvadon.      if  it  bad,  by-the-liy«, 


I  sfaonld  not  hava  returned  to  towii,  aiid  gut  into  this  cursed 
■cmpe.  However,  the  gods  were  agamat  me,  and  now  I 
am  recHeaa.' 

Now  Lord  Monteagle  and  hia  friend,  who  waa  Mr.  Horace 
Pole,  appeared.  Cadurcis  advanced,  and  bowed ;  Lord 
Monteaglo  retnmed  bis  hovr,  stiffly,  but  did  not  epeak. 
Tlie  aeoonda  cbose  tbeir  grottnd,  the  cbajnpiona  disembar- 
rasHed  themselTes  of  tbeir  coats,  and  tbeir  sworda  crosaed. 
It  was  a  brief  aä'aii*.  After  a  few  passes,  Cadurcis  received 
a  BÜgbb  wonnd  in  bis  arm,  wbüe  bis  neapon  pierced  his 
äntagoniat  in  tbe  breast.  Lord  Monteagle  dropped  his  sword 
and  feU. 

'  Ton  had  better  fly,  Lord  Oadnrpia,'  said  Mr.  Horace 
Pole.  '  This  ie  a  bad  basincsa,  I  fear ;  we  bave  a  surgeon 
at  band,  aod  be  can  betp  ns  to  tbe  coacb  tbat  is  waiting 
cloße  by.' 

'  I  tbank  yon,  sir,  I  never  fly,'  aaid  Lord  Cadurcis ;  '  and 
I  aball  wait  Lere  unfcil  I  see  yonr  principal  aafely  depoeited 
in  bis  carriage ;  bo  will  bave  no  objection  to  my  Mend, 
Lord  ScropB,  aaaisting  bim,  wbo,  bj  bis  presenoe  to-day, 
hos  only  fulQllod  oue  of  tbe  painfii]  dutiea  that^society  im- 
poses  npon  ns.' 

Tbe  enrgeon  gave  an  nnfavonrable  roport  of  the  wonnd, 
whiah  bo  dresaed  on  the  field.  Lord  Monteagle  was  tben 
bome  to  big  cai-riage,  wbicb  was  at  band,  and  Lord  Scrope, 
tbe  ■  moment  he  had  seen  tbe  eqnipage  raovo  slowly  ofi", 
lotumed  to  bis  friend. 

'  Well  Cadurcis,'  be  exclaimed  in  an  anxions  voice,  '  I 
hops  Jon  bave  not  killed  him.    What  will  yon  do  now  ? ' 

'  I  sball  go  bomp,  and  await  tbe  reanlt,  my  dear  Scrope. 
r  am  aorry  for  yon,  for  tbis  may  get  you  into  tronble.  For 
mysel^  I  care  notbing.' 

'Yon  bieed  I '  said  Lord  Scrope. 

*  A  Scratch.  I  almost  wish  our  Iota  had  been  the  reverse. 
Come,  Scrope,  belp  me  on  with  niy  coat.  Yeaterday  I  loet 
my  heart,  last  :iight  I  lost  ray  money,  ai\d  perhaps  tjj- 
morrow  T  aball  lose  my  arm.      It  seem-s  we  are  not  \ft  Va.ii*-, 


CHAPTBR  SVin. 
It  hns  boen  weil  obserpod,  that  no  apectacle  ia  so  ridicnlo'ja 
aa  the  British  public  in  one  of  ita  periodieal  fits  of  morality. 
In  geueral,  elopements,  divorcos,  and  family  qoairels  paas 
with  little  notice.  We  read  tha  scandal,  talk  abont  it  for 
a  day,  and  forget  it.  Bat,  oncs  in  aix  or  seven  years,  onr 
virtne  becomeB  outrageons.  We  cannot  suffer  the  lawB  of 
religion  and  decency  to  be  violated.  We  mnafc  make  a 
stand  against  vice.  We  must  teack  libertines  that  the 
Bnglish  people  appregiate  the  impovtatice  of  domestio  tios. 
Accordingly,  aoma  tmfortnnate  man,  in  no  respect  more 
depraved  than  hundreda  whoae  oäences  have  boen  fcreated 
with  lenity,  is  singled  ont  as  an  expiatory  sacriflce.  If  be 
haa  childreu,  they  aro  to  be  taken  {rara.  him.  If  he  has  a 
profession,  he  is  to  be  driven  from  it.  He  ia  cut  by  the 
higher  Orders,  and  hissed  by  tho  lower.  He  is,  in  troth,  a 
Bort  of  whipping  boy,  by  whose  vicarioas  agonies  all  the 
other  transgressors  of  the  samo  clasa  are,  it  ig  supposed, 
aufficienüy  chastised.  We  reflect  vory  complacently  on  onr 
own  eeverity,  and  compare,  with  great  pride,  Üie  higb 
standanl  of  morals  established  in  England,  with  tho  Pa- 
risian  laxity.  At  length,  onr  atiger  is  satiatcd,  ouv  riotim 
ia  mined  and  Leart-brokon,  and  onr  virtue  goes  qxiieÜy  to 
eleep  for  seven  years  more. 

These  obaervationa  of  a  celebrated  writer  apply  to  the 
inatance  of  Lord  Cadurcis ;  he  was  the  periodieal  viotini, 
the  scapegoat  of  Euglish  morality,  sent  iato  the  wildemeea 
with  all  the  ci'imea  and  curses  of  the  multitude  on  bis  heftd. 
Lord  Cadurcia  had  certaLniy  committed  a  great  crime :  not 
iiis  intrigUB  with  Lady  Mouteagle,  for  that  surely  was  not 
nn  nnprecedentod  offencu  ;  not  bis  duel  with  her  hnsband, 
for  after  all  it  was  a  duel  in  aelf-defenco ;  aisd,  at  all  eveats, 
ilivorpos  and  duel.s,  undcr  any  ciircuinstances,  wuuld  scarcelj 
iiÄFf  excited  or  autiioriaed  the  stix'm  ivhich  was  uow  ub-'iil 


M  barst  over  the  lat«  gpoiled  child  of  Eociety.  But  Lord 
OadnroiB  had  beea  guilty  of  the  offence  wliich,  of  all  oSbnces, 
is  pnnished  most  aeFcrely :  Lord  Caduvcis  had  been 
praiaed.  He  had  excitei  too  warm  aa  iuterest ;  and  the 
public,  with  its  iisual  justice,  wiis  re.solveii  to  üLaatiae  him 
for  it«  own  folly. 

Thöit)  aro  no  fits  of  caprice  kü  liasLy  aiid  bo  violent  aa 
thoae  of  societj.  Society,  iudeed,  iB  all  paasion  and  no 
boart.  Cadnrcis,  in  allosion  to  his  audden  aud  aingnlar 
snccess,  had  been  in  the  habit  of  saying  to  hia  intimat«», 
that  he  '  woko  one  moming  and  füund  himself  famons.' 
He  might  now  obaorve,  '  I  woke  one  moming  and  found 
mjself  infamous.'  Before  twentj-four  houra  had  paased 
over  hia  dual  with  Lord  Monteugle,  he  fouud  himself  branded 
by  eveiy  Journal  in  London,  es  an  unprincjpled  and  nn- 
parallelcd  reprobate.  The  public,  withoat  waiting  to  tbink 
or  even  to  inquira  after  the  truth,  instantly  selected  as 
gennine  the  most  false  and  the  most  äagrant  of  the  älty 
libellous  narratives  that  wäre  circulated  of  the  trausaction. 
Btoriea,  inconsiatönt  with  themselves,  wero  all  alike  oagerly 
believed,  and  what  ovidence  there  might  be  foi-  any  one  of 
them,  the  virtuoua  people,  by  whom  tliey  were  repeated, 
neither  cared  nor  know.  The  public,  in  short,  feil  into 
a  pasaion  with  thelr  darling,  and,  aBliamed  of  their  past 
idolatry,  nothing  would  eatisfy  them  bnt  knocking  the 
divinity  oii  the  head. 

Until  Lord  Monteagle,  to  the  great  regret  of  aociety,  who 
reallj  wished  him  to  die  in  order  that  his  ant^vniat  might 
commit  murder,  was  declared  out  of  danger,  Lord  Cadnrcis 
nerer  qnittcd  his  hooae,  and  he  was  not  a  httle  surpriaed 
that  Bcarcely  a  human  buing  called  npon  him  ezcept  hin 
conain,  who  inimediat«ly  flew  to  hia  anocour.  George, 
indeed,  would  gladly  have  spared  Cadurcis  any  knowledge 
of  the  stona  that  was  raging  agamst  him,  and  which  he 
flattered  bimself  would  blow  over  before  Cadm'cis  was  again 
abroad ;  but  he  was  so  much  with  his  coasin,  and  Cadnrcia 
was  SD  oxtremely  acute  and  naturally  so  eua^icioos. 
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t^ifi  was  imposBiblB.  Moreover,  bis  abBoInte  desertion  bj 
bis  fi-iends,  and  fclie  inTectifes  and  the  lampoons  with.  which 
the  newspapera  a-boonded,  and  of  which  he  waa  the  snbject, 
rendered  any  concealmonb  oat  of  the  qneation,  and  poor 
George  paased  Ha  life  in  ranning  nbout  contradictmg  false- 
hoods,  eiating  tnitb,  fighting  bis  couäin's  battles,  and  tliea 
reportiiig  to  bim,  in  the  course  of  the  day,  the  State  of  the 


CadnrciB,  being  a  man  of  infinite  sensihility,  anffered 
tortures.  He  had  been  so  habitnated  to  panegyric,  tbat 
the  abgbteat  oriticism  ruffled  biiu,  and  now  bis  works  had 
snddenly  become  the  snbject  of  nniversa]  and  outrageous 
attack ;  havlng  bved  only  in  a  cload  of  incense,  he  saddenly 
foundhimself in apilloryofmoral Indignation;  bis writings, 
his  habits,  bia  temper,  bis  person,  wero  all  alike  ridiculed 
and  vüified.  In  a  word,  Cadarcis,  the  petted,  idolised, 
apoiled  Cadnrcis,  was  endnring  tbat  charming  vicisaitnde 
in  a  prosporonB  esiatence,  styled  a  reaction ;  and  a  con- 
quei-or,  wbodeemedbimself  inyincible,  BuddenlyTanqniBhod, 
conld  acarcely  be  more  tbnnderatmck,  or  feel  more  impo- 
tently  desperate. 

The  tortnres  of  his  mind,  however,  whicb  thia  sndden 
cbange  in  bis  position  and  in  tbo  opinions  of  society,  -wen 
of  themaelvea  coEopetent  to  occaaion  to  one  of  so  impetnouB 
aud  irritable  a  temperament,  and  who  eyer  magnified  botb 
misery  aiid  deligbt  witü  all  the  Creative  power  of  a  brooding 
imagiaation,  were  escited  in  his  case  even  to  the  livelieat 
agony,  when  he  reminded  bimself  of  the  Situation  in  wbich 
be  was  now  placod  with  Venetia.  All  bope  of  ever  obtaic- 
ing  her  band  had  now  certainly  vanished,  and  he  donbted 
whetber  even  her  love  conld  surrive  the  qnick  occnrrenee, 
after  bia  ardont  vows,  of  thia  degrading  and  mortifying 
eataatrophe.  Ho  execrated  Lady  Mouteagle  with  the  most 
heart-felt  rage,  and  when  he  remembered  tbat  all  this  tima 
the  World  believed  bim  the  devotod  admirer  of  thia  vixen, 
bia  brain  was  atimnlated  almost  to  the  vorge  of  insanity. 
His  ouJy  bope  of  the  tmth  resj'hing  Venetia  was  through 
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bhe  medium  of  bis  consin,  and  be  impreased  daily  apon 
Captain  Cadnrcia  tbe  infinite  conaolation  it  would  provB 
to  liirn,  if  he  conld  cüntrivö  tu  make  her  aware  üf  tbe  real 
ikcta  of  tbo  case.  According  to  tbe  public  voicc,  Lady 
Mont^agle  at  bis  solicitation  bad  fled  to  bis  bonse,  and  re- 
mained  there,  and  ber  huaband  forced  hia  entrance  into  tbe 
mansion  in  tbe  middle  of  tbe  nigbt,  wbile  bis  wife  escaped 
disguised  in  Lord  Cadorcis'  clotbes.  Ske  did  not,  boweTer, 
reacli  Monteiigle  House  in  time  enongh  to  eacape  detection 
by  her  lord,  wbo  had  inatantly  aongbt  and  obtained  aatis- 
faotion  from  bis  treacheroaa  friend.  All  the  monatronb 
inventionB  of  tbe  first  weelc  bad  now  snbaided  into  tbis  cir- 
cnmstontial  and  undoabtcd  narrative ;  at  lea^t  tbis  was  tbe 
veraion  bolieved  by  tboee  wbo  bad  been  Cadurcis'  friendB. 
They  circnlated  the  autbentic  tale  with  tbe  moat  considerate 
assidnity,  aiid  shook  tbeir  beads,  and  Said  it  was  too  bad, 
and  tbat  be  must  not  be  conntenanced. 

Tbe  momeot  Lord  Monteagle  was  declared  ont  of  damger, 
Lord  Cadnrcis  inade  bis  appearanee  in  public.  He  walked 
into  Brookes',  atid  evorybody  aeemed  auddenly  so  deeply 
intereeted  in  tbo  nowspapers,  tbat  you  migbt  bave  aiip- 
posed  tbey  had  brongbt  intelligence  of  a  great  battle,  or  a 
revolation,  or  a  cbange  of  mimstry  at  tbe  least.  Oae  or 
two  men  apoke  to  bira,  wbo  bad  never  preanmed  to  address 
him  at  any  otber  time,  and  he  received  a  faint  bow  from  a 
diatingniabed  cobleman,  wbo  bad  ever  professed  for  him  tbo 
greateat  cousideration  and  eateem. 

Cadurcia  monnted  hia  horse  and  rode  down  to  tbe  Houso 
of  Lords.  There  was  a  debat«  of  aome  public  interest,  and 
a  conaiderable  crowd  waa  collected  roond  tbe  Peera'  en- 
trance. Tbe  moment  Lord  Cadnrcia  was  recognised,  iht, 
multitude  bcgan  booting.  He  waa  agitated,  and  grinned  a 
gbastly  amile  at  tbe  rabble,  Bnt  be  dismonnted,  witbout 
fnrther  annoyance,  and  took  bia  seat,  Not  a  single  peer  of 
bis  own  party  Bpoke  to  bim,  Tbe  leader  of  tbe  Opposition, 
indeed,  bowed  to  him,  and,  in  tbo  course  of  the  evening,  he 
received,  from  one  or  two  more  of  bis  ^art^,  aoioa  ^n^  ] 
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Bvidenoea  of  trigid  conrtoBy.  Tlie  tone  of  hia  reception  by 
liia  MendH  coold  aot  be  concealed  &om  tlie  ministerml 
parfcy.  It  was  Boon  detected,  and  generally  whispered, 
that  Lord  Oadurcia  waa  cnt.  Neverthelcss,  he  sat  out  tho 
defaate  and  voted.     The  honee  broke  np.     He  feit  lonely ; 

hia  old  friend,  the  Biahop  of ,  who  had  obaerved.  all 

that  had  occuvred,  and  who  might  eaailj  have  avoided  hi-ni, 
came  forward,  howorer,  in  the  most  marked  manner,  and, 
in  a  tone  which  everybody  heard,  said,  '  How  do  yon  do, 
Lord  Cadnrcia  ?  I  am  very  glad  to  see  yon,'  shaking  hia 
hand  most  cordiaJly.  Thia  made  a  great  impresaion. 
Several  of  the  Tory  Lords,  among  them  Venetia'a  nnole, 
now  advanced  and  salnted  him.  He  received  their  ad- 
vanees  with  a  haughly,  but  not  disdainful,  courteay ;  bnt 
when  his  Whig  Criünds,  confiised,  now  hnrried  to  encumber 
him  with  their  assiatance,  he  treated  them  with  the  scom 
which  they  well  deserved. 

'  Will  yon  take  a,  aeat  in  niy  carriage  home,  Lord  Ca- 
darcia  ?'  said  his  leader,  for  it  was  notorions  that  Cadnrcia 
had  been  mobbed  on  his  arrival. 

'  Thank  yon,  my  lord,'  said  Cadnrcis,  speaking  vei^ 
audibiy,  '  I  prefer  returning  as  I  came.  Wo  are  really 
both  of  u3  BBCli  unpopulär  personagea,  that  your  kindneaa 
would  acarcely  be  prudent.' 

The  hon.Be  had  been  ftiil ;  tbere  waa  a  great  BcnfBe  and 
confusion  as  the  peera  were  departing  ;  the  mob,  now 
considerable,  were  prepared  for  the  appearauce  of  Lord 
Cadurcia,  and  their  demeanour  waa  menaciug.  Some 
shouted  out  his  name ;  then  it  was  repeated  with  odioas 
and  vindictive  opithets,  followed  by  ferociona  yells.  A 
great  nrnny  peera  collected  round  Cadnrcia,  acd  entreat«d 
him  not  to  retaru  on  horsebact.  It  must  be  confeaaed  that 
gennine  and  considerable  feeling  waanowahown  byaUmen 
of  all  partiea.  And  indeed  to  witneas  thia  young,  and  noble, 
and  gifted  creature,  but  a  few  daya  bück  the  idol  of  the 
uation,  and  &oin  whom  a  word,  a  glauce  even,  was  deemed 
*ie  greateat  oud    most   gratifyin^  diatiaction,  whom  aU 
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Orders,  clasnes,  oud  conditions  of  men  bad  combined  to 
stimiJate  with  mnitiplied  adnlation,  with  all  the  glory  fmd 
ravisluDg  delighta  of  the  world,  aa  it  were,  forced  npon 
hint,  to  aee  him  thua  assailed  wifh  the  savage  execratiotiH 
of  all  those  viie  thin^  who  exult  in  the  faU  of  everything 
that  !B  great,  and  the  abasement  of  everything  tbat  ia 
noble,  was  indeed  a  spootacle  wbich  might  have  ailenced 
malice  and  aatiBÜed  euvy  ! 

'  My  caniage  is  most  heartily  at  yonr  Service,  Iiord 
Cadnrcja,'  aaid  the  noble  leader  of  the  govermnent  in 
tha  npper  houae  ;  '  yoa  can  ester  it  without  the  dlighteat 
Buspidon  by  these  mffiaiis.'  '  Lord  Cadui'cis ;  my  dear 
lord ;  my  good  lord,  for  our  sakee,  if  not  for  yonr  own; 
Cadorcia,  dcar  Cadnrcia,  my  good  Cadnrcia,  it  ia  madness, 
folly,  inaanity  ;  a  mob  will  do  anything,  and  an  English. 
mob  ia  viler  than  all ;  fov  Heaven'a  aake  ! '  Such  were  a 
few  of  the  varied  esclamations  which  resonnded  on  aU 
flides,  bat  which  produced  on  the  peraon  to  whom  they 
were  addfessed  only  the  reanlt  of  hia  deairing  the  attendant 
to  call  for  bis  horaea. 

The  lobby  waa  yet  fnlJ ;  it  was  a  fine  thing  in  the  ligtt 
of  the  archway  to  see  Cadurcis  apring  into  bis  saddle; 
Inatantly  there  waa  a  horrible  yell.  Tet  in  apite  of  all 
their  menacea,  the  mob  were  for  a  time  awed  by  bis 
conrage  ;  they  made  way  for  him  ;  he  might  even  have 
rode  qnickly  on  for  sonje  few  yards,  but  he  wonld  not ;  he 
reined.  hia  fiery  ateed  into  a  slow  bat  stately  pace,  and,  with 
a  conntenance  scorafiil  and  composed,  he  continned  bis 
progreaa,  apparontly  nnconacioua  of  impediment.  Mean- 
wbile,  the  hooting  continned  without  abatement,  increasing 
indeed,  aft«r  the  firat  compatatire  panae,  in  violence  and 
menftce,  At  lengtb  a  holder  mffian,  escited  by  the  np- 
roar,  mshcd  forward  and  aeized  Cadurcia'  bridle.  Cadnrcia 
Struck  the  man  over  the  eyea  with  hia  whip,  aod  at  the 
ainie  time  foucbed  hia  borse  witb  bia  spnr,  and  the 
sailant  was  daahed  to  tbe  gronnd.  Thia  aeamed  a  aignal 
for  a  general  aasault.     It  conimenced  witb  bideuoB  "^eU^. 
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HiH  fiiends  at  tbe  hoTwe,  ytha  had  watched  overything  witb 
the  keenest  interest,  immcdiately  directed  all  tho  ctmstablea 
haud  to  niah  to  bis  Bncconr ;  hitherto  they  had 
restrained  tLe  pnlice,  lest  tlieir  interference  might  stimalata 
i'atbBr  than  repi'ess  the  mob,  The  cbarge  of  the  constables 
was  well  timed  ;  they  laid  about  them  with  their  Btaves ; 
yoii  might  have  hcard  the  echo  of  many  a  brokeu  crown. 
Neverthelesa,  thoiigh  thoy  dispersed  the  masa,  they  could 
Qot  ponetrate  the  immediate  barrior  that  surrounded  Lord 
Cadnrcis,  wbosB  only  defence  indeed,  far  they  had  cnt  off 
hia  groom,  was  the  terrors  «f  bis  horse's  heels,  and  wliose 
managed  motions  he  regnlated  with  admirable  still,  now 
rcaping,  now  pranciüg,  now  kicting  beliind,  Bmd  now  tum- 
ing  round  with  a  quick  yet  Bwecping  motion,  before  which 
fchö  mob  retreated.  Off  hia  horae,  however,  "they  eeemed 
resolved  to  diag  Lim  ;  and  it  was  not  difficult  to  coneeiTe, 
if  they  Bucceeded,  what  mnat  be  bis  eventnal  fate.  They 
were  infiiriate,  bat  hia  contact  with  his  assaUants  fortu- 
nately  prevented  their  co-mates  from  hnrling  atonea  at  bim 
Irom  the  fear  of  endangering  their  own  frieuda. 

A  measonger  to  the  Horae  Gnards  had  been  Bent  from  the 
Honae  of  Lords  ;  bnt,  before  the  militavy  conld  arrive,  and 
fortanately  (for,  with  their  ntmoat  expeditioD,  they  nrnfit 
liaye  been  too  late),  a  mmonr  of  tlie  attack  got  cnirent  in 
the  Honse  of  Commons.  Captain  Cadurcia,  Lord  Sorope, 
and  a  few  otber  young  men  instantly  rashed  ont;  and, 
ascertaining  the  trnth,  armed  with  good  cndgels  and  Snob 
otber  effective  weapona  as  they  could  inatantly  obtain,  ihey 
monnted  their  horaes  and  charged  the  nearly-triomphani 
popalace,  dealing  such  vigoi-onB  blowa  that  their  efforta 
sooQ  mada  a  visible  diversion  in  Lord  Cndurcis'  favoar.  It 
ia  difficult,  indeed,  to  convey  an  idea  of  the  exertions  and 
BcbieTements  of  Captain  Cadnrcis ;  no  Paladin  of  chivalry 
ever  esecated  SBeb  marvels  on  a  swann  of  Paynim  slavee ; 
and  many  a  bloody  coxcomb  and  broken  limb  bore  witnesa 

Petty  France  that  night  to  hia  achievementH.  Still  tho 
id  were  not  dannted  by  the  delay  in  iramo- 
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lating  tlieir  viotäm.  As  long  as  thej  had  only  to  figlil 
againat  men  in  plam  clothes,  tliey  vrere  valorons  and  obsti' 
nate  enoagh  ;  but  the  moment  tbat  the  creets  of  a  tj?oop  of 
Horse  Guarda  were  aeen  trottuig  down  Parliament  Street, 
everybody  ran  awaj,  and  in  a  few  minutes  alt  Palace-yard 
was  aa  atill  as  if  the  genina  of  the  place  rendei-ed  a  not 
LmposBible. 

Lord  CadiLTcia  bhanked  bis  friends,  wbo  were  profiiHo  in 
tbeir  cotnpliments  to  his  pluck.  His  manner,  osnallyplay- 
fnl  witb  bis  intiioatea  of  bis  owü  standing,  was,  bowever, 
ratber  grave  at  present,  tbough  very  cordial.  He  aeked 
them  bomo  to  dine  witb  him  ;  bat  fcbay  were  obliged  to 
decLine  bJB  invitatiou,  as  a  division  wa^i  espected  j  so,  aaying 
'  Good-bye,  George,  pcrbaps  I  sball  see  yon  to-nigbt,' 
Cadurcis  rode  rapidly  oIF. 

With  CadiiTcia  tbere  was  but  ono  atop  fi-om  tbe  moat 
exquisite  senaitiTeiieaa  to  tbe  moHt  violent  defiance.  TLe 
experience  of  tbis  day  bad  entirely  cured  him  of  bis  pre- 
vions  nervouH  deference  to  the  feelings  of  aociety.  Society 
had  outraged  bim,  and  now  be  rosolved  to  outrage  sooiety. 
He  owed  aociety  nothing ;  hia  recepKon  at  the  Hoose  of 
Lords  and  tbe  i-iot  in  Palacc-yard  bad  alike  oleared  bis 
aocouota  witb  all  Orders  of  men,  from  the  bigbest  to 
the  loweat.  He  bad  expfrienced,  indeed,  sotne  kindness 
that  he  could  not  forget,  but  only  from  hia  own  Irin,  and 
those  wbo  witb  bis  asacciatdons  were  tbe  same  as  kin. 
His  memory  dwelt  witb  gratification  on  bis  consin's  ooura- 
geoua  zeal,  and  still  mure  on  the  demonstration  which 
MashaTn  had  made  in  bis  favour,  which,  if  possible,  argued 
still  greater  boldnesa  and  ainoere  regard.  Tbat  waa  a  trial 
of  trae  affection,  and  an  inHta,nce  of  moral  courage,  which 
Cadnrcis  honoured,  and  wbjcb  he  never  could  forget.  He 
was  aoiions  about  Venetia ;  he  wiahed  to  atand  as  well 
with  her  as  be  deaerved ;  no  better  ;  bnt  be  waa  grieved  to 
think  she  could  beliebe  all  those  infamous  talcs  at  preaent, 
ciUTent  respecting  bimaelf.  Bat,  for  the  rest  of  the  world, 
he   delivered    them   all  to   tbe   moat    absolute   contem-pt,. 
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dtsgust,  and  ezecratioii ;  he  resolved,  &om  this  time,  nothing 
Bhoald  ever  induce  hioi  again  to  enter  eooiely,  or  admii 
tlie  adv&nCBB  of  a  single  civilised  raffian  who  affected  to  be 
aocial.  Tfae  country,  the  people,  tlieir  habita,  lawa,  man- 
ners,  cnstoms,  opiniona,  and  everytliicg  connected  with 
them,  were  viewed  with  the  sarae  jacndiced  eye ;  and  his 
only  object  now  was  to  qnit  Eogland,  to  which  he  resolved 
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Venetia  was,  perhapa,  not  quito  so  aui-priaed  a 
her  fi-iends,  when,  on  thoir  retum  to  Richmond,  Lord  Oft' 
durcis  was  not  again  aeen,  She  was  very  unhappy :  she 
recalled  the  aceiie  in  the  garden  at  Chorbury  aome  yeare 
back;  and,  with  the  knowledge  of  the  impetnoaity  of  hia 
temper,  she  believed  she  should  never  aee  bim  a^n.  Poor 
Plantagenet,  who  loved  her  ao  much,  and  whose  love  ehe 
so  taiij  retumed !  why  might  they  not  be  bappy  ?  Sbe 
neither  doubted  the  constancy  of  bis  affection,  oor  their 
permanent  felicity  if  they  were  nnited.  She  shared  none 
of  her  mother's  apprehensions  or  her  prejudicea,  bnt  she 
was  the  victim  of  duty  and  her  vow.  In  the  conrse  of  fonr- 
and-twenty  hours,  stränge  niaionrs  were  afloat  reapecting 
Lord  Cadnrcis ;  and  the  newapapers  on  the  enaning  mom- 
ing  told  the  truth,  and  more  than  the  truth.  Venetia 
oonld  not  donbt  as  to  the  dnel  or  the  elopement ;  but,  in- 
atead  of  feeliiig  indigtiation,  abe  attribnted  what  had 
occnrred  to  the  desperation  of  bis  mortified  mind;  and  abe 
viaited  on  herseif  all  the  fatal  conaeqnencea  tliat  had  hap- 
pened.  At  prcsent,  howover,  all  her  eraotions  were  qnicldy 
abaorbed  in  the  one  terribje  fear  that  Lord  Mont«agle 
wonld  die.  In  that  dreadful  and  urgent  apprehensior 
every  other  aenliment  merged.  It  was  impoasible  to  oon- 
niisery,  and  abe  entreated  her  mother  to  retum  to 


Vary  difl'erently,  however,  was  the  catasti-ophe  i 
by  lAdy  Annabel.  She,  on  the  contrai'y,  triumphed 
aagacity  asd  her  prudence.  She  honrly  congratnlated  her- 
BflÖf  on  being  the  eavioar  of  her  daughter ;  and  though  she 
te&ained  from  iadalging  in  auy  opca  exultation  over 
Tenetia's  eacape  and  her  own  profonnd  diacretion,  it  was, 
nevertbeleBs,  impoasible  for  her  to  conceal  from  her  daughter 
her  infinite  satiafaction  and  aelf-congratnlation.  While 
Venetia  waa  half  broken-hearted,  her  mother  BÜently  ro- 
tiimed  thanks  to  Providence  for  the  mercifnl  diapeasation 
which  had  exempted  her  child  from  so  much  misery. 

The  day  aftev  tbeir  return  to  town,  Captain  Cadarcis 
called  upon  them.  Lady  Annabel  never  mentioned  the 
nam.6  of  his  consin  ;  but  Georgo,  finding  no  opportnnity  of 
cooversing  with  Venetia  alone,  and  being,  indeed,  too 
mucL  eicited  to  epeak  on  any  other  subject,  plunged  at 
once  into  the  füll  narrative ;  defended  Lord  Cadnrcis, 
abused  tbe  Monteaglea  and  the  alanderona  world,  and, 
in  spit«  of  Lady  Annabol's  ill-cancealed  dissatiafaction, 
lavonred  her  with  an  exact  and  cu-cumstantial  account  of 
everything  that  had  happoned,  how  it  happened,  when  it 
happened,  and  where  it  happened ;  concluding  by  a  decla- 
ration  that  Cadurcia  was  the  best  fellow  that  ever  lived; 
the  moat  mifprtiinate,  and  the  most  ill-nsed ;  and  that^  if 
he  were  to  be  hunted  down  for  an  afiair  üke  thia,  over 
which  be  had  no  control,  there  was  not  a  man  in  London 
who  conld  be  aafe  for  ten  minutea.  All  tliat  George  effeeted 
by  his  zeal,  was  to  convince  Lady  Annabel  tliat  hia  consin 
had  entirely  corraptea  mm ;  sne  looked  npoa  her  former 
favonrite  aa  another  victim ;  bnt  Veuetia  listened  in  silenoe, 
and  not  withont  solace. 

Two  or  three  daya  aftor  the  riofc  at  the  House  of  Lords, 
Captain  Cadurcia  barat  into  his  consin's  room  with  a  tri- 
amphant  coantenance.  'WeU,  Plantageuet!'  he  cxclaimed, 
'  I  have  done  it :  I  have  Eoea  her  alone,  and  I  have  put  yoo 
^right  aa  possible.  Notbing  can  be  bettor.' 
pTell  TOB,  my  dear  fellow,'  said  Lord  Cadarcia,  eagerly. 
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'  Well,  yon  know,  I  have  called  half-a-dozea  times,'  said 
QeoTge,  '  hut  either  Jjfidy  Aimabe]  was  ttere,  or  they  were 
not  at  home,  or  somethüig  alwaya  occiuTed  to  prevent  anj 
private  communication.  Bat  I  met  her  to-day  with  her 
annt ;  I  joined  them  immediately,  aad  kept  with  them  the 
whole  moraing.  I  am  soriy  to  aay  ahe,  I  mean  Veaetia,  is 
deviliflli  iU ;  ahe  is,  indeed.  However,  her  aunt  now  ia 
qnite  OD  yoar  aide,  and  Tery  kind,  I  can  tull  yoa  that,  1 
]mt  her  riglit  at'fitst,  aBd  she  hae  fought  onr  hattle  bravely. 
Well,  they  etopped  to  call  somewhere,  and  Venetia  was  so 
nnweU  that  she  wonld  not  get  out,  and  I  was  left  alone  in 
the  carriage  with  her.  Time  was  precious,  and  I  opened 
at  once.  I  told  her  how  wretched  yon.  were,  and  that  tha 
only  thing  that  made  you  Tiiiaerable  was  about  her,  becanse 
yon  were  afraid  she  would  think  yon  so  profligate,  and  all 
that,  I  WBnt  through  it  all ;  told  her  the  exact  tnith, 
which,  indeed,  she  bad  before  heard ;  but  »ow  I  assured 
her,  on  my  hoEour,  that  it  was  exactly  what  happened ; 
and  she  said  ehe  did  not  donbt  it,  and  oould  Dot,  from  eome 
converaation  whieh  yon  had  together  the  day  we  were  all 
at  Hampton  Conrt,  and  that  ahe  feit  that  nothing  conld 
have  been  premeditated,  and  foUy  belicved  that  everything 
had  occurred  aa  I  said ;  and,  however  ahe  deplored  it,  sbe 
Teit  the  same  for  you  ae  ever,  and  prayed  for  yonr  happi- 
ness.  Theo  ehe  told  ine  what  misery  the  danger  of  Lord 
Monteagle  had  occaeioned  her ;  that  she  thonght  bis  deati 
muat  hftve  been  the  fororncner  of  her  own ;  but  the  moment 
he  was  declared  ont  of  danger  Beomed  the  happiest  honr  of 
her  life.  I  told  her  you  were  going  to  kave  Englajid,  and 
afiked  her  whether  she  had  any  mesaage  for  yon ;  and  ehe 
said,  "  Teil  him  he  is  the  same  to  me  that  be  has  alwaya 
been."  So,  when  her  auiit  returnod,  I  juraped  ont  and  ran 
on  to  you  at  once.' 

'  Ton  are  the  best  fellow  that  ever  üved,  George,'  seid 
liord  Cadnrcis ;  '  and  now  the  world  may  go  to  the  devil !  ' 

Tille  raessage  from  Venetia  acted  upon  Lord  Cadurcia 
lite   a  oharm.     It   inatantly   uleared    bis    mind.      Hp   shut 


hiinBelf  ap  in  hia  honae  for  a  week,  and  wrot«  a  farcwell  ti 
GnglaDd,  perhaps  the  most  masterly  efiiision  of  liis  pot 
tnl  apirit.  It  abounded  in  passages  of  overwhelming  paB- 
moa,  and  almofit  Satanic  aarcasm.  Its  compoeition  entii'ely 
relieved  hia  long-brooding  brain.  It  contained,  moreover, 
a  veiled  address  to  Veneö'a,  delicate,  tender,  and  irreBiBläblj 
affeetlng.  He  appended  fdso  to  the  pnblication,  the  rerses 
he  had  preTioosIy  addreased  to  her. 

This  Tolume,  which  was  purehaßed  with  an  avidity  ex- 
ceeding  even  the  eagemeaa  with  which  hia  fonaer  pro- 
dactioDS  had  boen  received,  eierciacd  extraordinary  in. 
Gneace  on  pnblic  opinion.  It  enlisted  the  feclinga  of  the 
nation  on  hia  aide  in  a  stniggie  with  b  coterie.  It  waa 
snddenlj  discovered  that  Lord  Cadurcis  was  the  most 
injured  of  mortnla,  and  faj-  more  intfireating  than  ( 
The  address  to  the  unknown  object  of  hie  adoration,  and 
the  versea  to  Vcnetia,  mystified  evorybody.  Lady  Mont- 
eagle  waa  nniversaUy  abnaed,  and  all  synipathised  with  tbe 
lonp-treasnred  and  baffled  affection  of  the  nnhappy  poet. 
Oadnrcia,  howeref ,  waa  not  to  be  conciliated.  He  left  hia 
nfttive  ühorcs  in  a  blazo  of  glery,  bnt  with  the  acoents  of 
9com  atill  qnivering  on  his  lip. 
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l'HB  still  watera  of  the  broad  and  windiiag  lake  i'eflected 
cho  Instre  of  tho  cloudlesB  aky,  TLe  gentle  declinatioiis  of 
che  green  liills  tLat  immediately  bordered  the  lake,  with  an 
nndniatiiig  margin  that  now  retired  into  bays  of  the  most 
pictnresijue  form,  now  jutted  forth  into  woody  promon- 
tories,  and  tlien  opened  into  Ta,Lleya  of  seqnestered  beanty, 
which  the  eye  delighted  to  puraue,  were  stndded  with 
whit«  vülaa,  and  cottages  scarcely  lesa  gracefal,  and  occa- 
Bionally  with  viliages,  and  even  towna  ;  here  and  there  rose 
a  sohtaiy  chapel ;  and,  scaivelj  less  conspicnous,  the  black 
spire  of  some  cypresa  strikingly  contrasting  with  the  fiiir 
buildingB  or  the  radiant  foliage  that  in  general  suironnded 
thein.  A  rampart  of  aznro  mountaina  raised  their  hnge 
forma  behind  the  neaier  hilla ;  and  occasionally  peering 
oyer  these,  Uke  spectres  on  some  brilhant  featival,  wero  the 
ghastly  visages  of  the  Alpine  glacjers. 

It  was  within  an  hour  of  sunäet,  and  the  long  Bbadowa 
had  fallen  npon  the  waters ;  a  broad  boat,  with  a  variegaW 
awning,  rowed  by  iwo  men,  appi-oached  the  atepa  of  a 
marble  terrace.  The  moment  tJjcy  had  reached  their  point 
of  deatination,  and  had  i'astened  the  boat  to  ita  mooringB, 
the  men  landed  their  oara,  and  immediately  coaimenoed 
iinging  a  simple  yet  tonching  melody,  wherewith  it  waa 
their  cuBtom  to  apprise  their  employers  of  their  aiTival. 

Will  theycome  fortii  thia  evcning,  thint  yon,  VittoiioP' 
inid  oue  boatman  to  the  other. 

holy  mother,  I  hops  so ! '  replied  hie  oomrade, 
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I      '  for  thiB  light  air  that  ia  now  rising  will  do  t±ie  younfj 
I      signora  more  good  than  fifty  doctora.' 

'  '  They  are  good  people,'  aaid  Vittorio.     '  It   gi^'ea  me 

'      more  pleasnre  to  row  thein  than  any  persona  who  eTei 
iiirod  ns.' 

'A.y,  ay ! '  aaid  hia  comrade,  '  it  waa  a  lucky  day  when 
we  firat  put  an  oar  in  tbe  lake  for  theoi,  Lereüca  thougi 
they  be,' 

'  Bnt  they  moy  be  conrerted  yet,'  said  hia  companion ; 
'  for,  aa  T  was  aaying  to  Father  Francisco  last  night,  if  the 
young  signora  dies,  it  is  a  sad  thing  to  think  wbat  will 
become  of  her.' 

'And  what  Said  the  good  Father?  ' 

'  He  ahook  his  head,'  said  Vittorio. 

'  When  Father  Francisco  shakea  his  head,  he  moana  a 
great  deal,'  said  his  companion. 

At  this  moment  a  servant  appeared  on  the  terracc,  to  say 
the  ladiea  were  at  band  ;  and  very  shoi-tly  aftcrwarils  Lady 
Ännabel  Herbert,  with  her  danghter  leaning  on  her  arm, 
descended  the  stepa,  and  entered  the  boat.  The  counte- 
nances  of  tbe  boatmen  brightened  when  thoy  saw  them, 
and  they  both  made  their  inquiriea  after  the  healtb  of 
Venetia  with  tendemesa  and  feeling. 

'  Indeed,  my  good  friends,'  aaid  Venetia,  'I  think  yon 
are  right,  and  the  lake  ■will  eure  me  after  all.' 

'  The  bleasing  of  the  lake  be  upon  yon,  aiguora,'  said  the 
boatmen,  crosaing  themselves. 

Jnat  aa  they  were  moving  off,  came  mnning  Mistrese 
Panncefovt,  qnite  breathlesa.  '  Miss  Herbert'a  fiir  cloak,  my 
lady ;  yon  told  me  \o  tömember,  my  lady,  and  I  cannot 
think  how  I  forgot  it.  Bat  I  really  have  been  so  very  hot 
all  day,  that  such  a  thing  aa  fnra  never  entered  my  head. 
And  for  my  part,  nntU  I  travelled,  I  always  thonght  fürs 
were  only  wom  in  Hussia.     Bat  lire  and  leara,  as  I  aay.' 

They  were  now  faivly  floatiüg  on  the  calm,  clear  waters, 
and  the  rising  breeze  was  as  gratefnl  to  Venetia  as  the 
boabnen  bad  imagined. 


I 


334  X^RNETIA. 

A  reitu'ii  of  tliose  Symptoms  whicL  had  before  disqoieted 
Lady  Ännabel  for  her  danghter,  and  which  wero  formerlj 
th.e  cause  of  their  rosideuce  at  Weymoutli,  had  induced  ber, 
in  compliance  with  the  advice  of  her  physicians,  to  viait 
Italy ;  but  tbo  fatigue  of  travol  had  exhausted  the  eaergiefl 
of  Venetia  (for  in  tbose  daya  the  AJps  wer©  not  paesed  in 
Inxorionfl  travelHng  carriagea)  on  the  very  threshold  of  the 
promised  land;  and  Lady  Annabel  had  heen  prevailed  npoE 
to  take  a  viUa  on  the  Lago  Maggiore,  wLere  Venetia  had 
pasaed  two  months,  stül  anffering  indeed  from  great  debility, 
bat  not  ^thout  advantage. 

There  are  few  spota  more  favoiired  by  nature  than  the 
Italian  lakes  and  their  vicinity,  combiniiig,  aa  they  do,  the 
m.ost  sublime  featnrea  of  mountainons  ecenery  witb  all  tho 
softer  beautiea  and  the  varied  la^ntriance  of  tbe  plain.  Ab 
the  still,  brigbt  lake  is  to  the  rashing  and  troubled  eafcaract, 
ia  Italy  to  Switzerland  and  Savoy.  Emerging  from  the 
chaotic  ravinea  and  the  wild  gorges  of  the  Alps,  the  happy 
land  breaia  npon  ns  like  a  beantifal  viaion.  We  rerel  in 
the  snnny  light,  after  the  unearüily  glare  of  eternal  anow, 
Onr  sight  aeems  renovated  as  wc  throw  our  eager  glanee 
over  thoae  golden  plains,  clothed  with  such  pictnresque 
treea,  aparkling  with  sncb  graccfal  villagea,  watered  by 
Buch  noble  rivere,  and  croivned  with  euch  magnificent 
cities;  and  all  bathed  and  beaming  in  an  atmoaphere  so  soft 
and  radiaot !  Every  isolated  object  charms  ns  with  ita 
beautiful  norelty :  for  the  first  time  we  gaze  on  palaces ; 
the  garden,  the  teirace,  and  tho  statne,  recall  onr  dreama 
beneath  a  colder  sky  ;  and  we  tnm  from  these  to  catch  the 
liftllowed  form  of  aome  cnpolaed  convent,  crowning  the 
f^ntle  elevation  of  aome  green  hill,  and  fianked  by  the 
uypress  or  the  pine. 

The  inflnence  of  all  these  dehghtful  objecta  and  of  this 
benign  atmoaphere  on  the  frame  and  mind  of  Venetia  had 
been  conaiderable.  After  the  escitemont  of  the  last  year  of 
ber  life,  and  the  haraesing  and  agjtating  scenes  with  which 
it  closed,  Bhe  fonnd  a  fine  eolace  in  this  lair  land  and  this 


soft  aky,  whioh  the  Bad  perhaps  can  alone  experience. 
roDose  alone  aSorded  a  consolatoiy  contrast  to  tbe 
lent  pleasure  of  tho  groat  irorld.  She  looked  back  npoii 
those  glittermg;  and  noisy  scenes  with  an  aversion  wtioh 
was  only  nindiiied  by  her  self-congratulation  at  her  escape 
from  their  eshauating  and  contaminating  sphere.  Horo 
ahe  recurred,  but  witb  all  the  advantages  of  a  chamge  of 
scene,  and  a  scene  so  rieh  in  novel  and  intcresting  asao- 
ciationa,  to  t!io  calm  tenor  of  those  daya,  when  not  a  thonght 
ever  seemed  to  escape  from  Cherbury  and  its  spell-bonnd 
eeclusion.  Her  books,  her  drawinga,  her  eaael,  and  her 
harp,  were  now  again  her  chief  pnrsoita ;  pursuita,  how- 
ever,  inSuenced  by  the  genina  of  the  land  in  which  she 
lived,  and  therefore  invested  ivith  a  novel  interest;  for  the 
Uteratnre  aod  the  hiatory  of  the  conntry  natarally  attracted 
her  attention  ;  and  its  fair  aspects  and  aweet  aonnds,  ahke 
inspired  her  pencil  and  her  voice.  She  had,  in  the  society 
of  her  mother,  indeed,  the  advantage  of  coramnning  with  a 
mmd  not  less  refined  ajid  cnltivated  than  her  own.  Lady 
Annabel  was  a  companion  whose  convorsation,  from  reading 
and  reSection,  waa  eminently  anggeative ;  and  their  houra, 
thongh  Ihey  hved  in  solitnde,  never  hung  heavy.  They 
were  alwaya  employed,  and  always  cheerful.  Bat  Venetia 
was  not  more  than  cheerfiil.  Still  voiy  yonng,  and  gifted 
with  an  imaginative  and  therefore  sangnine  mind,  the 
courae  of  circnmstancea,  ]iowever,  had  checbed  hei-  native 
spirit,  and  shaded  a  brow  which,  at  her  time  of  lifo  and 
with  her  temperament,  ahould  have  been  rather  fancifii! 
than  pensiTe.  If  Venetia,  anpported  by  thü  diaciph'ned 
energiea  of  a  atrong  mind,  had  schooled  heraelf  into  not 
looking  back  to  the  paat  with  grief,  her  fnture  was  certainly 
not  tinged  with  the  Iris  pencil  of  Hope.  It  seemed  to  her 
that  it  was  her  &te  that  life  ahould  bring  her  no  happier 
honra  than  those  she  now  enjoyed.  They  did  not  amonnt 
to  csqniaite  blisa.  That  was  a  conviction  which,  by  no 
^Qceaa  of  reflection,  howeTer  ingenions,  conid  she  delnde 
berself  t«   credit.     Venetia  stmggled  to   take   remgp  isa 
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content,  a  mood  of  mind  perhapa  lese  natural  than  it  shoold 
be  to  o&Q  so  young,  so  gifted,  aod  so  fair ! 

Thoir  villn  was  Garronndeii  bj  a  gai'den.  in  tlie  omate  and 
artificial  Btjle  of  the  001111117.  A  marble  terrace  overlooked 
the  lake,  crowned  with  many  a  statue  aad  vaae  that  lield 
the  aloe.  Tlie  lanrel  and  tLu  cactua,  tfie  cypreas  and  the 
pino,  fiUed  th.e  air  with  their  fi-agrance,  or  charmed  the  eye 
with  their  rarity  aad  beauty ;  tho  walks  were  featooned.  with 
the  vine,  and  fchey  could  raiae  their  handa  and  plnok  the 
glowing  fruit  which  screened  them  from  the  beam  by  which 
it  waa  ripened.  In  this  enchanted  domaiii  Veiietia  might 
be  oftea  seen,  a  form  even  faii-er  than  the  scnlptared  nymphs 
among  which  ahe  ghded,  catching  the  gentle  breeze  that 
played  upon  the  anrface  of  tbe  lake,  or  watching  the  white 
sail  that  glittered  in  the  sun  as  it  floated  over  its  parple 
boaom. 

Tet  thia  beautüul  retreat  Venetia  was  soou  to  quit,  and 
ehe  thought  of  her  departure  with  a  sigh.  Her  niother  had 
been  warned  to  avoid  the  neighbourhood  of  the  moantains 
in  the  winter,  and  the  autamn  was  approa«hing  ita  olosB. 
If  Venetia  could  endure  the  paasage  of  the  Apennines,  it 
waa  the  intention  of  Lady  Annabel  to  paas  the  winter  on  the 
coaat  of  the  Mediterranean ;  otherwiae  to  Bettle  in  one  of 
the  Lombard  cities,  At  aU  events,  in  the  course  of  a  few 
weeka  they  wcre  to  qnit  their  villa  on  the  lake. 


CHAPTER  n. 

A  V£RT  few  daya  after  thiä  exrmrnon  on  the  lake,  Lftdy 
Annabel  and  her  danghter  were  both  aurpriaed  and  pleaaed 
with  a  viait  from  a  frieud  whose  appearanoe  waa  oertMnly 
very  nnexpected ;  tbis  waa  Captain  Cadurcis.  On  bis  way 
from  Switzerland  to  Sicily,  hc  had  heard  of  their  residence 
in  the  neighbourhood,  and  had  crossed  over  from  Arona  to 
Visit  them. 

The  name  of  Cadareia    waa  still  dear  to  Venetia,  and 
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George  had  diaplayed  such  gallantry  and  devotion  in  &I1 
his  coQsia's  ti'oubles,  that  she  -vras  personally  attached  to 
him ;  he  Iiad  alwaya  been  a  favoarite  of  lier  mother;  hin 
arriTal,  tlierefore,  \vas  welcomed  by  each  of  the  ladies  with 
great  cordiality.  He  accepted  the  Loapitality  which  Lady 
Ännabel  oflercd  him,  imd  remained  with  them  a  week,  a 
period  which  they  spent  in  viaiting  the  moat  beautiftil  and 
interesting  spota  of  the  lake,  with  vvhicli  they  were  ah^eady 
sufficiently  famihar  to  allow  them  to  prove  giiides  as  ahle 
as  thoy  were  agreeable.  These  excursions,  indeed,  con- 
tributed  to  the  pleasnre  and  happinesa  of  the  whole  party. 
There  was  aboiit  Captain  Cadurcis  a  nataral  cheerfalnesa 
which  auimated  every  one  in  hia  Bociety ;  a  gay  BinipHcity, 
difficnlt  to  define,  but  very  cbarming,  and  which,  withont 
effort,  oR«n  produced  deeper  impresaiona  than  more  brilliant 
aud  anbtle  qualitiea.  Left  alono  ic  the  world,  and  withont 
a  Single  advantage  save  those  that  natnre  had  cocferred 
npoQ  him,  it  had  often  been  rema,rked,  that  in  whatever 
circle  he  moved  George  Cadtuxis  alwaya  became  the  &- 
TonrJte  and  ovoiywhere  made  frienda.  Hia  Bweet  and 
engagtng  temper  had  perhapa  as  much  cotitributed  to  bis 
profesaional  sncceaa  as  lüa  distingnished  gallantryand  pViH, 
Other  offlcera,  no  doubt,  were  as  brave  and  able  as  Captai 
Cadnrcia,  bnt  bis  commandera  alwaya  aignalled  him  oat  for 
ätTonrable  notice  ;  and,  stränge  to  say,  bis  snccess,  instead 
of  exciting  envy  and  ill-will,  pleased  even  hia  less  fortnnate 
competitors.  However  hard  another  might  feel  hie  o 
lot,  it  was  BDotbcd  by  the  reficction  that  George  Cadnrcia  ] 
■was  ftt  leaat  more  fortunate.  ffla  popularity,  however,  waa  j 
not  confined  to  bis  profeasion.  His  consin's  noble  guardian,,  I 
whom  George  had  neyer  aeen  until  he  ventnred  to  call  npoQ  1 
Itis  lordahip  on  bis  retum  to  England,  now  looked  upon  him  ' 
almost  as  a  aon,  and  omitted  co  opportuoity  of  advancing 
bis  interesta  in  the  world.  Of  all  the  members  of  the  Honse 
of  Commona  he  was  perhapa  the  only  one  that  eyerybody 
praised,  and  hia  suci^es^  in  the  world  of  faabion  had  been  as 
remarlcable  as  in  hia  profession,     These  great  revolatiooi    ^ 
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^^^B    in  Ins  life  and  Aitnre  praspectiS  had,  bowerer,  not  prodnceä 

^^H     the  slightest  ohange  in  hia   mind  and  manners  ;   and  thia 

^^H    was  perhaps  tlie  Beeret  spell  of  his  prosperity.     Though  we 

^^H    Etre  most  of  aa  the  creatures  of  affecitation,  simplicity  has  a 

^^^H     great  charm,  espccialJj'  wheo  attended,  as  m  tlie  present 

^^*      instance,  with  many  agreeable  and  aome  noble  qnalities. 

In  apite  of  the  roagh  foriunes  of  his  yonth,  the  breeding  of 

Captain  Cadnrcia  wbä  high ;  the  recollection  of  the  raco  to 

which  he  bolonged  had  nover  been  fbrgotten  by  him.     He 

Iwas  pFond  of  1Ü8  family.  He  had  one  of  those  light  hearts, 
too,  which  enable  their  posaeaaora  to  acqutre  accompliah- 
menfs  with  facÜity :  he  had  a  aweet  voico,  a  quick  ear,  a 
rapid  eye.  Hc  acquired  a  langnage  as  aome  men  ieam  an 
flir.  Theo  hia  tornper  was  imperturbable,  and  althongh  tbe 
moat  ohliging  and  kindest-hearted  creatnre  that  ever  lived, 
there  waa  a  natire  digiiity  aboat  him  which  prevented  hia 
goodnatnre  from  being  abnsed.  No  senae  of  interest  eitber 
conld  ever  induce  him  to  act  contrary  to  the  dictates  o( 
hia  judgnient  and  hia  heart.  At  the  risk  of  offending  bis 
patron,  George  aided  with  hia  cousin,  althongh  he  had 
deeply  offended  bis  gnardian,  and  althongh  the  whole 
World  was  against  bira.  Indeed,  the  atrong  affection  that 
Lord  Cadnrcia  inatantly  entertained  for  George  ia  not  tbe 
least  remarkable  inatance  of  tho  aingnlar,  tbougb  ailent, 
influenee  that  Captain  Cadnrcis  every  wbere  acquired.  Lord 
Cadnrcia  had  fixed  npon  him  for  hia  iriend  from  tbe  firat 
momont  of  their  acqnaintance ;  and  tbongh  apparently  there 
oottld  not  be  two  charactera  more  dissimilar,  tbero  were  at 
bottom  aome  striking  pointa  of  8ym.pathy  and  some  etrong 
bonda  of  onion,  in  tbe  generoaity  and  conn^  tbat  dis- 
tingniabed  both,  and  in  tbe  mntns!  blood  that  filled  their 

There  aeemed  to  be  a  tacit  underatanding  between  the 
aeveral  memhera  of  onr  partj  that  the  name  of  Lord  Cadnr- 
oia  waa  not  to  be  mentioned.  Lady  Aniiabel  made  no  iu- 
qniry  after  him ;  Venetia  was  tmwilling  to  hazard  a  qaeatioii 
wbicb  would  annoy  her  mother,  aod  of  which   tbe  answcr 


vaali  not  bring  her  mnoli  satisfactioii ;  and  Captain  Cadnrois 
did  not  thinic  fit  himself  to  origioate  any  conyersation  on 
the  Bubject.  NeTertheless,  Venetia  could  not  help  some- 
times  fancying,  when  her  ejEs  met  hia,  tiiat  tlieir  mutnal 
thonghts  were  the  same,  aiid  both  dwelling  od  one  wha 
was  absent,  and  of  whoni  her  companion  wonld  willingly 
bave  converaed.  To  confeSB  the  tmth,  indeed,  George 
Cadupcia  was  on  his  way  to  join  hia  coasio,  who  had  croased 
over  from  Spain  to  Barbary,  and  journeyed  along  tho  Äfri- 
can  coast  from  Tangiera  to  Tripoli.  Their  point  of  renilion 
was  to  be  Sicüy  or  Malta.  Hearing  of  the  reBidence  of  the 
Herberts  on  tha  lake,  he  thought  it  wonld  be  bnt  kind  to 
Plantagenet  to  visit  tliem,  and  perbaps  to  bear  to  him 
Bome  messagB  from  Veiiotia.  Thore  was  nothing,  indeed, 
on  which  Captain  Cadurcis  was  more  intont  than  to  effeot 
the  nnion  botween  hia  eousin.  oxxä.  Miss  Herbert.  He  was 
deeply  impresöed  with  the  sincerity  of  Plantagenet' a  passion, 
and  he  bimself  eutertained  for  the  lady  the  greatest  affectioii 
and  admiration.  He  thouglit  she  was  the  oiily  peraon  whom 
be  had  ever  tnown,  who  was  reaUy  worthy  to  be  his  cousin'B 
bride.  And,  independent  of  her  personal  oharma  and  nib- 
doubted  taloiitH,  she  had  displayed  during  the  outcry  against 
Lord  Cadnreia  so  mucL  good  aense,  snch  a  fine  epirit,  and 
such  modoat  yet  aincere  affection  for  the  victim,  that  George 
Cadnreia  had  almoat  lost  hia  own  heart  to  her,  whea  he  was 
endeavonring  to  indnce  her  not  ntterly  to  reject  tbat  of 
another ;  and  it  became  one  of  the  dreams  of  his  life,  tbat 
in  a  little  time,  when  all,  as  he  fondly  anticipated,  bad 
ended  as  it  should,  and  as  he  wished  it,  he  sbould  be  abt« 
to  find  an  oecasional  homo  at  Cadurcis  Äbbej,  and  enJOT 
tlie  charming  society  of  ouo  whom  he  had  already  taught 
bimaelf  to  consider  as  a  aister. 

'And  to-night  yon  mnst  indeed  go?'  said  Venetia,  as 
they  were  Walking  together  on  the  terrace.  It  was  the 
onJy  time  tliat  they  had  hcon  alone  together  daring  hia 
Visit. 

'I  ranst  Start  from  Arona  at  daybreak,'  replied  George; 
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'  and  I  iniist  travel  qnickly,  for  in  less  ttiOin  a  month  [ 
must  bemSici)y.' 

'  Sioily  !    Why  are  yon  going  to  Sicily  ? ' 

Captain  Cadurcis  smiled.  '  1  am  going  to  join  a  friend  oi 
onra,'  lie  answered. 

'  Plantagenet  ? '  ahe  s&id. 

Captain  Cadarcia  iiodded  assent. 

'  Poor  Plantageoet ! '  said  Venetia. 

'  His  name  Sias  been  on  mj  lipa  several  times,'  snjd 
George. 

'  I  am  Bure  of  that,"  said  Venetift.    '  Ib  he  well  ?  ' 

'He  writee  to  me  in  fair  spirita,'  said  Captain  Cadurcis. 
'  He  haa  been  trayelling  in  Spain,  and  now  lie  is  somewhere 
in  Africa ;  we  are  to  meet  in  Sicily  or  Malta.  I  tiiink  travel 
haa  greatly  benefited  liim.  He  seems  qnite  delighted  with 
h-is  glimpse  of  Oriental  manners,  and  I  shonld  scarcely  be 
Hurpr^ed  if  he  were  now  to  stretch  on  to  Conatanfcinople.' 

'  I  ivonder  if  lie  nUl  ever  retnm  to  England,'  aaid  Venetia, 
tlionghtfully. 

'  There  ia  only  one  event  tliat  wonld  indnce  him,'  eaid 
Captain  Cadurcis.  And  thon  after  a  panse  he  added,  'Ton 
vrill  not  ask  ine  what  it  ia  ?' 

'  I  wish  ho  were  in  England,  and  were    happy,'  said 


'  It  iB  in  yonr  power  to  effect  both  reatdtfl,'  said  her  com- 
panion. 

'It  ia  nselosa  to  recar  to  that  sebiect,'  aaid  Venetia. 
'  P]ant(^enet  knows  my  feelinga  towarda  him,  bat  fkte  has 
forbidden  onr  destiniea  to  be  comhined.' 

'  Then  he  will  nover  retuvn  to  England,  and  never  be 
happy.  Ah,  Venetia !  what  ahall  I  teil  him  when  we  meetP 
What  message  am  I  tu  bear  him  from  yoa  ? ' 

'  Those  regavda  which  lie  ever  posaeased,  and  has  never 
forfeited,'  said  Venetia. 

'  Poor  Cadurcia  ! '  said  hia  conain,  shalting  hia  head,  '  if 
any  man  ever  had  rcason  to  be  miserable,  it  it  ~ 

'  Wo  are  none  of  us  very  happy,  I  think,'  said  V^ 


moTuiifilUj.  '  I  am  sore  when  I  look  back  to  tha  last  few 
years  of  my  Ufa  it  seems  to  me  tbat  tbere  is  samo  cnrse 
hacging  over  onr  familicB.    I  cantiot  penetrato  it ;  it  baffles 

'  I  am  Bure,'  said  Captain  Cadiircis  witii  great  animation, 
'  nay,  I  would  pledge  my  eiiatence  cheerfallj  on  the  veature, 
that  if  Lady  Annabel  woald  only  relent  towarda  Cadnrcis, 
we  shoald  all  be  tbe  happieet  people  in  the  world.' 

'  Hoiglio  ! '  Said  Veaetia,  '  There  are  other  cares  in  onr 
houHB  beaides  our  unfoi'fcunate  acqnnintauce  with  yonr 
ooTisin.  We  were  the  last  people  in  the  world  with  whom 
he  ahonld  ever  bave  become  connected.' 

'  And  y  et  it  waa  an  intimacy  that  commeneed  anspicionaly,' 
Said  her  friend.  '  I  am  sure  I  Lave  aat  with  Cadurcia,  and 
ÜHtenod  to  hiin  by  the  hour,  whilo  he  Iiaa  told  me  of  all  the 
bappy  days  at  Cherbury  when  you  were  both  children;  the 
only  happy  days,  aceording  fo  him,  that  he  ever  knew.' 

'  Tgb  !  they  were  happy  days,'  said  Venetia. 

'  And  what  connection  conld  have  offered  a  more  rational 
basis  for  felicity  than  your  nnion  ? '  he  continned.  '  What- 
ever  the  world  may  think,  I,  who  know  Cadnrcis  to  the 
very  bottom  of  his  heart,  feel  asaared  that  you  never  wonld 
have  repented  for  an  instant  becoming  the  sharer  of  his 
lifa  ;  yonr  families  were  of  eqnal  rank,  your  eetates  joined, 
he  feit  for  yonr  niother  the  affection  of  a  son.  There 
Beemed  every  element  that  conld  have  contribnted  to  earthly 
büaa.  Äa  for  his  late  career,  you  who  know  all  have  already, 
have  alwaya  indeed,  viewed  it  with  charitj.  Placed  i 
Position,  who  conld  have  acted  otherwise  ?  I  know  very 
well  that  hia  genins,  which  might  recommend  him  to 
Miother  woraan,  is  viewed  by  your  mother  with  more  thao 
Bpprehension.  It  ig  tme  that  a  man  of  his  exquisite  s( 
aibility  reqnires  sympathies  as  refined  to  command  I 
natare.  It  is  no  common  mind  that  conld  maintain  Ha 
hold  over  Cadurcis,  and  his  spirit  conld  not  yield  bnt  to 
rare  and  transcendent  qnalities.  He  fonnd  them,  Venetia, 
he  foond  them  in  her  whom  he  had  known  longest  and  | 
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moat  intimately,  and  loved  froni  bis  bojhood.  Talk  o( 
constancy,  iudeed  !  wlio  li:is  been  so  constant  as  my  conain !' 
No,  Venetia!  yon  may  think  fit  to  bow  to  the  feelingB  o£ 
your  mother,  and  it  would  be  impertinence  in  me  to  doabt 
for  an  instant  tlie  propriety  of  yonr  conduct :  I  do  not 
doubt  it;  I  admire  it ;  I  admire  yon,  and  everything  you 
have  done ;  none  can  vicw  jou.r  behaviour  tbronghout  all 
theao  painftil  tranaaotiona  with  more  adtniration,  I  migbt 
even  say  witL  more  reverence,  tbao  myself ;  bnt,  Venetia, 
you  never  can  peranade  me,  you  bave  never  attempted  to 
persuade  me,  tbat  you  yourself  are  incredulons  of  the 
Btrength  and  pennanency  of  my  couain'a  love.' 

'  Ab,  George !  you  are  our  friend  !  '  eaid  Venetia,  a  tear 
atealing  down  her  cbeek.  '  Bat,  indeed,  we  muat  not  talk 
of  theae  tbinga.  As  for  myaelf,  I  tbink  not  of  bappineBB. 
I  am  ccrtain  I  am  not  bom  to  be  happy.  I  wisb  only  to 
live  cahnly ;  contentedly,  I  would  say  ;  bnt  that,  perhaps, 
is  too  nancb.  My  feelinga  bave  been  ao  barrowed,  my 
mind  ao  barasaed,  dnring  tbese  last  few  years,  and  bo  many 
cauaea  of  pain  and  misery  seem  ever  hovering  round  my 
exiatencB,  tbat  I  do  assnre  yon,  my  dear  friend,  I  have 
grown  old  before  my  time.  Ab  !  yon  may  smilo,  George, 
but  my  beart  ia  beavy  ;  it  ia  indeed.' 

'I  wiab  I  conld  Kgbten  it,'  said  Captain  Cadurcia.  'I 
fear  I  am  aomewhat  aelfish  in  wiabing  you  to  marry  my 
consin,  for  tben  you  know  I  sliould  bave  a  permanent  and 
antbentic  ciaim  Ui  youi'  regard.  But  no  one,  at  leaat  I 
tbink  BO,  can  feol  more  decply  intereated  in  yonr  welfare 
than  I  do.  I  never  knew  any  one  like  yon,  and  I  ttlways 
teil  Cadurcia  so,  and  tbat  I  think  makea  bim  worae,  but  I 
cancot  beip  it.' 

Venetia  could  not  refmn  from  smiling  at  tbe  simplioity 
of  thia  confeaaion. 

'Well,'  continued  ber  companion,  '  everytbing,  after  all, 
ia  for  tbe  best.  Ton  and  Plantagenet  are  both  very  young  ; 
I  live  in  hopes  tbat  I  aball  yet  aee  you  Lady  Cadurcia,' 

Venetia    ahoot  her  bead,   bnt  was  not  sorty   tbat  tbeir 
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äoinewhst  melaiiclioly  couversation  should  end  in  a  livelior 
rein.     So  tboy  enlered  the  villa. 

The  honr  of  parting  was  paiufal,  and  tUe  natural  gaiety 
of  Captain  Cadurcis  deserbed  him.  He  had  become  greatly 
attachetl  to  the  Herberts.  Withont  any  feraale  relatives  of 
bis  owü,  their  former  intiraauj  and  probable  connection 
witb  bis  Cousin  bad  tauglit  him  to  look  tipon  them  in  some 
degree  iu  the  light  of  kindred.  Hc  had  originally  indeed 
become  acquaiated  with  them  in  all  the  blaze  of  London 
BOciety,  not  very  calculated  to  bring  out  the  softer  tiuta 
and  more  subdned  tonea  of  our  eharacter,  but  even  tbeu 
the  dignified  graco  of  Lady  Annabol  aad  the  radiatit  beauty 
of  Venetia,  bail  captivatcd  liiin^  and  be  bad  caltivated  their 
Society  with  assiduity  and  exti-ome  pleaaure.  The  grand 
orisiB  of  bis  coueiu's  fortunes  iiad  enabled  him  to  become 
intimato  witb  the  more  secret  and  serionK  qnalitiea  of 
Venetia,  and  from  that  moment  be  bad  taken  the  deepest 
interest  in  everything  connected  with  her.  His  happy  and 
unexpeoted  meeting  in  Italy  bad  eompletod  the  spell ;  and 
now  that  he  was  about  to  leave  them,  nncei'tain  evea  if 
they  sbould  aver  meet  ftgaiu,  bia  soft  he.irt  trembled,  and 
he  could  acarcely  refrain  from  tears  as  be  pressed  their 
Lands,  and  bade  them  his  aincere  adieus. 

The  moon  bad  risen  ere  be  entered  bis  boat,  and  flung  a 
rippling  line  of  glittering  Hght  on  the  bosom  of  the  lake. 
The  aky  was  wiüiout  a  clond,  save  a  ftiw  tliin  fleecy  vapours 
tbat  bovered  over  the  ozure  brow  of  a  distant  mountain, 
The  sborea  of  the  lake  wore  euffuaed  with  the  serone  efi'ul- 
gence,  and  every  objeot  was  so  distinot,  that  the  eye  was 
pained  by  the  hghts  of  the  viUages,  tbat  every  instant  be- 
Came  more  numerons  and  vivid.  Tbe  bell  of  a  small  chapel 
on  the  oppoaito  Hhore,  and  the  distaut  cbant  of  some  fisber- 
men  still  working  at  their  cota,  were  tbe  only  sounds  tbat 
broke  tbe  silence  wbicb  tbey  did  not  diatui'b.  BecEned  in 
hia  boat,  George  Cadureia  watched  the  vanialiing  villa  of 
tbe  Herherta,  until  tbo  light  in  tbe  prlncipal  obambor  waa 
the  only  aign  that  assured  him  of  its  site.     That  cbambet 
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held  Veuetia,  tbe  uuliappy  Venetia  !  He  copered  Iub  bico 
with  hie  tand  when  even  the  ligkt  of  her  chambcr  vaniehed, 
and,  fnll  of  thonghts  tender  snd  disconsolate,  he  at  lengtii 
urived  at  Arona. 


CHAPTER  in. 


■ 

PuESUAST  to  their  plana,  the  Herberts  left  the  Lago  Mag- 
giore  towarda  the  end  of  October,  and  proceedod  by  gonüe 
joumeya  to  the  Apennmea.  Before  they  crossed  thia  barrier, 
they  were  to  rest  awhile  in  one  of  the  Lombard  citiea ;  and 
now  they  wero  on  the  point  of  reacliing  Arquä,  which 
Venetia  had  expressed  a  strong  desire  to  vjait. 

At  the  lattei"  part  of  the  ]ftat  centnry,  the  race  of  tourista, 
the  offspring  of  a  long  peace,  and  the  rapid  fortunea  made 
dnring  the  war,  did  not  ejdst.  Travelling  was  tben  con- 
fined  to  the  ariafcooracy,  and  though  the  English,  when 
opportnnity  offered,  have  over  been  a  restleaa  poople,  the 
gentle  bosom  of  the  Euganean  Hills  was  then  rarely  diB- 
tnrbod  amid  its  green  and  Beqnestered  Valleys. 

There  ib  not  perhajis  in  all  the  Italian  region,  fertile  as  it 
ig  in  interesting  asBowationa  and  pictureaqne  beauty,  a  spot 
that  tradition  and  miture  have  ao  completely  combined  to 
hallow,  as  the  last  retiidencc  of  Petrarch.     It  seems,  indeed, 

■  to  have  been  formed  for  the  retiromont  of  a  penaive  and 
poetic  spirit,  It  recedes  froin  the  world  hy  a  sucoession  o( 
delieate  acclivitiea  clothed  with  vineyarda  and  orchards, 
until,  winding  within  these  hilla,  the  mountain  hamlet  ib  at 
length  diBoovered,  enclosed  by  two  ridges  that  slope  towards 
each  other,  and  Becm  to  shat  ont  all  the  pasaions  of  a 
tronhled  race.  The  hoases  are  Bcattered  at  intervals  on  the 
Htcep  sides  of  Iheae  auramits,  and  on  a  ütüe  knoll  ia  the 
1  of  the  poet,  huilt  by  Limself,  and  commanding  a 
nch  and  extensive  view,  that  ends  only  with  the  shores  Ol 
the  Adriatic  sea.  Hia  tornb,  a  aarcophagus  of  red  marble, 
Gnpporteii  by  pillars,  doubtless  famihar  to  the  reagier,  U  at 
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band ;  and,  placed  on  an  elevated  eite,  ^rea  a  solemn  im- 
preedon  to  a  scene,  of  which  the  character  wonid  otherwia« 
!•  Berenely  cheerfal. 

r  travellers  were  aurprised  to  find  that  the  honse  of 
Er  poet  was  mhabited  by  a  very  different  tenant  to  the 
rtae  öocnpier  they  had  anticipated.  They  beard  that  a 
Q  gentleman  had  within  the  last  year  fixed  apon  it 
)  the  reaidence  of  himeelf  and  his  wife.  The  peaaanta 
■were  profuse  in  their  panegyrica  of  thia  viaitor,  whoae 
arrival  had  proved  qaite  an  era  in  the  hiatory  of  their 
villagB.  Äccording  to  them,  a  kinder  and  more  charitable 
gentleman  never  hreathed ;  his  whole  life  waa  apent  in 
stndying  and  contribnting  to  the  happinesB  of  thoae  aronnd 
h'T".  The  sick,  the  soirowful,  and  the  neeJy  were  ever 
snre  of  finding  a  friend  in  him,  and  merit  a  gecerona  patron, 
From  him  canie  portions  to  the  portionleas ;  no  village 
raaiden  need  deapair  of  heing  nnited  to  her  betrothed,  while 
he  oould  assist  her ;  and  at  his  own  coafc  he  bad  sent  to  the 
academy  of  Bologna,  a  yonth  whom  his  father  wonld  bave 
made  a  cowherd,  hat  wliom  natnre  prediapoaed  to  be  a 
painter.  The  inhahitanta  believed  thia  benevolent  and 
generouB  peraon  was  a  physician,  for  he  attended  the  Bick, 
preaoribedfor  their  complainta,  and  had  onceeven  performed 
an  opemtion  with  grcat  snccesa.  It  seemed  that,  aince 
Petraroh,  no  one  had  ever  heen  ao  populär  tt  ArquÄ  aa  fchis 
kind  Gerniiin.  Lady  Anuabel  and  Venetia  were  intereated 
with  the  animated  namitiyea  of  the  eper-active  beneficence 
of  thiB  good  man,  and  Lady  Annabel  especially  regretted 
that  bis  absence  deprived  her  of  the  gratification  of  he- 
coming  acquainted  with  a  character  ao  rare  and  so  in- 
Taloable.  In  the  meantime  they  availed  themselpea  of  the 
offer  of  hia  aervanta  to  view  the  honse  of  Petrarch,  for  thoir 
master  had  left  ordera,  that  his  abacnce  ahould  never  deprjve 
a  pilgrim  fi^ni  paying  his  homage  to  the  shrine  of  genios. 

The  honse,  oonsisting  of  two  floora,  had  recently  been 
repaired  by  the  present  occnpier.  It  waa  aimply  fnmished. 
The  gronnd-floor  waa  allotted  to  the  aerranta.     The  upput 
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Btory  contained  five  rooms,  three  of  whiclj  wer«  of  good 
size,  and  two  closets.  In  one  of  theae  were  tbe  traditiaiiEir; 
chair  and  table  of  Petrarch,  and  here,  according  to  their 
gnides,  tiio  master  of  tlie  hause  passed  a  great  portion  of 
hifl  time  in  study,  to  wh.ich,  by  their  accoutit,  he  seemed 
devoted.  The  adjomiug  chaniber  was  hia  library ;  its 
Windows  opened  on  a  balcony  looking  on  two  lofly  and 
conioal  hüls,  one  topped  with  a  convent,  while  the  Valley 
opened  on  the  eide  aud  spread  iuto  a  calm  and  vety 
pleaaant  yiew,  Of  the  other  apartmeuts,  one  served  as  a 
ealoun,  but  there  was  notbing  in  it  remarkable,  exccpt  an 
admirabiy  painted  portrait  of  a  beautiful  woman,  which  the 
servant  informed  theiu  was  their  mistreas. 

'  Bnt  that  snrely  ia  not  a  German  physiognomy  ? '  said 
Lady  Annabel. 

'  The  mistreas  ia  an  Italian,'  replied  the  seryant. 

'  Sho  is  very  handsome,  of  whatever  nation  she  may  be,' 
replied  Lady  Annabel. 

'  Oh  !  how  I  sboold  have  liked  to  have  met  theae  happy 
people,  mamma,*  aaid  Venetia,  '  for  happy  they  Borely 
miiBt  be.' 

'  They  seem  to  be  good  people,'  said  Lady  Annabai.  *  It 
really  lighteoed  my  heart  to  liear  of  all  thia  geatlemaij'B 
kind  deoda.' 

'  Ah  !  if  ( l[ü  signora  only  knew  tbe  master,'  said  their 
gnide,  '  aho  would  indeed  tnow  a  good  man.' 

They  desoended  to  the  garden,  whieh  certainly  was  not 
like  tho  garden.  of  tbeir  villa ;  it  had  been  but  lately  a  wil- 
deniesa  of  laureis,  but  tbere  were  evidences  that  the  eye 
and  hand  of  taste  were  commencing  ita  restoration   with 

'  The  master  did  thia,'  aaid  their  guide.  '  He  will  altow 
HO  one  to  work  in  the  garden  but  himself.  It  is  a  week 
siuce  he  wcnt  to  Bologna,  to  see  cur  Paulo,  He  gained  & 
prize  at  the  academy,  aud  bis  fatlier  begged  the  master  b) 
be  present  when  it  waa  conferred  on  him  ;  he  said  it  wonld 
do  his  aon  so  much  good  i     So  the  master  weut,  though  it  Li 
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'  And  how  long  has  he  reaided  here  ? '  inquired  Vönetia. 

'  'Tia  tlie  eecond  antamn,'  said  the  gnide,  '  and  he  came 
in  the  spring.  If  the  signora  would  only  wait,  we  espect 
tke  maater  home  to-night  or  to-morrow,  and  he  woald  bo 
glad  to  aee  her.' 

'  Wb  cannot  wait,  iny  frioud,'  said  lady  Annabel,  reward. 
lüg  the  gnide  ;  '  bnt  jou  will  thank  your  maatei"  in  onr 
nanies,  for  the  kiudness  we  hare  experienced.  You  are  all 
happy  in  such  a  friend.' 

'  I  rnnst  write  my  name  in  Petrarcb's  honae,'  said  Vunetia. 
'  Adieo,  happy  Arqua !  Adieo,  happy  dwellera  in  thia 
h&ppy  Valley  I ' 


CHAPTER  IV. 
JnsT  aa  Lady  Änsabe!  aod  her  daughter  atrired  at  RoTigo, 
one  of  those  sndden  and  violent  atorms  that  occasioiially 
occur  at  the  tenainatioti  of  an  Italian  antnmii  raged  with 
irreBiatible  fiiry.  The  wind  roared  with  a  nülae  that  over- 
powered  the  thunder  ;  then  came  a  rattling  shower  of  hail, 
with  Btonea  aa  big  as  pigeona'  egga,  aneceeded  by  rain,  cot 
in  showera,  bat  literally  in  Cataracta.  The  only  thing  to 
which  a  tempeat  of  rain  in  ItaJy  can  be  compared  is  the 
horsting  of  o.  waterapout.  Venetia  could  scarcely  beliebe 
that  this  conld  be  the  aame  day  of  which  the  golden  mom- 
ing  had  fonnd  her  among  the  sunny  hilla  of  Arqnä.  Thia 
unexpected  yicissitude  indnced  Lady  Anniibel  to  alter  her 
plana,  and  shö  reaolyed  to  rest  at  Eovigo,  where  she  was 
glad  tu  lind  tbat  they  could  be  sheltered  in  a  coramodioos 

Tbe  bnilding  had  originally  been  a  palace,  and  in  ita  halla 
and  galleriea,  and  the  vaat  octagonal  Vestibüle  on  which  the 
piincipal  apartnienta  opeued,  it  retained  many  noble  indi 
cationa  of  the  purposea  to  which  't  was  fonnerly  destined 
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A.t  present,  a  laey  inukeeper  who  did  notbin^  ;  bis  baafctmg 
wife,  who  aeemed  equaOy  at  home  in  tte  aaloon,  the  Idtcien, 
and  eveii  the  atabls  ;  and  a  soUtary  waiter,  were  the  only 
inmates,  except  the  Herberts,  and  a  travelliiig'  party,  who 
had  arriyed  ahortly  after  tbem,  and  who,  Hke  them,  had 
been  driven  by  stresa  of  weather  to  seek  refnge  at  a  place 
where  otherwise  thoy  had  not  intended  to  reraain. 

A  blazing  fire  of  pine  wood  soon  gave  checpfnlneHs  to 
the  vast  and  eomewhat  desolate  apartment  into  which  oui 
fidends  had  been  ashered ;  their  aleeping-room  was  adjoÜD- 
ing,  bat  aeparated.  In  spite  of  the  lameatatioas  of  Pannee. 
fort,  who  liad  been  drenched  to  the  ekin,  and  who  required 
nvuch  more  waiting  npon  thaji  her  mistreas,  Lady  Aivnabel 
aad  Venetia  at  length  produced  some  degree  o£  comfort. 
They  drew  the  table  near  the  fire ;  they  ensconced  them- 
Belvea  behind  an  old  acreeu ;  and,  producing  their  booke  and 
work  notwifchatanding  the  tempest,  they  contrived  to  domeg- 
ticate  themselves  at  Rovigo. 

'  I  eannot  help  thinlring  of  Arqnä  and  ita  happy  tenant^ 


'  And  yet,  perhapa,  they  may  have  their  Beeret  b 
Said  Lady  Ännabel.     '  I  know  not  why,  I  alwaya  aaaociate 
BBclusion  with  unhappineas.' 

Venetia  remembered  Cherbary,  Their  life  at  Cberbary 
was  like  the  life  of  the  German  at  Avqaä.  A  chance  viaitor 
to  Cherhury  in  their  absence,  viewing  the  beautifiil  resi- 
dence  and  the  fair  doniain,  and  listening  to  the  tales  whicb 
they  weil  might  hear  of  all  her  mother's  grace  aiid  goodneas, 
might  perhapa  too  envy  ita  happy  occupiers.  Bai  were 
they  happy  ?  Had  they  no  secret  sorrowB  ?  Was  Üeir 
aeclnsion  associated  with  unhappineaa  ?  These  wera  re- 
flectioDB  that  made  Venetia  grave ;  bnt  she  opened  her 
Journal,  and,  describing  the  adventures  and  feelings  of  th* 
monung,  she  dissipated  eorae  mournful  remiuiscencoa. 

The  Btorm  still  raged,  Venetia  had  qnitted  the  saloon  in 
whioh  her  mother  BJid  herseif  bad  been  sittisg,  and  \a,A 
repaired  to  the  adjoining  Chamber  to  fetch  a  book.     Tba 
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door  of  tlÜB  poom  opened,  as  all  the  other  entranceH  of  tfae 
difierent  aparhncnts,  on  to  the  octagonnl  veatibule.  Jn^jt 
oitting  the  room,  and  abont  to  retnra  to  her 
mother,  the  door  of  the  oppoaite  Chamber  opeoed,  acd  there 
cante  forward  a  genüemaa  in  a  Venetian  dresB  of  black  velret. 
Hin  Btature  was  much  above  the  middle  height,  though 
hiB  figtire,  which  was  remaj-kably  elender,  was  liowcd ;  aot 
by  yeara  oertainly,  for  hia  coantonance,  though  eingnlarlj 
emaciated,  still  retamed  traces  of  youth.  His  hair,  which 
he  TTore  yery  long,  desccaded  over  his  ahoalders,  and  must 
originally  have  been  of  a  light  golden  colour,  but  now  waE 
Bererely  tonched  mith  grey.  His  coantenance  was  very 
pallid,  BO  colonrless  indeed  tkat  ita  aspect  was  almost 
nnearthly ;  but  his  largo  blue  eyea,  that  wäre  deeply  set  in 
hiß  majeatic  brow,  still  glittered  with  fire,  and  their  esproB- 
sion  alone  gave  lifo  to  a  visage,  which,  though  singnlarly 
beantifiil  in  its  outlina,  from  its  fadeii  and  atteonated  oha- 
racter  seemed  rather  the  conntenanco  of  a  oorpse  than  of  a 
breathing'  being. 

The  glance  of  the  atranger  canght  that  of  Venetia,  and 
seemed  to  faßcinate  her.  She  Buddenly  becanio  motionleas  ; 
wüdly  she  stared  at  the  stranger,  who,  in  hia  tarn,  eeemed 
arreated  in  his  progress,  and  atood  still  as  a  atatne,  with  his 
eyea  fixed  with  absovbiug  intereat  on  the  beantifiil  appa- 
rition  before  him.  An  expreasion  of  perplexity  and  pain 
flitted.  oyer  the  amazed  featnres  of  Venetia ;  and  theu  it 
seemed  that,  by  aome  almoat  aupcraatural  effort,  confusioD 
aiDonntiiig  to  stnpeiactiou  auddenly  brightened  and  ex- 
panded  into  keen  and  overwhelraing  intelligence.  Exclaim- 
ing  in  a  frenzied  tono, '  My  father  ! '  Venetia  sprang  forward, 
and  feil  aenseless  on  the  stranger'a  breast. 

Sttoh,  after  so  mach  mystery,  so  raany  aapiralloiis,  au 
rnnch  anxiety,  and  so  much  suffenng,  auch  waa  the  first 
meeting  of  Venetia  Herbort  with  her  father ! 

Marmjon  Herbert,  himaelf  trembling  and  speeohleas,  bore 
UiB  apparently  lifeleaa  Venetia  into  hia  apartment.  Xot  per- 
mitting  her  for  a  moment  to  qnit  his  embrace,  he  seated 
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himaelf,  and  gazed  ailently  on  tlie  inanimate  and  antnown 
form  ho  held  so  atrangely  within  hie  arma.  Those  lipa,  now 
closed  as  if  in  deatli,  had  uttered  howerer  one  Word  ■whioh 
tlirilled  to  his  heart,  aud  stiU  echoed,  libe  a  supematoral 
anniinciation,  within  his  ear.  He  examined  with  an  eye  crt 
(^tated  scmtiny  the  fair  featnrea  no  longer  seneible  of  hil 
presence.  He  gazed  npon  that  transparent  brow,  asiflia 
WDnld  read  eome  secret  in  ita  pellncid  veina  ;  and  touched 
thosB  long  locks  of  golden  hair  with  a  trombling  fingor, 
that  seemed  to  be  wildly  seeldng  for  aome  vague  and  mira- 
culonsproof  of  inexpressible  identity.  The  fair  oreatnre  had 
called  him  '  Father.'«  Tiia  dreaming  reveries  had  never  pi(>. 
fcnred  a  being  half  so  beautifol !  She  called  him.  '  Father  I ' 
The  Word  hnd  touciied  his  brain,  aa  liglitning  cnts  a  tree. 
He  looked  aronnd  him  with  a  diatracted  air,  then  gazed  oo 
the  tranced  form  he  held  with  a  glanca  which  woald  have 
penetrated  her  sonl,  and  mnrmured  nnconsciously  the  wild 
Word  ahe  had  nttered.  She  called  him  '  Father  ! '  He  dared 
not  think  who  slie  might  be.  Hia  thoughts  were  wan- 
dering  in  a  diatant  land  ;  visions  of  another  life,  another 
country,  rose  before  him,  troabled  and  obscnre.  Baffled 
aapirations,  and  hopea  bhghted  in  the  bnd,  and  the  che- 
rished  aecrets  of  his  lom  esiBtenoe,  clttatei^  like  oloudg 
upon  his  perplexed,  yet  creative,  brain.  She  called  bim, 
'  Father !  '  It  was  a  word  to  make  faim  mad.  '  Father ! ' 
Thia  beanti^l  boiag  had  called  bim  '  Father,'  and  seemed 
to  haye  expired,  as  it  were,  in  the  irreaiatible  expression, 
His  heart  yeamed  to  her ;  he  had  met  her  embrace  with  an 
inexplicable  sympathy  ;  her  devotion  Ijad  seemed,  aa  it  were, 
her  dafy  and  his  right.  Tet  who  was  ehe  ?  He  was  s 
father.  It  was  a  fact,  a  fact  alike  füll  of  solace  and  morti- 
fication,  the  conscionsneaa  of  which  never  dcserted  him. 
But  he  was  the  father  of  an  nnknowu  chlld ;  to  him  the 
child  of  hia  poetic  dreama,  rather  than  his  reality.  And 
now  there  carae  this  radjant  creatni«,  and  called  him 
'  Father  ! '  Was  he  awake,  and  in  the  harah  bosy  world ; 
QF  was  it  the  apparition  of  aa  over-excited  imsgioatioo, 
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ing  too  ooaatanfcly  on  one  fond  idea,  on  which  he  now 
gased  so  Sxedly  ?  Waa  tliis  notae  spirit  ?  Would  that  sha 
woold  speak  again !  Woald  that  those  sealed  lips  wonld 
part  and  utter  bat  ono  word,  would  but  again  call  him 
'  Father,'  and  he  ftsked  no  more ! 

'  FatLor  ! '  to  bo  called  '  Father '  by  one  whom  he  coald 
not  name,  by  one  over  whom  he  raueed  in  solitude,  by  one 
to  whom  )te  had  poured  forth  all  the  pasaion  of  hia  desolate 
gonl ;  to  he  called  '  Father '  by  this  being  was  tjie  aspiring 
Beeret  of  bis  life.  He  had  painted  her  to  himself  in  his 
loneliness,  bo  bad  eonjured  up  dreama  of  inefFable  luveliaeas, 
aod.  ineipreaaible  love  ;  bo  had  led  witb  her  an  imaginary 
life  of  thrilling  tendorneaa ;  be  bad  indulged  in  a  dehciona 
&iicy  of  niutaal  interohange  of  the  moat  eiquisita  officea 
of  onr  natnro ;  and  thuu,  ivheii  lie  had  aometimes  looked 
arotmd  him,  sind  fonnd  no  daughter  there,  no  beaming 
oountenance  of  purity  to  greet  him  with  itß  conatant  amile, 
and  recoive  the  qnick  and  ceaaelesB  tributo  of  hia  vigüant 
affeotion,  the  tears  had  stolen  down  bis  lately-oxcited  fea~ 
tnres,  all  the  conaoling  beanty  of  hia  visions  had  vanished 
into  air,  he  had  feit  the  deep  carse  of  hia  desolation,  and 
had  anatbeniatised  tlie  uanuing  brain  that  made  bis  miaery 
a  thoasand-fold  keener  by  the  mockery  of  ita  tranaporting 

And  now  there  came  this  tranacendent  creature,  with  a 
form  more  glowing  than  all  bia  dreains  ;  a  voice  more  mn. 
rieal  than  a  aerapliio  choms,  though  it  had  utt«red  bnt 
one  thrilliug  word  :  there  came  thia  tranacendent  creatnre, 
beaming  with  grace,  beauty,  and  love,  and  had  faUea  npon 
bis  heart,  and  called  him  '  Father  ! ' 

Herbert  looked  np  to  beaven  aa  if  waiting  for  aorae  fresh 
miraole  to  torniinate  the  liarrowing  anapenae  of  hia  tor- 
tnred  mind ;  Herbert  looked  down  npon  bis  myateriona 
companiou  ;  the  roen  was  gradually  retuming  to  her  cheek, 
her  Ups  Beemed  to  trembie  vnüi  i*eviving  breath,  Therewas 
on]y  one  word  more  stränge  to  hia  ear  than  that  which  sho 
had  nttared.  but  an  irreaiatiblo  Impulse  sent  forth  the  sonnd 
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'  VenetiH.  I '  he  eiclaimed. 

The  eyes  of  the  maiden  slowly  openetl ;  she  atared  around 
her  with  a  va^e  glance  of  perplexity,  not  uamingled  wiÜi 
pain;  ahe  lookednp;  shecaugiit  the  rapt  gaze  of  har  father, 
bending  over  lier  with  fondneas  yet  with  fear  ;  hia  lip8 
moyed,  for  a  moment  they  refosed  to  articulate,  yet  at  length 
they  again  nttared,  '  Venetia  ! '  Änd  the  only  response  she 
made  waa  to  cling  to  him  with  nervoua  energy,  and  hide  her 
face  in  his  bosom. 

Herbort  preaaed  her  to  his  lieart.  Yot  even  now  he 
heeitated  to  credit  the  incredible  nnion,  Again  he  called 
her  hy  her  name,  but  added  with  rising  confidence,  '  My 


'Tour  ohild,  your  child,'  she  marmnred.  '  Tonr  own 
Venetia.' 

He  presaed  hia  lips  to  hers  ;  he  breathed  over  her  a  thou- 
sand  bleasinga;  ahe  feit  iäs  teara  trickling  on  her  neck. 

At  length  Venetia  looked  np  and  sighod ;  ahe  was  ei- 
hawsted  by  the  violeace  of  her  emotiona  :  her  father  relaxed 
his  graap  with  infinite  tendemesa,  watohing  her  with  deli- 
cate  solicitnde  ;  ehe  leaned  her  arm  npon  his  Shoulder  with 
down  Gast  eyes. 

Herbert  gently  took  bor  disengaged  band,  and  preased  it 
to  his  lips.      '  I  am  as  in  a  dream,'  niurmured  Venetia. 

'  The  daughter  of  rny  heart  haa  fonnd  her  aire,"  aaid 
Herbert  in  an  impaasioned  voice.  '  The  father  who  haa 
lotig  lived  npon  her  fancied  image ;  the  fathor,  I  fear,  aho 
haa  been  bred  up  to  hate.' 

'  Oh  !  no,  no !'  aaid  Venetia,  apeakiog  rapidly  and  with  a 
slight  shiver ;  '  not  hate  !  it  was  a  secret,  his  being  waa  a 
Beeret,  his  name  was  never  mentioned ;  it  was  uaknown.' 

'  A  aeoret !  My  exjstence  a  secret  from  my  child,  my 
beantiful  fond  child!'  exciaimed  Herbert  in  a  tone  even 
more  desolate  than  bitter.  '  Wliy  did  they  not  let  yon  at 
least  hate  me  ! ' 

'  My  father ! '  said  Venetia,  in  a  firmer  voice,  and  with 
retuming  animation,  yet  gazing  aronnd  her  with  a  still 
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dipti'ücLed  air.  '  Am  I  with  my  fatUer  ?  The  clonila  clear 
from  my  brain.  I  remomber  that  we  niBt,  Wliero  wai 
it?  Was  it  at  Arquä?  In  the  garden  ?  I  am  wifh  my 
father ! '  she  coBtinued  in  a  rapid  tone  and  with  a  wild 
smila.  '  Ob !  let  me  look  on  him  ;'  and  ahe  tnraed  ronnd, 
and  gazed  lipon  Horbert  witli  a  Berioua  scratiny.  'Ai'u 
von  my  father?'  ßho  continued,  in  a  still,  small  voice. 
'  Tour  hair  Las  grown  grey  since  last  I  saw  you ;  it  was 
golden  tben,  lue  mino.  I  know  you  are  my  fatlier,'  Bta 
added,  aftei"  a  pause,  and  in  a  tone  almost  of  gaiety,  '  Tou 
cannot  deceive  me.  I  know  yoar  name.  Tlioy  did  not 
teil  it  mo ;  I  found  it  out  myself,  bnt  it  made  me  very  ill, 
very ;  and  I  do  not  think  I  liavo  ever  been  quite  well  aince. 
Ton  are  Marmion  Herbei't.  My  motber  bad  a  dog  calied 
Marmion,  wben  I  was  a  little  girl,  but  I  did  not  know  I 
bad  a  fatber  tben.' 

'  Venetia ! '  esciaimed  Herbort,  witb  streaming  ejres,  aa 
ha  listened  witb  angoisb  to  theae  incoberent  sentesce.s, 
'  My  Venetia  loves  me  ! ' 

'  Oh !  she  always  loved  you,'  replied  Venetia ;  always, 
alnays.  Before  sbe  knew  ber  fotber  ehe  loved  bim.  I 
dare  say  you  think  I  do  not  love  you,  bocause  I  am  not 
naed  to  speak  to  a  fatber.  Everything  muatbe  ieamt,  you 
know,'  abe  aaid,  witb  a  faint,  sad  smile ;  '  and  tben  it  wna 
so  Budden  !  I  do  not  thiiik  my  motber  knowa  it  yet.  And 
after  all,  tbougb  I  found  you  out  in  a  momoiit,  still,  I  know 
not  why,  I  thought  it  was  a  pictui«.  But  I  read  your 
versss,  and  I  knew  tbem  by  beaii.  at  once ;  but  now  my 
memory  bas  wom  ont,  for  I  am  Hl,  and  everything  bas  gong 
cross  witb  me.  And  all  becauso  my  father  wrote  me  vcrses. 
'  Tis  veiy  stränge,  ia  not  it  ? ' 

'  Sweet  lamb  of  my  affections,'  oxciaimed  Herbert  to 
bim  seif,  '  I  fear  me  mueb  tbia  sudden  meeting  with  ono  from 
whoae  bosom  you  ouyht  novcr  to  bave  been  catranged,  haa 
been  for  the  m.omenfc  too  great  a  trial  for  this  del  i.atü  bruin.' 

'  I  will  not  teil  my  motber,'  aaid  Venetia  ;  '  sbe  will  be 
^gry,* 
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'  YiTor  motber,  darliiig  ;'  whore  is  yoiir  mother  ? '  said 
Hr.rbert,  looking,  if  possible,  p&ler  thnn  he  waa  wont. 

She  was  at  Arquä  with  nio,  and  on  the  lake  for  montliB, 
bnt  where  we  are  now,  I  cannot  say.  If  I  conld  only  re- 
member  wbere  we  are  now,'  ehe  added  with  cwnestness, 
and  with  a  stmggle  to  collect  herseli',  '  I  ahonld  know 
everytbing.' 

'  This  is  Rovigo,  my  child,  the  inn  of  Rovigo,  Ton  ai« 
travelliiig  witb  yonr  mother.     Is  it  not  so  ?' 

'  Tes !  and  we  eame  thia  moming,  and  it  rained.  Now 
r  kaow  everything,'  sajd  Veaetia,  with  an  animated  anil 
even  cheerfnl  air. 

'  And  we  met  in  the  veatibale,  my  Bweet,'  continaed 
Herbert,  in  a  sootbing  voice  ;  '  wo  oame  ont  of  oppoaitc 
Chambers,  and  you  know  nie ;  my  Venotia  knew  me, 
Try  to  teil  me,  my  dariiiig,'  he  added,  in  a  tone  of  coasing 
fondnesB,  '  try  to  remember  Low  Venetia  knew  her  bther.' 

'  He  was  so  like  hia  pictnre  at  Cherbnry,'  replied 
Venetia. 

'  CherbKiy  ! '  exelaimed  Herbert,  with  a  deep-drawn  sigh. 

'  Only  yonr  hair  Las  grown  grey,  dear  father;  bnt  it  Is 
long,  quito  aa  long  aa  in  your  pictnre.' 

'  Her  dog  caUed  Marmion  ! '  murmured  Herbert  to  bim- 
§elf^ '  OJid  my  portrait,  too  !  Ton  saw  yonr  fatber's  portniit, 
then,  every  day,  lovc  ? ' 

'  Oh,  no !  Said  Venetia,  shaking  her  head,  '  only  once, 
only  once.  And  I  never  told  mamma.  It  waa  where  no 
one  conld  go,  bnt  I  went  there  ono  day.  It  was  in  a  room 
that  no  one  ever  eutered  escept  mamma,  hat  I  entered  it. 
I  atole  the  key,  and  had  a  foYor,  and  in  my  fever  I  oonfeBsed 
all.  Bnt  I  never  know  it.  Mamma  uever  told  ma  I  con- 
feeaed  it,  until  many,  many  yeara  afterwards.  It  waa  the 
first,  the  only  time  ahe  ever  mentioned  to  me  your  name, 
my  &ther.' 

'  And  ahe  told  you  to  shun  me,  to  bäte  me  ?     She  told 
yon  I  was  a  Tillain.  a  profligafo,  a  demon  ?  eh  ?  eh  ?  ^ 
it  nnt  ao,  Venetia  ? ' 


VF.NETIA. 


3S5 


'  Sbe   told  me    that  yoa   haA  brokeu   her  lieai*!,'  si 
Venetia  ;  '  luid  she  prayed  to  God  that  her  child  might  not 

be  so  miserable.' 

'  Oh,  my  Vonetia! '  esclaiiaod  Herbert,  preaaüig  her  t« 
bis  breast,  and  in  a  voicB  stifled  with  emotion,  '  I  feel  now 
we  might  have  becn  happy ! ' 

In  tbe  meantimo  the  prolonged  abaence  of  her  daughter 
snrprised  Lady  Anuabel.  At  length  she  rose,  and  walked 
into  theii-  adjoining  apartmont,  but  to  her  snrpriee  Venetia 
.was  not  there.  Retuming  to  her  saloon,  ahe  fonnd  Paonce- 
forfc  and  the  waiter  arranging  the  table  for  dinner, 

'  Where  is  Misa  Herbert,  Pauncefort  ? '  inquired  Lady 
Ännabel. 

'  I  am  sure,  my  lady,  I  cannot  say.  I  have  no  donbt 
sha  is  in  the  other  room.' 

'  She  is  not  there,  fbr  I  have  jnst  quittcd  it,'   replied 
Lady  Annabel.     '  How  "rery  stränge  !     Ton  have  not  b( 
tho  signora  ?  '  inquired  Lady  Annabel  of  the  waiter, 

'  The  signora  ia  in  the  room  with  the  gentleman,' 

'  The  gentleman ! '  eiclaimed  Lady  Annabel.     '  Teil  i 
good  man,  what  do  yon  raean  ?     I  am  inquiring  for  my 


'  I  know  well  the  signora  is  talking  of  her  danghter,' 
plied  the  waiter. 

'  Bnt  do  you  know  my  danghter  by  sight  ?  Surely  yon 
yon  mnst  moan  some  ona  eise.' 

'Do  I  know  the  signoj-a's  danghter?'  said  the  waiter, 
'  The  beantifnl  yonug  lii.dy,  with  hair  lilce  Santa  Marg^erita, 
in  the  chnrch  of  tho  Holy  Trinity  !  I  teil  the  signora,  I 
Baw  her  carried  into  numcro  4,  in  the  arms  of  the  Signor 
Forestiere,  who  arri%'ed  this  morning.' 

'  Venetia  ia  ilt,'  said  Lady  Annabel-     '  Show  me  to 
room,  my  ftiend.' 

Lady  Annabel  accordiiigly,  with  a  harried  step,  following 
her  guide,  qnitted  the  Chamber.  Panncefort  remained  fixed 
to  the  earth,  the  very  picture  of  perplesity. 

'  Weil,  to  l)e  Bnre ! '  she  exciaimed,  '  was  anyiliing  evea 
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Bo  stränge  !  In  the  arma  of  SigTior  Forestiere  !  Forestiere 
An  Englisli  Dame.  Tbere  is  no  peraon  of  the  name  of  Forest 
that  I  know.  And  in  bis  arms,  too  !  I  ahoald  not  wonder 
if  it  was  my  lord  aftor  all.  Well,  I  ehould  be  glad  if  he 
were  to  come  to  light  a^in,  for,  after  all,  my  lady  may  sfty 
what  alle  likea,  butif  Miss  Venetiadon'tmarry Lord  Cadnr. 
eis,  I  mnst  say  mairiages  wero  aever  wade  in  heaven  ! ' 


CHÄPTER  T. 

Thb  waiter  tkrew  open  the  door  of  Mr.  Herbei-t'a 
and  Lady  Annabel  Bwept  iu  with  a  majesty  ehe  gensrally 
aaBnmed  when  ahont  to  meet  strangers.  The  first  tJiing 
Klie  beheld  was  her  dangbter  in  the  arma  of  a  man  whoee 
head  was  bent,  and  who  was  embracing  her.  Notwith- 
standing  thia  astoimdiiig  spoctacle,  Lady  Annabel  neither 
sfarted  nor  screamed ;  she  only  aaid  in  ad  andible  tone, 
and  ons  rather  ezpressing  astonühment  than  agitation, 
'  Tenetia ! ' 

Immediately  the  Btranger  looked  up,  and  Lady  Annabel 
beheld  her  husband ! 

She  was  rooted  to  tho  earth.  She  tumed  deadly  pale ; 
Ibr  a  m.oment  her  coimtenaiice  expressed  only  termr,  but 
the  terror  quickly  changed  into  aversion,  SuddenJy  ahe 
mshed  forward,  and  eiclaimed  in  a  tone  in  which  decision 
conquered  disroay,  '  Restore  me  my  child  1 ' 

The  moment  Herbert  had  recognised  his  wife  he  had 
dexterOBsly  disengaged  himself  from  the  grasp  of  Venetia, 
whom  he  left  on  the  chair,  and  meeting  Lady  Annabel  with 
eitended  arma,  that  Bcemed  to  depi-ecate  her  wrath,  he 
Said,  '  I  Beek  not  to  deprire  you  of  her  ;  ahe  is  yonrs,  and 
ehe  is  worthy  of  you  ;  but  respect,  for  a  few  momenta,  the 
leeliöga  of  a  futher  who  haa  met  his  only  child  in  a  inanneT 
BO  nüforoseen.' 

The   preaenoe   of   hac    motiiOT   inatautaneuualy   restore^ 
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Venetia  t«  herseif.  Her  mitid  was  in  a  momont  cleai'ed 
and  settled.  Her  paet  and  poculiar  life,  and  all  its  incidenta, 
recnrred  to  her  witli  their  accuatomed  order,  vividneBS,  and 
tmth.  She  thoronglily  comprehended  her  present  Situation. 
Äctaated  by  long-oherished  feelings  and  the  neceBsity  of  the 
occaaion,  she  rose  and  throw  heraelf  at  her  mother's  ftet  and 
esclaimed,  '  0  mother  !  he  is  my  father,  love  him  ! ' 

Lady  Annabel  stood  with  an  averted  countenance,  Vene- 
tia  clinging  to  her  hand,  which  hIib  had  canght  ivhen  ahe 
roshed  tbrward,  and  wiiidi  now  foll  passive  by  Lady  Anntu 
bel's  aide,  giving  no  sign,  by  any  pressure  or  motion,  of  the 
slightest  Hympathy  with  her  danghter,  or  feeling  for  the 
atrange  and  agonising  Situation  in  which  they  wera  both 
placed. 

'  Annabel,'  said Herberfc,  in  a  voice  that  trembled,  thongh 
the  Speaker  staTiggled  to  appear  calm,  '  bo  charitable  !  I 
hav6  nerer  intmded  npon  yoar  privacy  ;  I  will  not  now 
outrage  it.  Accident,  or  soroe  diviner  motiYe,  has  bronght 
HB  togethev  thia  day.  Hyon  will  not  treat  nie  with  kind- 
neaa,  look  not  npon  me  with  aversion  bel'ore  our  child.' 

Still  she  was  silent  and  motionless,  her  conntenance 
hidden  froin  hei-  husband  and  her  daughter,  bat  her  erect 
and  hftnghty  form  betokening  her  inesorable  mind.  '  An- 
nabel,' Said  Herbert,  who  had  aow  withdrawn  to  Bome 
distance,  and  leant  againfifc  a  pillar,  *  will  not  then  nearly 
twenty  years  of  desolation  pnrchaao  one  moment  of  int«r- 
conrae  P  I  have  injured  yon.  Be  it  so.  Thie  is  not  the 
moment  I  will  defend  myaelf.  Bnfc  have  I  not  snffered  ? 
Is  not  this  meeting  a  punishmenfc  deeper  evcn  thaa  yonr 
vengeance  could  devise  ?  Is  it  nothing  to  behold  this  boan- 
tiful  child,  and  feel  that  she  is  only  yours  ?  Annabel,  look 
on  me,  look  on  me  only  ono  moment !  My  frame  is  bowed, 
my  hair  la  grey,  my  hearfc  ia  withered  ;  the  principle  of 
eiistence  waxes  iaint  and  slcmk  in  thia  attennatod  frame. 
I  am  no  longcr  that  Herbert  on  whom  yon  once  amiled,  bnt 
a.  man  stiicken  with  many  sorrowB.  The  odions  conviotion 
of  my  life  cannot  long  hannt  you  i  yet  a  little  whilo.,  end 
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my  mtmoiy  will  alone  remtiin.  Thmk  of  thia,  Ännabel;  1 
beseeoh  yon,  think  of  it.  Oh !  believe  me,  when  the  speedy 
hoiir  anivea  Üiab  will  consign  me  to  the  grave,  where  I  shall 
at  least  find  peace,  it  will  cot  be  ntterly  withont  satisfaction 
that  you  will  remember  tliat  we  met  if  even  bj  atoident, 
and  parted  al  least  not  witli  harshnesB  ! ' 

'  Mother,  dearest  njotber ! '  mnrninred  Venetia,  '  speak 
to  him,  Jook  on  him  ! ' 

'Venetia,'  said  her  mother,  withont  turaing  her  head, 
hnt  in  a  caJm,  firm  tone,  '  yoiir  father  haa  seen  you,  haa 
converaed  with  you.  Befcween  yonr  father  and  myself  there 
can  be  nothicg  to  comninnicate,  either  of  faßt  or  feeling. 
Now  let  ns  depart,' 

'  No,  no,  not  depart ! '  said  Venetia  franäcly.  '  Ton  did 
not  say  depart,  dear  mother  ]  I  cannot  go,'  ahe  added  in  a 
low  and  half-hysterical  Toice. 

'Desert  me,  theo,'  said  the  mother.  'A  fittiug  conae- 
quence  of  your  private  comnmnications  with  yonr  fatber,' 
she  added  in  a  tone  of  bitter  ecorn  ;  and  Lady  Annabel 
moved  to  depart,  but  Venetia,  still  kneeling,  clnng  to  her 
convnlsiyely. 

'Mother,  mother,  you  shall  not  go  ;  yon  ahaU  not  Itiave 
me ;  we  will  never  part,  mother,'  continued  Venetia,  in  a 
tone  almoat  of  violence,  as  ahe  perceived  her  mother  give 
no  indication  of  yielding  to  her  wish.  '  Are  my  feelings 
then  nothing?'  ehe  then  eiclaimed,  '  Ib  thiB  your  aenae 
of  cay  fideUty  p  Am  I  for  ever  to  be  a  victimP'  She 
looaened  her  hold  of  her  mother'a  band,  her  mother  moved 
on,  Venetia  feU  upon  her  forebead  and  uttered  a  &int 
BCream,  The  heart  of  Lady  Annabel  relented  when.  abfi 
fauciod  her  daughter  snfl'ered  pbysical  pain,  however  slight; 
ehe  hesitated,  sbe  tnmed,  ehe  hastened  to  her  child ;  her 
husbaod  had  mmultaneously  advanced ;  in  the  rapid  move- 
ment and  confuaion  her  band  tonched  that  of  Herbert. 

I  yield   her   to  you,  Ännabel,'    said   Herbert,  plaoiug 

Venetia  in  her  moth«r's  arma,     '  Tod  miatalco  me,  as  yon 

often  miataken  me,  if  you  think  1  seuk  Ui  pructioe  oo 
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the  fceliugs  Ol'  Ibis  angelic  child.  She  is  youru ;  may  she 
eompensate  yoa  for  tbe  mjeery  1  hovo  cauBedyou,  but  nevor 
Boaght  to  occosion  ! ' 

'  I  am  not  bnrt,  dear  mother,'  asdd  Veöetia,  as  her  mother 
tenderly  examined  her  forebead.  '  Dear,  dear  motber,  wby 
did  you  reproacb  mo  ? ' 

'Forget  ic,'  eaid  Lady  Aiinabül,  in  a  softnned  tone;  'fop 
indeed  you  are  irrßproacbable,' 

'  O  Annabel! '  said  Herbert,  'may  not  tbia  cbild  be  Bome 
atonemtot,  tbis  cbild,  of  wbom  I  eolBiiiiiiy  declare  I  wonld 
not  deprive  you,  tbougb  I  would  willingly  forfeit  my  life 
for  a  year  of  ber  affection ;  and  jonr,  your  snfferance,'  be 
added. 

'Motber  !  speak  to  bim,'  said  Venetia,  witb  ber  bead  on 
her  motber's  bosom,  who  still,  bowever,  remaiued  rigidly 
Standing.     Biit  Lady  Ännabel  waa  silent, 

'Tour  mother  was  ever  stern  and  cold,  Venetia,'  aaid 
Herbert,  the  bittemess  of  hla  beai't  at  Icngtb  expressing 
itself. 

'Never,'  said  Venetia,  witb  great  energy; 'uever;  yoa 
know  not  my  motber.  Was  sbe  slom  and  cold  wben  aho 
visitcd  each  night  in  eecret  your  portmit  P'  said  Venetia, 
loolting  round  upoQ  her  astonishcd  fatber,  ivitb  ber  bright 
grey  eye.  '  Was  sbe  stern  and  cold  wbcn  sbe  wept  over 
yonr  poeraa,  those  pocma  wbose  cbaractera  your  own  hand 
bad  traced  ?  Was  sbe  stem  and  cold  wben  sbe  bung  a 
nitbered  wreatb  on  your  bridal  bed,  tbe  bcd  to  wbicb  1  owe 
mymiserafale  being  P  Ob,  no,  my  fathor !  ead  waa  tbe  bour 
of  Separation  for  my  motber  and  yonraelf.  It  may  ba 
dimmed  tbe  luatre  of  her  eye,  and  sbaded  yom-  locka  w 
prematoregrey;  butwbatever  may  bave  been  its  inscmtable 
canse,  there  waa  one  victim  of  tbat  dark  honr,  leaa  tbongbt 
of  than  yourselvea,  and  yet  a  greator  sufierer  tban  buth, 
the  being  in  wbose  beart  you  implanted  affections,  whoa» 
nnfnlfilled  teademesB  has  made  tbat  wretched  tliiag  tbey 
call  your  dangbter.' 

'  Anuabel ! '  exclaimed  Herlien,  rapidty  advaticing,  with 


^^^P  an  impl 
^^^f  angiÜBh, 
I  The  c 


an  imploj'rn^  gesture,  n,ud  Bpenking  in  a  toaa  of  infinite 
angTiieh,  '  Aimftbel,  Ännabel,  even  now  we  cnu  bc  bappy  !' 
The  conntenanca  of  hia  wife  was  tronbled,  but  it3  etem 
expreaaion  bad  disappeared.  The  long;-coiiGcaled,  yet  at 
length  irrepressible,  emotion  of  Venetia  had  toucbed  her 
heart.  In  the  conilict  of  aSection  betweeo  the  claims  of 
her  two  parenta,  liady  Ännabel  bad  obseryed  witb  a  Benti- 
ment  of  Bweet  emotion,  in  spite  of  all  the  fearfulnesB  of  tbe 
meeting,  that  Venetia  bad  not  faltered  in  her  devotion  to 
her  motber.  Tho  mental  torture  of  her  child  tonched  her 
to  the  quick.  In  tbe  escitement  of  her  anguisb,  Tenetia 
had  expi-essed  a  pi'ofound  Bentiment,  the  irreeistible  tmtii 
of  wbicb  Lady  Ännabel  conld  no  longer  witbatand.  Sbe 
had  too  long  and  too  foadly  schoolcd  berself  to  loot  npon 
tbe  ontraged  wife  as  tbe  only  victim.  Thei«  was  tben,  at 
length  it  appoared  to  tbis  stcrn-minded  woiaan,  another. 
She  had  laboured  in  the  flatfcering  delnsion  that  tbe  devo- 
tion of  a  motber'a  lovo  migbt  compensato  to  Venetia  for  the 
lo38  of  that  otbev  parent,  which  in  aome  degreo  Lady  Änna- 
bel bad  occasioned  her  ;  für  the  wortbloaa  buabond,  had  ehe 
L'bosen  to  tolerate  the  dograding  connection,  migbt  never- 
thelesa  bave  proved  a  tender  fatbei".  But  Naturo,  it  seemed, 
had  shmnk  from  tbe  vain  effort  of  tbe  isolated  motber.  The 
sceds  of  affection  for  tbe  fatlier  of  her  boing  were  myatically 
implanted  in  tlie  bosom  of  bis  child.  Lady  Ännabel  re- 
calied  tbe  harrowing  houra  that  tbis  attempt  by  berto  cnrh 
and  control  tbe  natnral  course  and  riaing  Bympathies  of 
filial  loYO  ]iad  cost  bor  child,  on  wliom  she  bad  so  Tigüantly 
practised  it,  Sbe  recalied  her  stränge  oapirationa,  her  iu- 
ajjired  curioaity,  her  bi-oodiog  reTcriea,  ber  fitful  melan- 
choly,  ber  terrible  iilnesB,  her  resignation,  ber  Edelify,  her 
Bacrifices :  there  came  acroas  tbo  mind  of  Lady  Ännabel  B 
mortifying  conviction  that  the  devotion  to  ber  child,  cn 
whicb  she  bad  bo  rateii  bcraelf,  migbt  aftor  all  only  prove  a 
Gubtieformof  profoand  Belfiabnc-sa;  and  that  Venatia,  inale^ 
of  being  tbe  idol  of  her  love,  might  eventaaljy  he  tbe  niorlyr 
orher  piide.     And,  tbinking  of  tlvoae  tbinga,  she  nopL 
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Tliia  evidence  uf  emoiioii,  which  in  sncli  a  apirit  Herbert 
kiiew  how  to  estimate,  emboldened  him  to  advanoe ;  he  feil 
QU  one  knee  before  her  a,nd  her  daitghter ;  gentl^  he  etole 
her  hand,  and  pressed  it  to  bis  lips,  Itwas  not  withdrawn, 
ftud  Venetia  laid  her  hand  upon  theire,  and  wonld  have 
boimd  them  together  had  hör  mother  heen  reientless. 
seemed  to  Venetiä  that  ehe  was  at  length  happj,  bat  ahe 
wonld  not  speak,  she  wonld  not  diaturb  tbe  still  and  eUent 
blisa  of  the  inipending  reconciliation.  Was  it  then  indeed 
at  hand  ?  In  tmth,  the  deportment  of  Herbert  tbronghont 
the  wbole  interview,  so  delicate,  so  anbdned,  bo  etudionsly 
avoiding  the  shghtest  rivalry  with  bis  wifo  in  tho  afi'ectiona 
of  their  cluld,  and  so  carefully  abstaining  from  attempting 
in  the  shghtest  degree  to  control  Uie  feelings  of  Venetia, 
had  not  faeen  lost  upon  liady  Annabel.  And  whea  ehe 
thonght  of  him,  so  changed  from  what  he  had  been,  grey, 
bent,  and  carewoi-n,  with  all  the  Inatre  that  had  once  so 
fescinated  her,  faded,  and  talking  of  that  impeuding  fate 
which  bis  wan  thongh  spiiätuiJ  countonanca  140  olearty 
intimated,  her  heart  meltod. 

Snddenly  the  door  barst  0|  luii,  and  there  stalked  into  the 
room  a  woman  uf  emiuent  but  most  graceful  stature,  and  of 
a  most  sovereign  and  v-olupfcitoua  boauty.  She  was  habited 
in  the  Venetian  di'OBS ;  her  dark  eyes  glittered  with  ßre,  her 
cl^ek  wasinflamed  with  no  amiable  emotion,  and  her  long 
block  hair  was  disordered  bj  the  violenoe  of  her  gesture. 

'  iud  who  are  thesa  P '  she  esclaimed  iö  a  sbrill  voice. 

All  startfid  ;  Herbert  sprang  np  from  his  position  with  a 
glance  of  withering  rage.  Venetia  waa  perplexed,  Lady  An- 
nabel looked  ronnd,  and  recognised  tlie  identical  face,  bow- 
ever  distoi'ted  by  passion,  that  she  had  admii-ed  in  the 
Portrait  at  Arqnä. 

'And who  are  theae?'  eiclaimed the intmder,  advaucing, 
'  Perfidioua  Marmion  !  to  whom  do  you  dare  to  kneel?' 

Lady  Annabel  drew  heraelf  up  to  a  height  that  aeemed  to 
look  down  even  npon  this  tall  atranger.  The  expression  of 
majestic  scoru  that  she  caat  upon  the  intrader  mado  her,  i 
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Bpite  of  all  her  violence  and  (.'xcitement,  i.rerable  aiid  bt 
silent :  ahe  feit  cowed  ehe  knew  nul  wlij. 

'  Come,  Venetia,'  aaid  Lady  Annabel  with  all  her  naiutl 
composare,  '  let  me  eave  my  danghtcr  at  least  icoai  Um 
profanatiou.' 

'  Annabel! '  said  Herbert,  mshing  after  them,  '  be  chaii- 
table,  be  jnst ! '  He  followed  them  to  tl;e  Üu-eshold  of  tbe 
door ;  Venetia  was  silent,  for  she  waa  alarmed. 

'  Adien,  Marmion  !  '  said  Lady  Anuabel,  looking  over  her 
Bhonlder  with  a  bitter  smile,  bot  placing  her  danghter  bo- 
fore  her,  as  if  to  guard  her.     '  Adicn,  Manmou  !  adieu  for 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Tbb  moon  ahono  brightly  ou  tbe  hoase  of  Petrarch,  and  thc 
iiamlet  ßlept  in  peace.  Not  a  soimd  waa  heard,  eavo  the 
ahrjll  yoice  of  the  gi-asshoppere,  so  inccssant  that  ita  mono- 
toay  bloaded,  iia  it  wcre,  with  tlio  stillnosa.  Over  thegroen 
liills  and  the  ftu'  espanse  of  the  sheeny  plaiii,  the  beaatiM 
light  of  heaven  feli  with  alJ  the  magical  repose  of  the  aerene 
bonr,  an  iiour  that  bronght  to  one  tronbled  breaat,  and 
one  diatraeted  spirit,  in  that  still  and  simple  villago,  no 
quietude. 

Herbert  came  forfcb  into  the  balcony  of  hia  rosidence,  and 
leaning  over  the  balustrade,  revolyed  in  hia  agitaled  mind 
the  sti-ange  and  stirring  incidenta  of  the  day,  Hia  wife  and 
bis  chUd  hod  quitted  the  inn  of  Bovigo  inatantlj  after  that 
mortifying  rencoimter  tba,t  had  dasbed  eo  cmelly  to  the 
ground  all  bis  eweet  aiid  quickly-riaing  hopes.  Aa  for  Ha 
companion,  ehe  bad  by  bis  peremptory  deaire  retumed  to 
Arqnä  alone  ;  be  waa  not  in  a  mood  to  endore  her  aocietyj 
but  he  bad  oonducted  bimaclf  to  her  mildly,  thongh  witb 
HrnmesB',  he  had  promiaed  to  foUow  her,  and,  in  pnrsnaikoe 

hia  pledge,  he  rode  home  alone. 

grect«d  on  hia  retarn  by  bis  a 


Üx  TÜät  of  tbe  moming,  Witli  an  itreaiBtible  curioaity, 
Herbert  had  made  him  describe  eveiy  incident  that  had 

Bcnrred,  and  repeat  a  huiidred  times  every  word  that  tbe 
yiaitora  had  uttered.  He  lifitened  with  some  conaolation, 
however  monrnfnl,  to  liis  wife'B  praises  of  the  uiiknown 
etranger's  life ;  he  gazed  with  witcLing  interest  npon  tbe 

latograph  of  Ha  daug;bter  ob  tbe  waU  of  his  libraiy. 


wliicli  the  two 
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had  not  confeasedto  his  mistresB  therelation 
Btrangers  bore  to  liim;  yot  ho  ■ 

the  real  circumstancea,  onlj  by  an  mdefinite  Bcutiment,  that 
made  him  relnctatit  to  acknowledge  fo  her  tiea  so  pure. 
Tbe  feohnga  of  the  parent  overpowered  the  principles  of  the 
pbiloBopber.  This  lady  iudeed,  altbougb  at  the  moment  she 
had  indulgod  in  so  violeat  anebnlKtion  of  temper,  poBsessed 
little  inflttencB  over  the  mind  of  her  companion.  Herbert, 
however  fond  of  BoHtnde,  reqnired  in  hia  restricted  world 
tbe  gracefiil  results  of  fomiiiine  superintendence,  Time  had 
stilled  his  pasBiona,  and  cooled  the  fervour  of  his  Bonl.  The 
oge  of  his  illusions  )iad  long  passed.  This  was  a  connuction 
that  had  commenced  in  uo  extravagant  or  romantic  mood, 
and  perhaps  for  that  roason  had  endured.  He  bad  beiMtue 
acquainted  with  her  on  bis  first  tmknown  arrival  in  Italy, 
from  America,  now  nearly  two  yeara  baok.  It  bad  been 
maintained  on  his  eide  hy  a  temper  natnrally  Bweet,  and 
whioh,  exhauated  bj  yeara  of  violent  emotion,  now  roquirod 
only  repose ;  seekiug,  in  a  female  friend,  a  form  that  ahonid 
not  ontrage  an  eye  ever  musing  on  the  beaatifal,  and  a  dia- 
poaifcion  that  shonld  contiibute  to  liis  comfort,  and  never 
rüffle  bis  feehnga.  Sepaiated  from  hia  wifo  by  her  ownact, 
wbatever  might  have  been  its  impulse,  and  for  so  long  an 
interval,  it  was  a  connection  wbicb  tbe  world  in  genetal 
might  have  looked  npon  with  eharity,  whicli  in  her  calmer 
houTB  one  would  imagine  even  Lady  Annabel  might  have 
glanced  over  without  much  bitterneas.  Certainly  it  was  one 
whicb,  ander  all  the  circnrnstancea  ofthecase,  cocld  scarcely 
be  eateeraed  by  her  as  an  ontrage  or  an  insnit ;  bat  even 
Horbort  feit,  with  aU  his  phUosophy  aud  prund  freedom  &oui 
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prejudice,  ttat  the  renconnter  of  the  morniag  was  one  which 
a  conld  at  the  moiaeDt  tolerate,  few  eventnally 
excuse,  and  whlcli  of  all  incidenta  was  that  whioh.  woiild 
moHt  tend  to  confirm  his  wife  in  her  stoical  obiiiiracy.  Of 
his  offences  towards  her,  whatever  were  their  iiumber'  or 
tiheir  qnaHty,  thia  snrely  was  the  least,  and  jet  ita  resulte 
d^öh  his  lifo  and  foi'tuiieg  wonld  in  all  probahility  ooly  be 
eqnaUed  by  the  myateriona  canae  of  their  original  Separation. 
Bnt  how  TOiicii  mors  bitter  thaii  that  original  Separation 
waa  their  present  parting !  Mortüying  aiid  annoying  ss  had 
been  the  original  occurrence,  it  waa  one  that  niany  cansea 
and  conaiderations  combined  to  oaable  Herbert  to  snpport. 
He  was  then  in  the  very  prime  of  yonth,  inesperjenced,  aan- 
guine,  reatlesB,  and  adveiituroua,  with  the  whole  world  and 
ita  nnknown  reeults  before  him,  and  freedom  for  which  he 
ever  eighed  to  compenaatu  for  the  loaa  of  that  domeatic  jirj» 
that  he  was  then  unable  to  appreciate.  Bnt  now  twenfj 
years,  which,  in  the  career  of  euch  a  spirit,  were  equal  to  a 
centnry  of  the  existence  of  coaraer  clay,  ha.d  elapsed  ;  he  was 
bowed  with  thonght  and  sufforing,  if  not  by  time;  his  con- 
Hcience  was  hght,  bnt  it  was  sad ;  hia  illnsions  had  all 
vaniahed  ;  he  Imew  the  world,  and  all  that  the  world  conld 
bring,  and  he  diaregarded  them  ;  and  the  result  of  all  his 
protbnnd  study,  lofty  aspiratiung,  and  gpeat  condnct  was, 
that  he  Bighed  for  rest,  The  original  cataatrophe  Badboen 
meroly  a  Separation  between  a  hnaband  and  a  wife ;  the  one 
that  had  jnat  happcncd,  involved  other  feelings ;  tlie  fetlier 
waa  also  separated  from  hia  child,  and  a  ohild  of  snch  sur- 
passing  qnalitiea,  that  hia  brief  acquaintance  with  her  had 
alone  sniSced  to  convert  hia  dream  of  douieatic  repose  ioto 
a  Vision  of  domestic  blias. 

Beautifol  Venetia !  so  fair,  and  yet  so  dutifii! ;  with  a 
bosom  teenäng  with  such  esqnisite  senaibilities,  and  a  mind 
bright  ^-ith  auch  aente  and  elevated  iotelligence  !  An  ab- 
Htract  conception  of  the  aenttmenta  that  inight  Rubaiat  be- 
tween a  father  and  a  daughter,  heightoned  by  all  the  device« 
of  n  nlowiag  iiuagiiiation,  had  hannted  indeed  occasionally 
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Lh(j  solitary  mnoing  of  Marroion  Herherl  ;  bnt  what  was 
tbia  creation  of  hjs  poctic  brnia  compared  with  the  reality 
that  now  had  kracted  tis  bnman  heart  ?  Vainly  had  he 
helieved  that  repose  was  the  oniy  aoIacB  tliat  remained  for 
bis  exLausted  epirit.  He  tband  that  a  noiv  passiou  now 
Bwayed  bis  soul  j  a  paasion,  too,  that  he  had  never  proved  ; 
of  a  naturc  tnost  pecuiiar  ;  pure,  gentle,  reöood,  yet  raviab- 
ing  and  irreaistible,  compared  with  which  all  former  trans- 
ports,  DO  matter  how  violent,  tumnltnoos,  a,wi  exciting, 
aeemed  evanescent  and  superficial :  they  were  indeed  the 
wind,  the  firo,  and  tho  tempest  that  had  gono  before,  bnt 
thia  was  tlie  still  small  poice  that  followed,  ezcelled,  and 
surriyed  their  might  and  majeaty,  unearthly  and  eternal ! 

His  heart  melted  to  bis  danghter,  nor  did  he  care  to  live 
withoat  her  lore  and  preaence.  TTia  philoaopbical  theories 
all  vanishcd.  He  feit  how  dependent  we  are  in  this  world 
nu  onr  natural  tiea,  and  how  limited,  with  all  his  arrogance, 
is  tho  sphero  of  man.  Dreaming  of  philanthropy,  he  bad 
liroken  his  wife's  heart,  and  bruiged,  perhapa  irreparably, 
the  apirit  of  hia  child ;  he  bad  rendered  tbose  miBerable  who 
deponded  on  hia  love,  and  for  whose  affection  his  heart  now  I 
yeamed  to  that  degiee,  thathccould  not  contemplate  exiat- 
ence  without  their  active  sympathy. 

Was  it  then  too  lafe  !  Was  it  then  impoaaible  to  regain 
that  Paradiae  be  bad  forfeited  eo  we^ly,  and  of  wboae 
amaranthine  bowers,  but  a  fsw  houra  siuce,  he  had  canght 
Booh  an  entrancing  glimpae,  of  which  the  gate  for  a  moment 
Boemed  ahout  to  re-opeu !  In  spite  of  all,  then,  Ännabel 
■tili  loTed  iiira,  loved  him  paaäionatKjly,  visited  his  picture, 
nuued  over  the  glowing  eipresaion  of  their  lovea,  wept  orer 
tho  bridal  bed  ao  soon  deserted  !  Sho  had  a  dog,  too,wh6ii  I 
Venetia  waa  a  child,  and  called  it  Marntion. 

The  reoollection  of  tliis  litüe  trait,  ao  triHing,  yet  s 
touching,  made  him  weep  even  with  wildneas,  The  tears 
pDnred  down  hia  cheeks  in  torronts,  be  aobbed  convidaively, 
hin  very  heart  scomod  fo  burst.  For  aomo  minutes  he  leant 
orer  tho  balustrade  in  a  paroxysiii  of  griof. 


I 

■4 


I 

I 
I 


6  VENBTIA. 

He  lookod  Qji.     The  convent  hi'll  roBe  buforo  him,  hrighl 

the  moon ;  beneath  was  his  garden ;  aronnd  him  the 
humble  roofs  that  he  made  happy.  It  was  not  without  an 
effort  that  he  recalled  the  locality,  that  he  remembered  he 
wae  at  Arqnä.  And  who  was  sleeping  within  the  honae  ? 
Not  hia  wife,  Ännabel  was  far  away  with  their  danghter. 
The  viaion  of  his  whole  hfe  paased  before  him.  Stndy  and 
strife,  and  fame  and  love  ;  the  pride  of  the  pbilosopher,  the 
raptnre  of  the  poot,  the  blaze  of  eloqueDce,  the  clash  ofarms, 
the  Tows  of  pasaiou,  the  execration  aiid  the  applanse  of 
millionH  ;  both  once  alike  welcome  to  his  indomitablc  soul  1 
And  what  had  thej  bome  to  him  ?  Misery.  He  oalled  up 
the  im^e  of  his  wife,  yonng,  bcaDti&],  and  noble,  wiüi  a 
mind  capable  of  coraprehending  his  lofüest  and  his  finest 
moods,  with  a  Bonl  of  matchless  parity,  and  a  teniper  whoso 
winning  tendemesa  had  on!y  heen  eqnalled  by  her  elevated 
aense  of  aelf-respect ;  a  woman  that  might  have  figured  in 
the  daya  of  cliivalry,  soft  enongh  to  be  his  slave,  but  too 
prond  to  bo  hia  victim.  He  called  np  her  iiaage  in  the 
Castle  of  hia  fathers,  exerciaing  in  a  domain  worthy  of  sncb 
a  mistreBB,  all  those  sweet  ofßcea  of  life  wliich  here,  in  thia 
hired  roof  in  a  stränge  land,  and  with  bis  ciippled  means. 
he  had  yet  found  solaeing.  Ha  conjnred  before  him  a  bud 
by  the  aide  of  that  beauteoas  flower,  sharing  aU  her  lustre 
and  all  her  fragnuice,  hia  own  Venetia !  What  Itappiness 
might  not  have  boen  his  ?  And  for  what  had  he  forfeited 
it  ?  A  dream,  with  no  dream-hke  beanty ;  a  perturbed,  and 
reatleaa,  and  agitated  dream,  fi'om  which  he  had  now  woke 
ahattered  and  eihansted. 

He  had  sacrißced  his  fortnne,  ho  had  forfeited  liia  coantry, 
he  had  alienated  his  wife,  and  he  had  lost  hia  child ;  the 
home  of  his  lieroio  ancestry,  the  ancient  land  whose  &me 
and  power  they  had  created,  the  beauteoua  and  giftodwoman 
who  wonld  have  clung  for  ever  to  hia  bosom,  and  her  trans- 
cendant  offspring  worthy  of  all  their  lovea!  Profoond 
pliilosopker  ! 

The  clock  of  the  convsct  Mtnick  the  acL-ond  lionr  aiU-i 
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miilniiriit.  Hprbürt  pfartoii.  And  all  tLis  timo  where  wore 
Annubef  and  Venetda  F  They  still  lived,  ihey  were  iu.  the 
same  oonntry,  an  hoai  ago  they  were  imder  the  same  roof, 
in  the  eame  Chamber  ;  their  handa  had  joined,  their  hearta 
liad  opened,  for  a  momeiit  be  had  darcd  to  beÜGve  that  all 
Ihat  he  cared  for  might  be  regained.  Änd  why  was  it  not  ? 
The  caose,  the  cause  F  It  rccui-red  to  him  with  associatioll^^ 
of  dialike,  of  disgnst,  of  wmtb,  of  hatred,  of  whiuh  one 
whose  heart  was  so  t«ndei*,  and  wbose  reaitoii  was  so  clear, 
coTdd  tmder  tho  iufluence  of  no  other  feelings  have  beeu 
oajhalilf .  The  aiuroanding  Bcene,  thafc  had  so  often  soothed 
Lia  mouroful  bouI,  and  coniiocicd  it  witli  the  last  honrs  oi 
&  spirit  to  whom  he  bore  muchresemblaiice,  was  now  looked 
npon  with  aversion.  To  rid  biiuself  of  tiea,  now  ao  dread- 
fnl,  was  all  his  ambition.  He  entered  the  houee  quickly, 
aiid,  süatiiig  liimself  in  his  cloaet,  he  wrote  these  worda: 

'  You  beiield  Üiis  moroiiig  mj  wife  aud  child  ;  we  can  meet 
□ü  more.  All  that  £  can  efiei:t  to  oonsole  yon  imder  this 
Budden  Separation  shall  be  douo.  My  bauker  from  Bologna 
will  be  here  in  two  daya  ;  espreas  to  him  all  yonr  wiahee.' 

It  was  written,  sealed,  directed,  and  left  npon  the  table 
at  whioh  they  had  so  often  beon  seated.  Herbert  deacendod 
into  the  garden,  saddled  his  horae,  and  in  a  few  minates,  in 
Ü»e  beaft  of  night,  had  quitted  Arquä. 


CHÄPTER  VII. 


Th«  moment  that  tlie  wife  of  Marmiou  Herbert  re-entered 
li^  saloon,  ahe  sent  for  her  Courier  and  ordered  horaea  to 
her  oarriage  instaiitly.  TJntü  they  were  announced  as 
peady,  Lady  Annabe!  walked  np  and  down  the  room  with 
tsa  impatient  step,  bat  was  aa  complctely  silent  sa  the 
nÜBerable  Venetia,  who  remained  weeping  on  the  eofa. 
Tho  confusioii  and  cnriosity  of  Mistress  Paunceforb  wero 
exfezBOrdinary.  She  still  had  a  Intkiug  snapicion  that  tha 
gmtJemtiD   was   Lord  CadiiroF;  and    she  seized    the  tirst    1 
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opportniiitj  of  leaving  the  room,  nrid  ßnnTioing  into  thai 
of  the  Btranger,  as  if  by  mistake,  determmod  to  catch  a 
glimpae  o£  him ;  but  all  her  notable  skiil  was  baffied,  for 
she  had  scafcely  opeoed  Öie  door  before  ehe  waa  met  by 
the  iLalian  lady,  wlio  receivcd  Mistniss  Paancefort's  ready- 
made  apology,  and  bowed  her  away.  The  faithfiil  attendant 
then  hnrried  downstaira  to  crossexamine  the  waiter,  bot, 
though  she  guined  considerable  Information  from  thafc  fnnc- 
tionary,  it  was  of  a  perplesing  natiire ;  for  from  him  sbe 
only  leamt  that  the  atranger  lived  at  Arqnä.  '  The  German 
gentleinan  ! '  solüoquised  Miatreas  Panncefort ;  '  and  what 
conld  he  have  to  say  to  Misa  Venetja  !  and  a  niarried  nmn, 
too !  Well,  to  be  stire,  thoro  is  nothing  übe  travelling  for 
adventnres !  And  I  must  say,  conaidering  all  that  I  tnoir, 
and  how  I  have  he!d  my  ton^e  for  nearly  twenty  years,  I 
think  it  is  vei-y  atrange  indeed  of  iny  lady  to  have  any 
secrete  from  me.  Secreta,  indeed  !  Poh  ! '  and  Miatreaa 
Panncefort  flonnced  again  into  Lady  Annabei'a  room,  with 
a  faco  of  offended  pride,  knocking  the  booka  about,  dashing 
down  writing  casea,  tossing  abont  work,  and  niaking  oa 
mnch  noiae  and  diatnrbance  aa  if  ehe  had  a  separate  qnarrel 
with  eveiy  single  article  tinder  her  au  perinte  ndence. 

In  the  meantime  the  camage  waa  prepared,  to  which 
they  wero  obliged  almost  to  carry  Venetia,  feeble  and 
stapefied  with  grief.  Uncortain  of  her  course,  bat  anxioos, 
in  the  preaent  atate  of  her  danghter,  for  reab  and  qniet, 
Lady  Annabel  ordered  the  Courier  to  proceed  to  Padua,  at 
which  cily  they  amved  late  at  night,  acarcely  a  word 
having  been  interchanged  daring  the  wholo  jonmey  b©- 
tween  Lady  Annabel  and  hör  child,  though  infinite  were 
the  BoR  and  aoothing  attentions  which  tho  mother  lavished 
upoa  her.  Night,  however,  brought  no  rest  to  Venetia ; 
and  the  next  day,  hör  state  appeared  so  alarmiog  to  Lady 
Annabel,  that  she  wonld  have  inatontly  snmmoned  medical 
aasiatance,  had  it  not  been  fop  Venetia's  atrong  objectiaua. 
'  Indeed,  dear  mother,'  ahe  said,  '  it  is  not  phyaiciajiB  ti 
reqnire.     The»  caniiut  uure  me.     Let  mc  be  qniet.' 
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Tko  same  cause,  indeed,  which  dui-ing  the  last  üto  yeaTS 
had  at  IntervatR  so  serianaly  menaced  the  existeiico  of  this 
anLappy  girl,  was  now  at  werk  with  renovated  and  even 
irresistible  infliience.  Her  frame  covld  no  longer  endure 
tlie  fatftl  action  of  her  ovor-excited  nerres.  Hör  firat  illness, 
however  alarming,  had  been  baffled  by  time,  skill,  and  prin- 
oipaily  by  tbe  rigonr  of  au  eitremely  youthful  frame,  then 
a  Btranger  to  any  serioua  indiBposition,  At  a  later  period, 
the  change  of  life  indiiced  by  their  reaidonce  at  Weymonth 
had  permitted  her  again  to  rally,  She  hail  quitted  England 
with  renewüd  Symptoms  of  her  former  attack,  bnt  a  still 
more  powerful  cltaiiga,  not  only  of  ecene,  but  cif  climate  and 
coantiy,  and  the  regnlar  and  peaceful  life  she  had  led  c 
tlie  Lago  Magg;iore,  Lad  t^ain  reassnred  the  mind  of  her 
amioiia  mother.  Thia  last  adventiire  at  Rovigo,  1 
prostraffid  her.  The  stränge  aurprise,  the  violent  d 
meiit  of  feeling,  the  agonising  doubts  and  hopea,  the  terrible 
snspense.  the  profoand  and  bitter  and  overwhelming  dia- 
appointojcnt,  all  combined  to  shake  hör  mind  to  its  very 
fonndations.  She  feit  for  the  first  time,  that  she  conld  no 
longer  bear  up  against  the  tortnro  of  her  aingnlar  poaition. 
Her  energy  was  entireiy  oshaiiEted ;  she  'was  no  longoc 
capable  of  making  the  aüghteat  exertion  ;  sho  took  refuge 
in  that  torpid  resignation  that  resolts  from  atter  hopeleas^ 

Lying  on  her  aofii  with  her  eyea  hxed  in  liBtless  abstrae- 
tion,  the  ecene  at  Rovigo  flitted  nncousingly  before  her 
langnid  viaion.  At  length  ahe  had  seen  that  fathov,  tliat 
nnknown  and  myaterioua  father,  whoao  idea  had  haunted 
her  infaacy  as  if  by  inapiration ;  to  gain  the  ahghteat  know- 
leUge  of  whom  had  coat  hör  such  long  and  acnte  suffering: ; 
and  ronnd  whose  image  for  so  many  years  every  thoiight  nf 
her  intelligence,  and  oveiy  feeling  of  her  hearfc,  had  clna- 
tured  liko  spirits  round  aorae  dim  and  myatical  altar,  At 
len^h  ahe  had  beheld  him  ;  ahe  had  gaued  on  that  apiritna] 
countenance  ;  ehe  had  listened  to  the  tender  accents  of  that 
mosica]  ToicB ;  withiii  liia  arma  she  had  bcen  lulded  with 
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raptnre,  and  presseA  to  a  heart  that  seranod  to  lieat  only  foi 
her  felicity.  The  bleBsing  of  her  fatlicp,  nttered  by  hia 
long-loved  lipB,  had  descended  oa  her  brow,  and  been  Bealed 
vtiüi  hia  passioDate  embrace. 

The  entrance  of  her  inother,  that  terriblo  contest  of  her 
lacerated  heart,  when  her  two  pareiits,  as  ifc  were,  appealod 
to  her  love,  which  they  would  not  ahare  ;  the  inspiratioii  cd 
her  despair,  that  so  suddenly  had  removed  the  barriers  oi 
long  yeaia,  before  whose  iiresistiblo  pathos  her  father  had 
bent  n  penitent,  and  her  mother's  inexorable  pride  had 
melted  ;  the  ravishug  bliss  tliat  for  a  ntoinent  had  thrilled 
thrcragh  her,  being  experieoced  too  for  the  first  time,  when 
^he  feit  that  her  parenta  wero  again  nnited  and  bonnd  hy 
the  Bweet  tie  of  her  now  happy  eiiatence ;  this  waa  the 
drama  acted  before  her  with  an  almost  ceaselesB  repetition 
of  ifcs  tranaportiDg  incidenta  ;  and  when  she  looked  round, 
and  beheld  her  mother  Bitting  alone,  and  watehing  her  ytiÜi 
a  countenance  almost  of  augnish,  it  was  indeed  with  extreme 
diffionlty  that  Venetia  could  persnade  herseif  that  all  had 
not  heeo  a  rcverio  ;  and  ehe  was  only  convinced  of  the  con- 
trary  by  that  heaTineaa  of  the  heart  which  too  qnickly 
asBnres  na  of  the  reality  of  those  aorrows  of  which  fancy  for 
a  monient  may  cheat  üb  into  acepticiam. 

Arid  indeed  her  inother  waa  acarcely  leas  miserable.  The 
sight  of  Herbert,  so  changed  from  the  form  that  ehe  remem- 
hered  ;  tbose  tonea  of  hBart-rending  sincerity,  in  whioh  he 
had  monmf  iilly  appearled  to  the  inflnence  of  time  and  sorrow 
on  bis  life,  etill  greatly  affoctcd  her.  She  had  indnlged  foi 
a  moment  in  a  dream  of  domcatic  love,  she  had  caat  to  tha 
winda  the  inexorable  detorraination  ofa  life,  and  had  mingled 
her  teare  with  thoae  of  her  hnaband  and  her  child.  And 
how  had  she  bcen  repaid?  By  a  degrading  catastrophe, 
from  whoae  rovolting  associations  ber  mind  recoiled  with 
Indignation  and  disgnst.  Bat  her  lingcring  feeling  for  her 
hiuband,  her  own  mortiScation,  were  as  nothing  compared 
with  the  harrowing  anxiety  she  now  entertained  for  hör 
danphter.      To  converac  with  Venetia  on  the  ri.-L'ent  occnr- 
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rence  wfta  impossible.  It  was  a  subject  which  admitted  of 
no  diacnsaion.  Thej  had  passed  a  week  at  Padna,  and  the 
BÜghteat  allusion  to  what  Lad  happened  had  never  been 
made  by  eitber  Lady  Äimabel  or  her  chi]d.  It  was  oiüy  hy 
her  laviah  testimoniea  of  affection  that  Lady  Äunabel  eon- 
veyed  to  Venetia  how  deeply  ehe  aympathised  with  her, 
and  how  nnhappy  she  waa  herseif.  She  Lad,  indeed,  uever 
qnittodforamoment  theside  of  herdaughter,  and  witneseed 
each  day,  with  renewed  anguish,  her  deplorahle  condition  ; 
for  Venetia  continued  in  a  state  which,  to  thoae  imacquainted 
with  her,  might  have  been  mistaken  for  inaensibility,  but 
her  mother  knew  too  well  that  it  waa  despair,  She  never 
movad,  she  never  sighed,  nor  wept ;  ahe  took  no  notice  of 
anything  tliat  occurred  ;  she  songht  rehef  in  no  resonrcoa. 
Booka,  and  drawings,  and  muaic,  were  qnite  foTgotten  by 
her ;  nothing  amnsed,  and  nothing  annoyed  her  ;  ahe  waa 
not  even  fretfiil ;  sho  had,  apparently,  no  physical  ailment; 
she  remained  pale  and  silent,  plimged  in  an  absorbin, 
paroxysm  of  overwhelming  woe. 

The  nnhappy  Lady  Annabel,  at  a  Iobb  how  to  act,  at 
length  thoug^ht  it  mighi  be  adviaable  to  ctosh  over 
Venice.  She  feit  aasnred  now,  that  it  woald  be  a  long 
time,  if  ever,  before  her  child  conld  a^ain  endure  the 
fiitigne  of  travol ;  and  she  tbouglit  tliat  for  every  reasi 
wliether  for  domeatic  comfort  or  medieal  advice,  or  thoae 
mnitifarious  considerationa  which  interest  the  invalid,  a 
cspital  was  by  far  the  most  desirable  reaidenee  for  them. 
There  was  a  time  when  a  visit  to  the  city  that  had  givcn 
her  a  name  had  been  a  favonrite  dream  of  Venetia ;  ahe  h 
often  aighed  to  be  within 

ThB  Bea-toni  ckj's  walla  ;  the  graeofnl  tnwera 
Lovad  bj  tha  bard. 

Those  linea  of  her  father  had  longechoed  in  her  ear;  but 
now  the  propoaition  called  no  hght  to  her  glazed  eye,  nor 
amumoned  for  an  instant  the  colonrl»uik  tohercheek.  She 
lintened   to   her   mother's    suffgeation,     iiid    expressed   her 
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w'ii^goBBa  to  do  whaterer  slie  desired.  Veiiice  to  hei 
wiLS  £LOw  üaly  &  uumQ ;  for,  withoot  the  pceBence  &iid  tbe 
united  love  of  both  her  parenta,  no  epot  on  earth  could  m- 
terest,  and  no  combination  of  oircnmstancea  affect  her.  To 
Venice,  howeTer,  they  d«parted,  Laving  previonsly  takeo 
care  that  eveiy  arrangement  sbould  be  made  for  their  re- 
ceptioQ.  Tbe  English  ambassador  at  the  Dacal  conrfc  was 
a  relative  of  Ltidy  Annabel,  and  therefore  no  means  or 
eiertions  were  apared  to  study  and  secure  tbe  convenienoe 
and  accommodatioa  of  tbe  invalid.  Tbe  bärge  of  the  am- 
bassador  met  tbem  at  Fnsina ;  and  when  Venetia.  bebebi  the 
towera  and  cupolna  of  Venice,  suffnßed  witb  a  golden  light 
and  riaing  ont  of  tbe  bright  blue  watera,  for  a  moment  her 
spirit  Beemed  to  ligbl«n.  It  is  indeed  a  spectacle  as  hean- 
tiful  as  rare,  and  one  to  wbicb  tbe  world  offerB  few,  if  any, 
rivals.  Gliding  over  tbe  great  Lagune,  tbe  bnildings,  witb 
whicb  the  picturea  at  Cberbory  bad  already  made  ber  &mi- 
har,  gradually  rose  np  before  her  ;  the  moaque-like  Chnrob 
of  St.  Marc,  tbe  tall  Campanile  red  in  tbe  ann,  the  Moresco 
Palace  of  the  Dogea,  the  deadly  Bridge  of  Sigbs,  and  the 
dark  atracture  to  wbicb  it  leada. 

Venice  had  not  then  fallen.  Tbe  gorgeons  Standards  of 
the  aovereign  republic,  and  ita  trlbniary  kingdoma,  still 
waved  in  the  Place  of  St.  Marc ;  tbe  Buceataar  was  not 
rotting  in  the  Arsenal,  and  the  warlike  galleya  of  tbe  stata 
cniised  witboutthe  Lagnae  ;  a  bnsy  and  pictureaqae  popu- 
lation  awanned  in  all  directionB  ;  and  the  Vsnetjan  noble, 
the  banghtjest  of  men,  might  still  be  seen  proudly  moving 
fi^Jm  tbe  connoil  of  state,  or  stepping  into  a  gondola  amid  a 
bowing  crowd.  All  was  stirring  life,  yet  all  was  aileut  j 
the  fantastic  architecture,  tbe  glowing  sty,  the  fUtting 
gondolaa,  and  tha  brilliant  crowd  gliding  abont  witb  d 
losH  atep,  tbia  city  witbont  aoand,  it  ai 


gliding  abont  mth  nouM'      i 
it  aeemed  a  druam  !  ^^^^1 
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The  ambassador  had  eiigaged  for  Lady  Annnbel  a  palaca 
ou  tho  Gband  Caiial,  belonging  to  Coant  Manfrini.  It  waa 
n  Btrneture  of  greitt  size  and  magnificence,  und  rose  onfc  of 
the  water  with  a,  flig-ht  of  marble  steps.  Within  was  a  vaat 
gaJlery,  lined  with  etatnes  and  bnats  on  tall  pedestals ; 
Buitea  of  apaciona  aprirtraents,  witli  marble  floora  aad  hnng; 
■with.  eatin ;  ceilinga  painted  by  Tintoretto  and  fall  of  Tnrk- 
ist  tropbies ;  farniture  abkc  sumptuous  and  massyj  the 
gUding,  altbongb  of  two  hnndred  yeara'  duration,  aa  bright 
and  biimished  aa  if  it  had  but  yesterday  been  tonched  witb 
the  brnsb ;  Beqnin  gold,  aa  the  Venetiana  teil  you  to  this  day 
with  pride.  But  even  tkeir  o!d  ftimitnre  will  soon  not  be 
left  to  tbem,  aa  palacea  are  now  daily  broken  np  like  old 
aliipa,  and  tbeir  colossal  spoils  consigned  to  Hanway  Tai-d 
a,nd  Bond  Street,  whence,  re-bnmished  and  vamped  up, 
their  Titnntic  proportions  in  üme  appropriately  ligurc  in 
the  bondoira  of  May  Fair  and  the  miniatnre  saloona  of  St, 
James'.  Many  a  fine  lady  iiow  Bits  in  a  doj^e'a  cLair,  a,nd 
many  a  dandy  listena  to  bi 
already  witncsaed  the  lesa  ii 
ofTen. 

Amid  all  thia  aplendour,  however,  one  monrnfiil  idea 
alone  pervaded  the  tortured  consciouanesa  of  Lady  Annabel 
Herbert.  Daily  the  dark  truth  stole  upon  her  with  In- 
creased  conviction,  that  Venetia  had  come  hither  onJy  to 
die.  There  aeemed  to  the  agitated  ear  of  this  diatraoted 
mother  a  terrible  omen  evtn  in  the  very  name  of  lier  child  j 
und  she  could  not  reaiat  the  persuasion  t!mt  Ijer  &ial  dostiny 
wonld,  in  aomo  degree,  be  conneuted  with  her  fajicifii]  ap- 
pellation.  The  phyaiciana,  for  hopeleas  aa  Lady  Annabel 
conld  not  resiat  esteeining  their  interference,  Venetia  waa 
now  Burronnded  with  physicians,  ahook  their  heads,  pre- 
seribed  diÖ'erent  remediea  and  gave  contrary  opiniona  j  eaoh 
day,  however,  their  patient  beeaint.'   iiiure  languid,  thi; 


doom  from  a  couch  that  has 
iKorable  decrees  of  the  Council 
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and  more  thin,  tinti!  ahe  seemcd  like  a  bcnntiftil  Hpiril 
gliding  into  the  siüoun,  leaning  on  her  mother'a  arm,  aud 
foUowed  by  Pfvuncefort,  who  had  now  learnt  the  fe,tal  Beeret 
fi-om  ter  mistreaa,  and  whose  beart  was  indeed  almoat 
broken  at  the  prospect  of  the  calaniitj  that  was  impending 

At  Padna,  Lady  Ännabel,  in  her  murtified  reveriea,  ont- 
raped  as  she  conceived  by  her  husbaud,  and  aniions  abont 
her  danghter,  had  sehooled  hprself  into  visiting  her  fresh 
calamitiea  on  the  head  of  the  unhappy  Herbert,  to  whoae 
intmaion  and  irreaistible  inflaence  ahe  ascribed  all  the  illness 
of  her  child ;  bat,  as  the  indisposition  of  Venetia  graduFilly, 
but  Hurely,  increased,  nntil  at  lengtli  it  aBsumed  so  alanning 
au  aspecfc  thnt  Lady  Ansabel,  in  the  distmctioii  of  her  mind, 
eonld  no  loDg«r  refrain  from  contemphitiiig  the  moBt  fatal 
reeult,  she  had  tanght  heT-seif  bitterly  to  regret  the  feilure 
of  that  approaching'  reconciliation  which  now  she  conld  not 
but  believe  wonld,  at  least,  have  aecnred  her  the  life  of 
Venetia.  Whatever  might  he  the  riak  of  again  nniting 
heraelf  with  her  hnahand,  whatever  might  he  the  mortifica- 
tion  and  Eiisery  which  it  might  ultimately,  or  even  speedily, 
entail  npon  her,  there  was  no  nnhappineaa  that  she  cottld 
heraelf  experience,  which  for  one  moment  ahe  could  put  in 
competition  with  the  existonce  of  her  child,  Wben  that 
was  the  qnestion,  every  feeling  that  had  hitherto  impelied 
her  condnct  asanraed  a  totally  different  coraplexion.  Thnt 
conduot,  in  her  view,  liad  been  a  ayatematic  sacrifice  of  seif 
to  aecnrethe  happineas  of  her  danghter;  and  the  result  of 
all  her  exertiona  was,  that  not  only  hei-  happineBs  wua  de- 
Btroyed,  bnt  her  life  was  fast  vaniehing  away.  To  aave 
Venetia,  it  uow  appeared  to  Lady  Annabel  tliat  tbore  w«s 
no  ertremity  which  she  wonld  not  endnre ;  and  if  it  came 
to  a  question,  whethor  Venetia  aliould  sufvive,  or  wbether 
ahe  shonld  even  be  soparated  froia  her  mother,  her  mat«mal 
heart  now  aaaiired  her  that  ehe  would  not  for  an  instant 
heaitate  in  prefening  au  etemai  aeparation  to  the  death  of 
her  child.     Her  tui-ror  now  woikeil  to  suL-h  a  degTee  upop 


lief  olianuitor.  thut  sliu  even,  at  timcs,  hutf  roaolred  to  speak 
U>  Venetia  npou  the  Enbjoct,  aiid  coatrive  aarae  metLod 
at  commnnicating  her  wishna  ta  her  father;  bii<;  priile,  the 
habitnol  repagwiiice  of  so  maoy  years  to  converse  upon  Llie 
topic,  mingled  also,  as  sLould  bo  cotifesaed,  with  an  iiiilefi- 
nite  appreheusloa  of  the  il)  consequoncQS  of  a  conversation 
of  BQcli  a  character  oa  the  nervoua  temperament  of  her 
dooghtar,  rostmined  her. 

'  My  love ! '  said  Lady  Annabel,  one  day  to  hör  danghter, 
'do  you  think  you  could  go  out  ?  The  physicifuiB  think  it 
of  graat  importance  that  yon  should  attompt  to  exert  yoor- 
sel^  however  shghtly.' 

'  Dear  mother,  if  anything  could  annoy  me  from  yonr 
Hps,  it  wonld  be  to  bear  you  quote  theee  physiciana,'  said 
Venetia.  '  Their  daily  preaenco  and  iuquiriea  irritate  me, 
Let  me  be  at  peace.     I  wish  to  eee  no  oue  but  yon.' 

'  Bot  Venetia,'   said  Lady  Annabel,  in  a  voice  of  great 

eniotion,  '  Veuetia ,'  and  here  she  paused ;  '  think  of  my 

iiniiety.' 

'  Dear  mother,  it  woald  be  ungratefui  for  me  ever  to  for- 
get  that.  But  you,  and  yon  alone,  know  that  my  atate, 
whatever  it  may  he,  and  to  whatover  it  may  be  I  aiii  recoa- 
ciled,  18  uot  prodo-ced  by  causea  over  which  these  physicians 

have  any  coatrol,  over  which  no  one  has  control now,' 

added  Venetia,  in  a  tone  of  great  monrnfnhicBa. 

For  here  we  mnst  rcmark  that  bo  inexperienced  waa 
Venetia  in  the  feelings  of  othera,  and  ao  completely  did  ahe 
jndge  of  the  strongth  aad  purity  of  thüir  emotione  from 
her  owu,  that  reSection,  aince  the  terrible  adventure  of 
Rovigo,  bad  only  convinced  her  that  it  was  no  longer  in 
her  mother'e  power  to  iinite  herseif  again  with  her  other 
parent.  She  had  taught  herself  to  look  upon  her  fether'a 
burat  of  feeling  towards  Lady  Annabel  as  the  momentary 
and  inevitable  result  of  a  meeting  so  unespected  and  over- 
powering,  but  she  did  not  doabt  that  the  atranger  whose 
presence  had  ultimately  so  &t&lly  clouded  that  interview 
of  pFonüäe,  posseascd  clatms  upon  Maiiaiuu  Uurburt  wliii:!' 
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he  iTOuld  neither  break,  nur,  npon  reflcctiou,  be  desirona  tc 
queBtdon.  It  was  then  tlio  oonviotioii  that  a  reconoiliation 
between  her  parents  was  now  imposeible,  in  whicli  ber 
despair  originated,  and  she  pictured  ki  heraelf  bor  father 
ODCB  jnore  at  Ärqiiä  disturbed,  perbaps,  for  a  day  or  two, 
na  he  nafcurally  mai5t  be,  by  an  interview  so  suddea  and  ho 
biirassing;  ebedding  a  tear,  perbapn,  in  Beeret  to  tbe  wife 
wbom  be  bad  iiijured,  and  tbe  cbild  whom  be  Lad  soarcely 
Seen;  Trat  relapsing,  abke  from  tbe  force  of  habit  and  in- 
clinatioc,  into  tboae  previons  and  confirmed  feelinga,  nnder 
wbosQ  inflnencB,  ebe  was  berself  e.  witness,  bis  life  bad  been 
so  Eerene,  and  even  so  landable.  Sbe  was  confirmed  in 
tbese  opiniona  by  tbe  circamstance  of  tbeir  never  having 
lieard  since  from  him.  Placed  in  bis  aitnation,  if  indeed 
an  irresistible  inflnence  were  not  Controlling  bim,  would  be 
baire  besitated  for  a  momeat  to  have  prevented  eyen  tbei/ 
departnre,  or  to  bave  pnrsued  tbem ;  to  have  sougbt  at 
nny  rate  sonio  means  of  communicating  witb  tbem  ?  He 
WOB  plainly  reconcüed  to  bis  present  position,  and  folt  tbat 
ander  tbese  circnmatancea  silence  on  bis  part  was  allke 
kindeat  and  moat  discreet.  Venetia  bad  ceased,  tberefore, 
to  qnestion  tbe  justice  or  tbe  espediency,  or  even  tbe 
abstract  propriety,  of  ber  mother'a  condnct.  Sbe  viewed 
tbeir  condition  now  aa  the  reanlt  of  stem  neceasity.  Sbe 
pitied  her  motber,  and  for  herseif  sbe  bad  no  bope. 

Tbere  was  tlien  mncli  meaning  in  tbat  bttle  moDoaylloble 
witb  wbich  Venetia  conclnded  her  reply  to  her  motber. 
She  bad  no  bope  '  now.'  Lady  Ännabel,  bowover,  aacribed 
it  to  a  very  different  meaning  ;  she  only  believed  that  ber 
danghter  was  of  opinion  tbat  notbing  wonld  indnce  her 
to  li.stcn  to  tbe  ovcrtnros  of  her  father.  Propai«d  für 
any  aaerifice  of  solf,  Lady  Ännabel  repbed,  '  Bat  there  ia 
bope,  Venetia ;  wben  your  life  is  in  qnestion,  Ihero  ii 
nothing  tbat  ebould  not  be  done,' 

'  Nothing  can  be  done,'  said  Venefa'a,  wbo,  of  coorse, 
2ould  not  dreani  of  wbat  was  jiassing  in  her  motbor'a  mind. 

Lady  Ännabel  rose  from  ber  aeat  and  walked  to  thc 
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window ;  apparoßtly  her  eye  watclied  only  tno  passiiig 
gosdola.»,  bnt  indeed  she  saw  thom  not ;  bIiq"  saw  only  Iier 
child  Htretched  perhaps  on  tte  ooueh  of  death. 

'  We  quitted,  perhaps,  Rovigo  too  bastüy,'   eaid  Lady 
Aanabel,  in  a  choking  voice,  and  witL  n.  face  of  scarkt. 
was  a  terrible  atruggle,  hnt  the  words  were  uttered. 

'No,  mother,'  Said  Venetda,  to  Lady  ATmabel's  inespreB- 
sible  Bnrprise,  '  we  did  right  to  go.' 

'  Even  ray  child,  evon  Vonetia,  witb  all  her  dovotion  to 
him,  feels  the  absolute  neceasity  of  iny  conduct,'  thonght 
Lady  Aniiabol.  Her  pride  returned  ;  she  feit  the  imposBi- 
bility  of  making  an  oTertnro  to  Herbert ;  slie  looked  npon 
their  daaghter  as  the  last  victim  of  bis  fatal  career. 


CHAPTER  tX. 

How  beanttful  is  night  in  Venico !  Tlien  nmeic  and  the 
mooii  reign  BU]ir(;me  ;  tbn  gliLtering  sky  rcBccted  in  the 
waters,  and  every  gondola  gliding  with  sweet  souiids! 
Aronnd  on  every  aide  are  palaoes  and  templea,  riaing  from 
tho  wavoswldch  they  ahadow  with  thcir  solemn  forms, 
their  coatly  fronte  rieh  with  the  apoüa  of  kingdoms,  and 
fioftened  with  the  niagio  of  the  midnight  beam.  Tho  wholo 
city  too  ia  ponred  forth  for  featival.  The  peoplo  lounge  on 
the  qnflya  and  cluatcr  on  the  bridges ;  the  light  barka  skim 
along  in  crowde,  jnat  toncbitig  the  surfaco  of  the  watcr, 
while  their  bright  prows  of  polished  iron  gleam  in 
irioonaliine,  ai:d  glitter  in  tLc  rijjpling  wave.  Not  a  Bound 
that  ia  not  graceful :  tlie  tiiikle  of  gnitara,  the  sighs  of  sere- 
iiadei-s,  and  the  responaivo  chonia  of  goudoliera.  Kow  and 
then  a  laugh,  light,  joyons,  and  yet  mnaical,  bnrsts  forth 
from  somo  illiirninntcd  coffee-houae,  befors  which  a  buffo 
diaports,  a  tnnibler  atanda  on  hia  head,  or  a  juggler  mysti- 
Bes  i  and  all  for  a  sequin ! 

The  Place  of  St.  Slarc,  at  Üie  period  of  our  atoiy,  atill 
presentod  thc  niost  hrilhaiit  apectacle  Cif  tha  kiiid  in  I^\c^b. 
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Not  a  apot  was  nioro  distingnished  for  elegance,  liixurj,  and 
enjoyment.  It  was  indoed  the  inner  shiine  of  the  temple 
of  pleaanre,  and  very  stränge  and  amneing  would  bo  the 
annala  of  ita  picturesque  arcadea.  We  nmst  not,  however, 
atep  behind  their  blae  awninga,  bat  content  i.mrselves  wiili 
the  exterior  Bcene ;  and  certainly  tba  Placo  of  St.  Marc, 
with  tho  vari'egated  apJendonr  of  its  Chrigtian  mosqne,  tho 
omate  architecture  of  its  buildingB,  its  diversified  popnJa- 
tion,  a  tribnte  from  evecy  ehore  of  the  midland  aea,  and 
where  the  noble  Venetian,  in  bis  robe  of  crimaon  ailk,  and 
long  white  pernque,  might  bc  joatled  by  the  Sclavoniaa 
with  bis  target,  and  the  Albanian  in  hia  kilt,  while  the 
Tnrk,  sitting  cross-legged  on  his  Persian  carpet,  smoked 
hia  long  chibonque  with  sereue  gravily,  and  tbe  müd 
irmenian  gUded  by  him  with  a  low  reverence,  preaenfed 
an  aspect  under  a  Venetian  moon  auch  aa  we  aball  not 
caaily  find  agnin  in  Christendoni,  and,  in  spite  of  the  dying 
i^'lory  ivnd  the  neighbonring  vice,  waa  pervaded  wüh  an  air 
of  romance  and  refinemont,  compared  with  which  the  ght- 
teriiig  diasipation  of  Paria,  even  in  its  liveliest  and  naoat 
graoefid  hours,  asBrnnos  a  character  alike  coarse  and  com- 
raonplace, 

It  is  the  honr  of  love  and  of  faro  ;  aow  is  the  bour  to  press 
yonr  suit  and  to  break  a  bank  ;  to  glida  from  the  apartmHit 
of  raptare  into  the  chamber  of  chance.  Thus  a  noble  Vene- 
tian coiitrived  to  pass  the  night,  in  alternations  of  exdte- 
ment  that  in  general  left  bim  anfficiently  eerions  for  the 
moiTow's  Council.  For  more  vnlgar  tastea  there  waa  the 
minstrel,  the  conjnror,  and  the  story-teller,  gobleta  of  Gypros 

Iwine,  flaaks  of  aherbet,  and  confeetionery  that  dazzled  like 
diamonda.  And  for  t'vcry  onc,  from  the  grave  Senator  to  the 
gay  gondolier,  there  was  an  atraoaphere  in  iteclf  a  apell,  and 
which,  after  all,  has  more  K\.  io  with  hnman  happiness  than 
all  the  accidents  of  fortunc  and  all  the  arte  of  goverciapTt 
Amid  this  gay  atid  briUiaut  niultitude,  one  human  beinjj 
Btood  aJone.     Mullled   in  hia  cloak,  and  leaning  against  ■ 
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and  affiictioTi  wns  imprinted  on  his  coantenance, 
lUidiU  accorded  with  the  liglit  and  feative  sceiiB.  Hadibe 
crossed  in  ioye,  or  had  he  lost  at  pl^j  ?  Was  it  woiuan 
or  gold  to  wliich  his  ansdety  and  sorrow  were  attribntable, 
hr  Hader  one  or  other  of  t.hnse  categories,  nndoubtedly, 
all  the  Eiiseries  of  mau  tnay  rajige.  Want  of  love,  or  want 
of  money,  lies  at  the  bottoni  of  all  our  griefs. 

The  atraiigercameforward,aiidleaviiig  the  joyons  throng, 
tumed  down  the  Piazzetta,  and  appi-oached  the  qntty  of  the 
lotgane.    Ä  goadolier  salated  hini,  and  he  entered  bis  boat. 

'  Whither,  eignor  ?  '  eaid  the  gondoUer. 

'  To  the  Grand  Canal,'  he  replied. 

Over  the  laoonht  wave  tho  gondola  swiftly  skimmed  ! 
TLe  Bcene  was  a  marvellous  contrast  to  the  one  which  the 
Btraoger  had  just  quitted;  but  it  brought  no  serenityto  his 
core-worn  coantenance,  though  liis  eye  for  a  moment  kindled 
as  he  louked  apon  the  moon,  that  was  aailing  in  tlie  cloud- 
lesa  heayen  with  a  single  star  by  her  side. 

They  had  soon  enterod  the  Grand  Canal,  and  the  gondoliar 
looked  to  his  employer  for  inetmctiona.  '  Row  oppoaite  to  the 
Manftini  palace,'  eaid  tho  stranger,  '  and  restnpon  your  oar.' 

The  blinds  of  the  great  window  of  the  palace  were  with- 
drawn,  Distinctty  might  be  recogniaed  a  female  figure 
bending  OTer  the  recumbent  form  of  a  girl.  An  honr  passed 
away  and  still  the  gondola  was  motionless,  and  atiO  the 
ailent  stranger  gazed  on  the  inmates  of  the  palace.  A 
perrant  now  oame  forK'ard  and  closed  the  cnrtjiin  of  the 
Chamber.  The  stranger  sighed,  and  waving  his  hand  to  the 
tdolier,  bade  bim  retum  to  the  Lagmn;. 


CHAPTER  X. 


!B  to  recall  our  feelinge  at  a  momuut  wbcn  a  greHt   i 
event  ia  impeiiding  over  us,  and  we  are  utterly  unconstii 
of  itfl  probable  uccuiTunce.     How  often  does  it  liMfipen  tfaat 
a  eabjeot  which  atmu^t  uiiceWiigly  engagea  oar  miud 
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leafit  thoüght  of  ftt  the  very  instant  tha,t  the  agitatiTig  sns- 
penBe  mvolved.  in  ita  considuriLtioii  is  perliaps  obout  to  be 
terminated  for  ever !  TLe  very  moming  aft«r  the  myeterions 
fjondola  had  reated  so  long  before  the  Maniriiij  Palace, 
Venetia  roae  for  tlie  first  time  eince  the  flight  froni  B:Ovigo, 
refreshed  by  her  slumbers,  and  ti'anqnil  in  her  spirit,  It 
was  not  in  her  power  to  recall  her  dreamß ;  bat  they  had 
left  a  vagUB  iiud  yet  aerene  impression.  There  eeemed  a 
lightneaa  in  lier  heart,  that  long  had  been  unnsual  with  her, 
and  ahe  greetad  her  mofcher  with  a  smile,  faint  iiideed,  yet 
natural. 

PerhapB  thia  beneficial  change,  slighfc  but  atill  delightfnl,  > 
might  be  attribnted  to  the  enftneas  and  the  eplendoor  of  the 
morn.  Before  the  approach  of  winter,  it  seemed  that  the 
Hnn  waa  reaolved  to  remind  the  Venetiana  that  they  were  hia 
nhildren ;  and  that,  althongh  hia  rays  might  be  8oon  olouded 
for  a  aeason,  tliey  were  not  to  believe  that  their  pawnt  had 
deoei'ted  them.  The  eea  was  like  glasa,  a  golden  haze  snf- 
fnsed  the  horizon,  and  a,  hrceze,  not  atrong  enongh  to  distnrh 
the  waters,  was  wafted  at  iutervala  froni  the  gardens  of  the 
Brenta,  fitfnl  and  sweet. 

Venetia  hnd  yielded  to  the  an^eetion  of  her  mother,  and 
had  agreed  fni'  the  first  time  to  leave  the  palace.  They 
ateppod  into  thelr  gondola,  and  were  wafted  to  an  ialand  in 
Ute  Lagnne  where  there  waa  a  convent,  and,  what  in  Venice 
was  more  rare  and  more  öelightfiil,  a  garden.  Ita  scanty 
ahmbheries  aparkled  ic  the  snn ;  and  a  cypresB  flanked  bye 
pine-tree  oßered  to  tho  eye  nnnsed  to  treoa  a  novel  and 
pictm-eaque  gronp,  Beneatli  ita  ahadc  thuy  i-esfced,  watching 
■otL  oBo  Ridc  thu  djstuiit  city,  and  on  the  otlicr  the  still  and 
gleaming  watera  of  the  Adriatic.  Wbile  thoy  were  tbus 
sitting,  renovated  by  tho  soft  ajr  and  pleasant  apoctacle,  a 
holy  father,  with  a  beard  like  a  mcteor,  appeared  and  ad. 
drcased  them. 

'Welcome  to  St.  Laiiaro! '  said  the  holy  father,  speakio^ 
in  Engliah ;  '  and  raay  the  peace  that  reigns  within  " 
fill  also  jonr  breasts  ! ' 
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'  lndood,  ]u\]v  fiithof,'  Said  LadyÄimabel  to  l.he  Ärmeman 
monk,  'I  have  long  beard  of  yonr  virtueB  and  your  happy  life.' 

'  Ton  know  tliat  Paradiaa  was  placed  in  our  coimtry,'  sfüd 
tlie  monk  wiüi  a  Bmiie.  '  Wb  havB  aäl  lost  Paradise,  but  tha 
Ärmeman  has  lost  bis  ootintiy  too.  Nevertheleas,  witb  God'B 
bleeaing,  on.  tbia  islet  we  bave  fonnd  an  Eden,  puro  at  least 
und  tranquil,' 

'Por  the  pious,  Paradiae  exists  everywhore,'  said  Lady 
Ännabel. 

'Ton  bavB  been  in  England,  lioly  father  ?'  said  Venetia. 

'Ifc  has  not  been  my  good  fovlune,'  replied  tbe  monk. 

'  Tet  yon  speak  onr  tocgno  witb  a  facility  and  accent  tbat 
snrprise  me.' 

'I  leamt  it  in  America  wbere  I  long  reaided,' rejoined 
tbe  Armeniau. 

'  Tbis  18  for  your  eye,  lady,'  continnod  tbe  monk,  di'awing 
ft  lettar  from  bis  boeom. 

Lody  Ännabel  folt  not  a  little  anrprieed ;  bat  the  idea  iia- 
mediately  occarred  to  her  tbat  it  was  aome  conventnal  mo. 
morial  »ppealing  to  ber  cbarity,  Sbe  took  tbe  paper  from 
tbe  monk,  wbo  immediately  mored  away ;  bat  wbat  was  the 
agitation  of  Lady  Annabel  wben  ahe  rccognised  the  band- 
writing  of  her  hiiabaiid  !  Her  first  tliought  was  to  save 
Venetia  from  abaring  tbat  agitation.  Sbe  roae  qnickly  ; 
sbe  commanded  berself  sufficiently  to  advise  her  dangbter, 
in  a  calm  tone,  to  remain  seated,  wbile  for  a  moment  sho 
refresbed  bei-self  by  n  strol!.  Sbe  had  not  qnitted  Venetia 
many  pacea,  wben  ahe  broke  tbe  aeal  aßd  read  theae  Hnea; 

'  Tremble  not,  Annabel,  wben  you  recogniae  tbis  band- 
writing.  It  is  tbat  of  one  whose  only  aspiration  ia  to  1 
tributo  to  yonr  bappiness  ;  and  altboiigb  the  fnlfilment  of 
tbat  fond  desire  may  be  deiiied  bim,  it  nevor  aball  be  aaid, 
eyen  by  yon,  tbat  any  coudact  of  bis  abould  now 
yon  anaoyance.  I  am  ia  Venice  at  the  peril  of  my  life, 
which  I  only  mention  becaase  the  difficnlties  inaeparablo 
from  my  position  are  the  principal  canse  tbat  yon  did  not 
ic'Hliou   imniediaitly  after  onr 
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mReHnp.  T  have  guzed  at  night  njioii  yonr  pulacü,  and 
Wfttchod  tho  forma  of  inj  wife  aud  our  child ;  bnt  one  Word 
from  yon,  and  I  qidt  Venice  for  ever,  and  it  shall  not  be 
my  fault  if  you  are  cver  again  disturlied  by  the  meraory  of 
the  miserable  Herbert. 

'  Bnt  before  I  go,  I  will  make  fchis  one  appeal  if  not  to 
your  justice,  at  least  to  your  niercy.  After  the  fatal  Separa- 
tion of  a  life,  we  havo  once  more  inc't :  yoa  have  looked 
upoQ  me  not  with  hatred  ;  my  haud  has  once  more  pressed 
yottTB;  for  a  monient  I  jndulged  the  impoaaible  hope,  that 
this  weBiy  and  exhansted  spirtt  might  at  leiigth  be  blessed. 
With  agony  I  alhide  to  the  incident  that  diapelled  the  rap- 
ture  of  this  viaion.  SufBcient  for  me  most  aolemnly  to 
asBure  you  that  fonr-and-twenty  hours  had  not  elapsed 
without  that  feebie  and  uuhaüowed  tie  being  aevered  for 
ever !  It  vanished  instantaneously  before  the  preeence  of 
my  wife  and  my  child.  Howover  you  decide,  it  can  never 
again  subsiat ;  ita  utter  and  etemal  dissolution  was  the  in- 
evitable  homage  to  your  purity. 

'  Whatever  may  have  been  my  errora,  whatever  my 
crimes,  for  I  will  not  attempt  to  jusfcify  to  you  a,  Single  cir- 
cumatance  of  my  life,  I  humblu  myaelf  in  the  dust  before 
you,  and  sohcit  only  mercy ;  yet  whateTer  may  bave  beeo 
my  carecr,  ah  1  Annabel,  in  the  inßuite  aoftness  of  yonr 
aoal  was  it  not  for  a  moment  pardonod  ?  Am  I  indeed  to  Buf- 
fer for  that  last  lameutable  iutmsion  ?  You  are  a  woman, 
Annabel,  with  a  brain  as  clear  as  yonr  beart  ia  jmn, 
Judge  me  with  calmiiess,  Annabel ;  wero  there  no  ctrcoii)- 
stances  in  my  Situation  to  estcnuate  that  deplorable  connec- 
Lion  ?  I  wiU  not  urge  them ;  I  will  not  even  intimat«  tbemj 
but  eurely,  Äunabel,  when  I  kneel  before  you  fall  of  deep 
repentance  and  long  remorse,  if  you  coald  pardon  the  past, 
it  is  not  that  incident,  howevor  mortifyiug  to  you,  however 
disgracefnl  to  myaelf,  that  abonld  be  an  LmpaGsable  barrier 
to  all  my  hopefl ! 

'  Once  you  lovcil  me ;  I  aok  yon   T^ot  to  love  t 
There  Ie  notbing  nhont  me  now  tliat  tiin  tirarfi  the  h 
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irDnum.  1  am  oid  before  my  time ;  bont  with  the  bleniled 
iafinence  of  action  and  ot  tlioaght,  and  oF  physical  and 
moral  »uffermg.  The  play  of  my  Bpirit  hos  gone  for  ever. 
My  paasiona  have  eipired  like  my  hopes.  The  remaining 
Bands  of  my  life  are  few.  Once  it  was  otherwise.-  yoa  can 
recall  a  different  pictnre  of  tlio  Marmion  on  whom  yon 
Emiled,  and  of  whom  yon  were  the  first  loye.  0  Ancabel ! 
gr^,  feeble,  exhunated,  penitent,  let  me  sfagger  over  your 
threciliold,  and  die  !  I  ask  no  more ;  I  will  not  hope  for  yonr 
nffeotion ;  I  will  not  even  connt  iipou  yoar  pity ;  bat  endnro 
my  presencc  ;  let  yoTU"  roof  Hcreec  my  last  daya ! ' 

It  was  read ;  it  was  read  again,  dim  as  was  the  sigbt  of 
Lady  Armn.HM  with  fast-flowing  teare.  Still  holding  the 
letter,  bnt  with  hands  (allen,  ahe  gaied  upon  the  shining 
watera  before  her  in  a  fit  of  ahatraction.  It  wa^  the  TOtce 
of  her  child  that  roosed  her. 

'Mother,'  aaid  Venetia  in  a  tone  of  aome  deciaion,  'yoa 
are  tronbied,  and  we  havo  only  one  canse  of  trouble.  Tliat 
letter  is  from  my  father.' 

Lady  Aunabel  gave  her  the  letter  in  ailence. 

Vecetia  withdrcw  almost  nnconscionsly  0.  few  paoea  firom 
her  mother.  She  feit  thia  to  be  tho  criais  of  her  life.  Tbere 
never  was  a  moment  whicli  ahe  beheved  required  raore 
fnlly  the  prcsence  of  all  her  energies.  Before  she  bad  ad- 
dreased  Lady  Ännabel,  aho  had  endeavonred  to  steel  her 
mind  to  great  eiertion.  Tot  now  that  she  hcld  the  letter, 
alle  conld  not  command  heraelf  sufEcientiy  to  read  it.  Her 
breath  deaerted  her ;  her  hand  iost  ita  power ;  ehe  conld 
not  even  open  the  linea  on  which  perhapa  her  Hfe  depended. 
Snddenly,  with  a  rapid  effort,  she  glanced  at  the  contenta. 
The  blood  returnod  to  her  cheek ;  her  eye  becarat'  bright 
witb  excitemcnt;  sho  gaaped  for  breath;  sho  advaneed  io 
Lady  Annabel.  '  Ah !  mother,'  she  exclaimed,  '  you  will 
grant  all  that  it  dcRires  !' 

StiU  gazing  on  the  wave  that  Invcd  tho  shoi-e  of  the  ialand 
witb  an  almost  inperceptiblo  ripple,  Lady  Annabel  oontinned 
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'MotliiT,'  Said  Venetia,  '  my  beloved  mother,  yim 
täte.'  She  approached  Ladj  Annabel,  .iiid  with  one  a 
roimd  her  neck,  she  grasped  with  the  other  her  mother's 
haiid.  '  I  implore  you,  hy  all  that  affection  which  yon 
iaviah  OD  me,  yield  to  thia  supphoation,  0  mother!  deoreat 
mother  !  it  has  hcen  mj  bope  that  my  life  haa  beeu  at  leofit 
a  life  o£  duty ;  I  have  labonred  to  yield  to  all  yoiir  wiahea. 
I  liaye  striiggled  to  make  thcir  ftdfilment  the  law  of  my 
being,  Tes !  mother,  your  memory  will  aaHore  you,  that 
when  the  swectest  cmotious  of  my  heart  were  the  st-ake,  yon 
appealed  to  me  to  sacrifice  them,  and  they  were  dedioated 
to  your  will.  Have  I  ever  m.[irm.ared  ?  I  have  sought  ooly 
to  repay  yoor  loye  by  obedience.  S[)eftk  to  me,  deM«at 
mother !  I  implore  you  speak  to  me !  Teil  me,  can  jon 
ever  repent  relenting  in  this  instance  ?  O  mother !  you 
will  not  hesitate  ;  yon.  will  not  indoed ;  yon  will  bring  jöy 
and  content  to  onr  long-baraased  heai'tb  !  Teil  me  ao  ;  I 
beBeech  yon  teil  me  ho  !  I  wish,  oh  !  how  I  wiab,  tbat  you 
wonld  comply  from  the  mere  impulae  of  your  own  beart ! 
Bnt,  gnint  that  it  is  a  aacfifice  ;  grant  that  it  may  be  nn- 
wise  ;  that  it  may  be  vain ;  I  supplicata  you  to  make  it !  I, 
yonr  child,  who  novor  deaerted  yon,  who  will  nuver  deeert 
yon,  pledging  myfaith  to  yon  in  the  face  of  beaven  ;  formy 
sake,  I  supphcate  you  to  make  it,  Yon  do  not  hesitate  ;  yon 
cannot  hesitate ;  mother,  yon  cannot  Leaitato.  Ah  !  joa 
wonld  not  if  you  knew  all ;  if  you  knew  all  the  mieery  of 
my  life,  yon  wonld  be  glad ;  you  wonld  be  cheerful ;  yon 
would  look  upon  this  as  an  interposition  of  Providence  in 
fnvonr  of  yoor  Venetia ;  yon  would,  indeed,  doar  mother ! " 

'  What  evil  fortune  guided  onr  stepa  to  Italy  ? '  said  Lady 
Annftbel  in  a  solemn  tone,  aud  a:B  if  in  sohloquy. 

'  No,  no,  mother  j  not  evil  fortune  ;  fortune  the  best  Oiud 
brightest,'  exclaimed  her  daughter.  '  We  came  bere  to  be 
liappy,  aud  bappinesa  wo  have  at  lengtb  gained.  It  in  in 
ciDT  grasp;  I  feel  it.  It  was  not  fortune,  dear  mother  I  itwus 
fate,  it  wafl  Providence,  it  was  God.  Ton  have  Iwen  faitb- 
fnl  to  Him,  and  Hu  lias  brougbt  b^iok  to  you  my  father. 


obiutened  aud  repentant.  Gkid  has  turaed  liis  heart  to  aJI 
yonr  virtnes.  Will  you  desert  him  ?  Ko,  no,  mother,  you 
wIU  not,  yon  cannofc ;  for  hia  sake,  for  yonr  own  sake,  and 
for  yonr  child'a,  you  will  not ! ' 

'  For  trwenty  years  I  Lave  acted  from  an  imperioiis  aense 
^f  diity,'  Said  Lady  Annabel,  '  and  for  yonr  eake,  Tenetia, 
a3   macli  aa  for  my  own.     Shall  the   feelinga   of  a  mo- 

'  O  mother  !  deareat  mother !  say  not  tLeae  words.  With 
me,  at  least,  it  haa  not  boon  tbo  fecling  of  a  nioment.  It 
hannted  my  infancy ;  it  liarassod  nie  whüe  a.  girl ;  it  haa 
bronght  me  in  the  prime  of  womaaliood  to  the  brink  of  the 
gr&ve.  And  with  you,  mother,  haa  it  been  tha  feeling  of  a 
moment  ?  ÄL !  you  ever  loved  him,  when  hia  name  was 
nerer  breathed  by  thoao  ups.  Ton  loved  him  when  you 
deemed  he  had  forgotten  you ;  when  yoa  picturod  him  to 
yoarself  in  all  the  pride  of  health  and  genius,  wanton  and 
daring  ;  and  nöw,  now  that  he  comea  to  you  peniteat,  per- 
hapB  dying,  moro  like  a  reinoraefal  spirii,  than  a  bifathing 
being,  and  humblea  himaelf  beforo  you,  and  appeala  only  to 
,  yonr  mercy,  ah  !  my  motliei-,  you  cannot  reject,  yon  could 
not  reject  him,  even  if  yoa  wBre  alone,  oven  if  you  had  no 
child  ! ' 

'  My  child  !  my  child  !  all  my  hopea  were  in  my  chilil,' 
,    mnrmnrod  Lady  Annabel. 

'  Is  ahe  not  by  yonr  aide  ? '  said  Venetia. 

'Ton  know  not  what  you  aak;  yoa  know  not  what  you 
ooonsel,'  Baid  Lady  Annabel.  '  It  haa  beeu  the  prayer  and 
efifort  of  my  hfc  that  you  ahould  never  know.  There  is  a 
bilieTiieBa  in  the  reconcihation  which  foUowe  long  estrange- 
ment,  that  yields  a  pang  moro  acute  even  thau  thefiret  dia- 
nnion.  Bhall  I  he  calied  npon  to  moum  over  the  wasted 
happinees  of  twenty  years  ?     "Why  did  ho  not  hate  ua  ? ' 

'  The  pang  ia  alroady  feit,  mother,'  aaid  Venetia.  '  Be- 
jeot  my  läther,  but  you  cannot  resume  the  feelings  of  a 
jaonÜi  back.  Ton  bave  aeen  him ;  you  have  liatened  to  him. 
fie  ia  no  longer  the  character  wliich  Justified  yoar  uunduct, 
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and  nplield  yoa  imdGr  tbo  trial.  His  image  has  entered 
yüur  Boul ;  yonr  heart  is  aoftenod.  Bid  him  quit  Venioo 
mfJioiit  soeingyou,  aud  you  will  remain  the  most  miBorablo 
of  womeQ.' 

'  Qa  his  head,  then,  be  the  final  desolation,'  Kaid  Latlj 
Aimabel ;  '  it  jb  but  a  parb  of  the  lot  that  he  baa  yield«i 

'  I  am  ailenfc,'  said  Venotia,  relaxing  her  grasp.  '  I  sei 
that  your  cbild  is  not  permitted  to  ent«r  into  jour  con- 
siderationa.'     She  tumed  away. 

'  Tenetia  ! '  said  lier  mother. 

'  Mother ! '  said  Venetia,  looting  ba«k,  bnt  not  returning. 

'  Betum  one  moment  to  me,' 

Venetia  slowty  rejoined  her.  Lady  Aunahel  spoko  in  a 
kimd  and  gentle,  though  serions  tone. 

'  Tenetia,'  she  said,  '  what  T  am  abont  to  speak  is  not  tbe 
impalse  of  the  moment,  bnt  has  been  long  revolved  in  mj 
mind  ;  do  not,  therefore,  misapprehend  it,  I  oxpreaa  with- 
ont  paaaion  what  I  belieye  to  be  tmth,  I  am.  persnaded 
that  the  preaence  of  yonr  father  is  necessary  to  yonr  happi- 
nesa ;  nay,  more,  to  yonr  life.  I  recognise  the  mysterioaa 
inflnence  which  he  has  ever  exercised  over  your  existflnce. 
I  feel  it  impoasible  fop  me  any  longer  to  stniggle  against  a 
power  to  which  I  bow.  Be  happy,  then,  my  danghter,  and 
live.  Fly  to  your  father,  and  be  to  him  as  matchless  a 
child  BS  you  have  been  to  me.'  She  nttered  those  last  words 
in  a  choking  roice. 

'  Ih  thiB,  indeed,  the  dictate  of  your  calm  JHdgment, 
mother  F '  said  Venetia. 

'  I  call  God  to  witnoBS,  it  has  of  late  been  more  than  once 
on  my  lips.  The  other  cight,  when  I  apoke  of  Bovigo,  I 
was  about  to  eipresa  thia.' 

'  Then,  mother!'  said  Venetia,  '  I  find  that  I  have  been 
misnnderstood.  Ät  least  I  thotight  my  fuelings  towarda 
yoarself  had  been  appreciated.  Tliey  bavo  not ;  and  I  can 
tmly  say,  my  life  does  not  aSbrd  a  single  ciroutnstanoe  to 
which  I  can  look  back  with  content.  Well  wiU  it  iudeod 
be  for  me  to  die ! ' 
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'  Tlie  (Ircain  of  my  iife,'  aaid  Lady  Annabo],  in  »  tone  of 
infinite  distresa,  '  was  tbat  ehe,  at  leost,  shonld  never  know 
nnhappinesa.     It  waa  indeed  a  dreajn.' 

There  waß  now  a  ailence  of  eevoral  minntea.  Lady 
Ännabel  reioiiiiiüd  in  oxsoLly  tho  aame  posititin,  Venetia 
Btanding  at  a  little  diatance  from  her,  looking'  resigned  and 
Borrowfiil, 

'Venetia,'  at  leugth  said  Lady  Ännalie!,  'whyare  yon 
allen  t  ? ' 

'  Motlier,  I  have  «o  more  to  aay.  I  pvetend  not  to  act 
in  this  lifa  ;  it  is  my  duty  to  foUow  yon.' 

'And  your  iiicliaation  ?  '  inquired  Lady  Annabel. 

'  I  liave  ceased  to  bave  a  wiah  npon  any  snbject,'  aaid 
Venetia. 

'  Venetia,'  aaid  Lady  Annabel,  witb  a  groat  effort,  '  I  am 
miserable.' 

Tbis  nnprecedented  confession  of  unfFeririg  from  tbe 
BtroDg  mind  of  bei-  raotliür,  nielted  Venetia  to  tbe  beart. 
She  advanced,  and  threw  ber  arma  ronnd  hee  mother'a 
neck,  aud  bui'ied  her  weeping  face  in  Lady  Annabol'a 
bosom. 

'Speak  tome,  mydaugbter,'  said  Lady  Annabel;  'connael 
me,  for  my  mind  trembles  ;  anxioty  baa  weakened  it.    Nay, 
I  beaeech  yon,  apeak.     Speak,  apeak,  Venetia.     WLafc  aball     ' 
IdoP'  »  . 

'Motber,  I  will  nover  say  anytbing  again  but  tliat  I  lov«  1 
yon  ! '  I 

'  I  aee  tbe  boly  fatber  in  tbe  diatance.  Let  us  walk  to  J 
him,  Tuy  cbild,  and  mecb  bim.'  J 

Accordingly  Lady  Annabel,  now  leaning  on  Venetia,  ap-  I 
proBobed  tbe  monk.  About  Rve  minutes  elapeed  befora  1 
they  reacbed  bim,  duriug  wbich  not  a  word  waa  apoken.       ■ 

'Holy  fatber,"  eaid  Lady  Annabel,  in  a  tone  of  fiminpMB 
ibat  sorprified  ber  dangbter  and  made  her  tremble  with  I 
■nticipation,  'you  know  the  writor  of  tbia  letter  P'  I 

''He  is  my  &iend  of  many  yeara,  lady,'  replied  tÜsJ 
Afmenian  j  '  I  kuew  him  in  America.     I  owe  to  bim  mf  I 
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life,  and  more  than  tny  life.  There  breatlies  not  his  eqnal 
Dmong  men.' 

A  tear  atarted  to  the  eye  of  Lady  Annabel ;  aha  recallod 
the  terms  in  wiiich  the  bouaehokl  at  Ärqnä  had  epoken  of 
Herbert.     '  He  ia  in  Yemce  ? '  she  inquirod. 

'  He  ia  within  these  walls,'  the  monk  replied. 

Tenetia,  soareely  ahle  to  stand,  feit  her  mothor  start. 
After  a  momentary  pause,  Lady  Aiuinbel  enid, '  Can  I  apeak 
with  hitn,  and  alone  ?' 

Nothing  bnt  tlie  mosfc  nerrons  apprehension  of  throw- 
ing  ttny  obstacle  in  the  way  of  tho  interriew  conld  have 
anatained  Tenetia.  Quito  pale,  with  her  disengaged  hand 
clenched,  not  a  word  escaped  her  hpa.  She  Lnng  upon  the 
anawer  of  the  monk. 

'Ton  can  eee  him,  and  alone,'  Said  the  monk,  'He  ia 
now  in  the  sacriaty.     Follow  me.' 

'Venotia,'  said  Ijady  Annabel,  '  remain  in  this  garden. 
I  will  acoompany  thja  holy  man.  Stop  !  embrace  nie  before 
I  go,  and,'  she  added,  in  a  whiaper,  '  pray  for  me.' 

It  needed  not  the  admonition  of  her  mother  to  indnce 
Venetia  to  aeek  refuge  in  prayer,  in  thia  agony  of  her  life, 
Itut  for  its  salutary  and  atilling  influence,  it  seemed  to  her 
tliat  ehe  must  have  forfeited  all  control  over  her  mind.  The 
tiiiHpense  was  too  terrible  for  hnman  aid  to  snpport  her. 
Scatod  by  tho  sca-side,  she  covered  her  face  with  her  hands, 
and  invoked  the  Snpremo  assiatance.  Moro  than  an  honr 
paased  away.  Venetia  looked  np.  Two  beantifnl  birds,  of 
stränge  form  and  apotleas  plumpe,  tliat  perhaps  had  wan- 
dered  from  the  -ffigean,  were  hovering  over  her  head,  bright 
and  glancing  in  the  snn.  She  aocepted  their  appearanoe  Ba 
a  good  omen.  At  this  moment  ehe  heard  a  voice,  and,  look- 
ing  up,  obaerved  a  monk  in  the  diatanoe,  beckoning  to  her. 
She  rose,  and  with  a  trembling  step  appi\>aohed  him.  He 
retired,  still  motioning  to  her  to  follow  him.  She  entered, 
by  a  low  portal,  a  dark  cloister;  it  led  tö  an  ante-oliapel, 
through  which,  aa  she  posaed,  her  ear  caaght  t^  solemn 
cboruB  of  the  brethren.     Her  stop  faltered  ;  her  sigfat  wu 
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olouded ;  she  was  ae  one  Walking  in  a  dream.  The  monk 
opened  a  door,  and,  retiringy  wayed  bis  band,  as  for  her  to 
enier.  There  was  a  Bpadons  and  lofly  Chamber,  scantilj 
fnmished,  some  hnge  obestSy  and  many  sacred  garments. 
At  ihe  extreme  distance  her  moiher  was  reclined  on  a 
bench,  her  head  snpported  hj  a  large  crimson  cnsbion,  and 
her  fiither  kneeling  by  her  motber's  side.  With  a  soundless 
stop,  and  not  yentoring  even  to  breaihe,  Venetia  approacbed 
ihem,  and,  she  knew  not  how,  fonnd  herseif  embraoed  by 
boüi  her  parents. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

'ix  a  greeii  valloy  of  tlie  Apenniues,  cloae  to  the  fiea-ooaat 
beWeen  Geaoa  and  Spez^-ia,  ia  &  mtirise  villa,  tliat>  ou<;e 
belonged  to  the  MaJaspiua  family,  ia  oldon  timo  tho  frienda 
and  patrons  of  Dante.  It  ia  rather  a  faatastio  pile,  painted 
in  fresco,  but  spacions,  in  good  repali-,  and  conTeuient. 
Aithongh  little  mure  Üian  a  mile  from  Spezzia,  a  glimpBü 
of  tliB  blne  sea  cau  only  be  canght  from  one  particnlar  epot, 
HO  completely  ia  the  Isind  locked  with  liilla,  covered  with 
groves  of  chestnut  and  oiive  orcbards.  From  tbe  heighta, 
however,  yon  enjoy  magnificent  prospecta  of  tbe  moafc  pic- 
taresque  portion  of  tbe  Ilalian  coast ;  a  lofty,  nndnlating, 
and  wooded  shore,  witb  an  infinite  variety  of  baya  and 
jutting  promontories  ;  wbüe  the  eye,  ■wandering  from  Leg- 
horn on  one  aide  towarda  Genoa  on  the  other,  traces  an 
almost  nninterrtipted  line  of  hamleta  and  casinoa,  gardens 
and  orobards,  terracee  of  vinea,  and  grovea  of  olive.  Beyond 
thom,  the  broad  and  biuo  expanse  of  the  midland  ocean, 
ghttering  in  tbe  meridian  blaze,  or  about  to  reccivo  perbapa 
in  ita  glowiiig  watcra  tho  rod  oib  of  Bunset. 

It  was  the  nionth  of  May,  in  Italy,  at  leaat,  the  merry 
month  of  May,  and  MatTnion  Herbert  camo  forth  from  tbe 
TÜla  Malaapina,  and  tbrowing  himsclf  on  Üie  tnrf,  was 
■oon  lost  in  the  volnme  of  Plato  whiuh  lie  boro  with  bim. 
He  did  not  niove  nntil  in  the  coutbo  of  an  bonr  he  was 
ronaed  by  the  arrival  of  servanta,  who  bronght  seats  and  a 
table,  wbon,  looking  np,  he  obaervod  Lady  Annabel  and 
Vonetia  in  the  portico  of  the  viUa.  He  rose  to  greot  th< 
«od  gar»  bis  arm  to  bis  wife. 
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'  Spring  in  tJie  Aponnines,  my  Annabel,*  said  Herbert, 
'  18  a  bappy  combiiiation.  I  am  more  in  love  eacb  day  wiüi 
this  resideiice.  The  eitaatioti  is  so  slieltei-ed,  the  air  bo  soft 
and  pars,  the  epot  eo  trunqnil,  and  the  seai^on  so  dulicioua, 
that  it  realisea  all  my  romanca  of  retirement.  Aa  for  you, 
I  nBver  saw  you.  look  so  well ;  and  as  for  Venetia,  I  can 
scarcely  believo  thia  rosy  nymph  ccrald  have  been  our  paJo- 
eyed  girl,  who  coat  na  ench  aniioty  !'  , 

'  Onr  brcak&at  is  not  ready.  Let  ns  walk  to  our  sea 
view,'  Said  Lady  Annabel.  '  Give  me  your  book  to  carry, 
Marmion.' 

'There  let  the  phüosopher  repoae,'  aaid  Herbei-t,  throw- 
ing  the  volume  oq  the  turf.    '  Plato  drcamcd  of  what  I  enjoy.' 

'  And  of  what  did  Plato  dream,  papa  ?  '  said  Venetia. 

'  He  dreamed  of  love,  cLild,' 

Venetia  took  her  father'a  diseogaged  arm, 

They  Lad  now  arrived  at  their  sea  view,  a  glimpse  oftho 
Mediterranean  betwcen  two  tall  crags. 

'  A  eail  in  the  offing,'  said  Herbert,  '  How  that  aolitary 
Bftil  teils,  Annahel !  ' 

'  I  feel  the  aea  bi'eeze,  mother,  Does  not  it  remind  yon 
of  Weymonth  ?'  aaidVenetia. 

'  Ah !  Mnrmion,'  aaid  Lady  Annabel,  '  I  would  that  yoa 
coold  aee  Maäham  once  more.     He  ia  the  only  friend  that  I 

'  He  proHperfl,  Anuahcl ;  let  that  be  onr  consolation :  I 
have  at  least  not  mjured  him,' 

They  tuined  their  stepa  ;  tlieir  breakfast  was  now  pre- 
pared.  The  aun  had  riaen  aboTe  the  hill  beueath  wliose 
flhade  they  rested,  and  the  opposita  aide  of  the  valley 
aparkled  in  light  It  wns  a  cheei'ful  scene.  'I  have  a 
paasionfor  living  m  theair,'  aiiid  Herbert ;  'I  alwayaenvied 
the  shepberda  in  Don  Quixote.  One  of  my  yonihfol  dreama 
was  livisg  among  müontaiua  of  roscmary,  and  drinkicg  only 
goftt'a  milk.  After  breakfaat  I  will  read  yoa  Don  Qnizote's 
description  of  the  golden  age.  I  have  oft.en  read  it  nntil 
tho  teats  came  into  my  eyea.' 
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'  "Wo  muat  fancy  ouraelreH  in  Spain,'  aaid  Lady  Ännabel  j 
'  it  ia  not  difficnlt  i'ii  thia  wild  green  Talley ;  and  if  we  havo 
not  rosemary,  we  have  scents  as  sweet.  Kature  ia  oHrgar- 
don  here,  Venetia ;  and  I  do  not  eavy  even  the  statnea  and 
cypressea  of  onr  viüa  of  the  ialce.' 

'  We  mnst  mtvke  a  pilgrimi^  aome  day  to  the  Maggiore, 
Annabel,'  eaid  Herbert.  '  It  is  Lallowed  groand  to  ine 
now.' 

Their  meal  was  finialied,  the  servanta  bronght  their  work, 
aud  books,  and  di-awing« ;  and  Herberfc,  rosnming  bis 
natural  conch,  re-opened  hia  Plato,  bnt  Venetia  ran  intfl 
the  villa,  and  retumed  with  a  volnnie.  '  Tou  mnst  read  ns 
the  golden  age.  papa,'  ehe  said,  as  alle  offered  him,  ■with  a 
Bmile,  his  fevonrite  Don  Quixote. 

'  Tou  must  fancy  tbe  Don  looking  eameatly  npon  a 
hsndiul  of  acoma,'  said  Herbert,  opeiiing'  the  book,  '  while 
he  exclaims,  "  0  happy  age  !  which  onr  firat  pareuta  called 
üie  age  of  gold  1  not  becauae  gold,  ao  mnch  tidored  in  this 
iron  age,  was  then  easily  purchased,  bufc  becanse  thoBe  two 
fataJ  worda,  vieum  and  tmtm,  were  dietinctions  unknown  to 
the  people  of  thoae  fortunate  times  ;  for  all  things  were  in 
common  in  that  holy  age  ;  men,  for  their  auatenance,  needed 
only  to  lift  their  handa,  and  take  it  from  the  sturdy  oak, 
whoae  spreading  arma  hberally  invited  them  to  gather  tl» 
wholesome  savonry  fmit ;  while  the  clear  aprings,  and  ailver 
riyaleta,  with  lumrianfc  pleuty,  afforded  them  their  pure 
refreshing  wator.  In  hollow  treea,  and  in  the  clefta  of 
rocks,  the  laboaring  and  indnstrioua  beea  erecfced  their 
little  common wealths,  that  men  might  reap  with  plcasure 
nnd  with  ease  the  Bweet  and  fortile  harveat  of  their  toila. 
The  toagh  and  atrennoua  cork-treea  did,  of  themBelves,  »nd 
withont  other  art  than  their  native  liberality,  diamiss  and 
imparfc  their  broad  light  bark,  whjch  Herved  to  cover  thow 
lowly  hnte,  propped  up  with  rongh-hewn  atakes,  that  wer« 
firat  bnilt  as  a  shelter  againat  the  inclemencies  of  the  atr. 
All  then  was  nnion,  all  pe&ce,  all  lore  asd  fpiendship  in  tbe 
mtrlä.   Äsyoi  no  rüde  plougbshare  presumed  with  %-iolenoe 
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to  pty  into  the  piona  bowcia  oF  our  mother  earth,  for  ehe 
without  compuleion  kindly  yielded  froni  every  pai't  of  her 
froitfol  and  spacions  bosom,  whatever  mighfc  at  once  satiafy, 
Boatain,  and  indnlg«  her  frngal  chüdren.  Then  was  tte 
timo  when  innocent,  beantifal  young  eheperdessea  went 
tripping  over  tke  liills  and  vales  ;  their  lovely  hair  Bome- 
timea  plaited,  sometimes  loose  and  ßowing,  clad  in  no  other 
veatment  bnt  what  the  modesty  of  nature  might  reqnire. 
The  T^rian  dye,  the  rieh  glosay  hne  of  silk,  marfcyred  and 
disaembled  into  evory  colour,  which  are  now  esteemed  so 
fine  and  ni^iificoiit,  ■wore  nntnown  to  tbe  innocent  sini- 
piicity  of  tbafc  age ;  yet,  bedecked  with  more  becoming 
leaves  aod  flowers,  they  outshone  the  proudoat  of  the  vain- 
dressing  ladicB  of  onrtimea,  arrayedin  the  most  magniGcent 
garbs  aud  all  the  most  aumptnous  adominga  wbich  idleness 
and  Inxnry  have  tangbt  sncceedtng  pride,  Lopera  then 
expressed  tbe  patision  of  tbeir  aonls  in  the  unalfoctcd  lan- 
gnage  of  tbe  heart,  ■witb  tbe  native  plainness  acd  sinoerity 
in  ■whiob  tbey  wore  conceived,  and  di™Bt«d  of  all  tbat  arti- 
fioial  oontextore  wbiuh  enorrates  wbat  it  labonrs  to  enforce, 
ImpoBtore,  deceit,  and  nialice  bad  not  yet  crept  in,  and  im- 
posed  themaelvea  nnbribed  npon  mankind  in  tho  diflgniso  of 
tratb:  joBtice,  nnbiaseod  either  by  favoup  or  intereat,  wbich 
Bow  80  fetally  pervert  it,  waa  eqnally  and  impartially  dis- 
pensed ;  nor  was  tbe  jndge's  iancy  law,  for  then  there  were 
neither  jndges  nor  oaaBes  \a  be  jadged.  Tbe  modeat  maid 
might  then  walk  alone.  Bat,  in  tliia  dcgenerato  age,  fmnd 
and  a  legion  of  ills  infecting  the  world,  no  virtne  can  be 
safe,  no  honour  be  secni'e  ;  while  wauton  deBinis,  ditfased 
into  the  bearta  of  men,  corrapt  the  strictest  n-atchea  and 
the  closeat  Fetreate,  wbich,  thongh  as  intricatb  acd  unknown 
as  the  labyrintb  of  Crete,  are  iio  secnrity  for  chastity.  Thns, 
Ihat  primitiTe  innoconco  beiug  vanishod,  the  oppresHJon 
doily  prevailing,  tbei'o  was  a  neceaaity  to  oppoae  tbe  torrent 
of  Tiolence ;  for  whiob  reaaon  tho  order  of  knighthood 
errant  was  insMtnted,  to  defend  the  bonour  of  Tirgins,  pro- 
tect  widowa,  relicve  orphana,  and  aesiut  all  tbat 
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ttCBBed.  Now  I  mysell'  am  one  of  tliia  order,  honest  friendB ' 
und  tLongh  all  people  iira  obliged  bj  the  law  of  nature  to 
be  kind  to  persona  of  my  character,  yet  since  yoa,  withoiit 
knowing  anytliiiig  üf  tluB  Obligation,  have  so  generously 
entertained  me,  I  onglit  to  pay  you  my  nbiaoat  ao- 
knowledgmBnt,  and  accordiug-ly  retQrn  yoa  my  moat  hearty 

'Thei-e,'  said  Herbert,  aa  he  cloaed  the  book.  'In  mj 
opinion,  Don  Quixote  waa  the  best  man.  that  ever  liyed,' 

'  Bnt  he  did  not  ever  live,'  said  Lady  Annabel,  snüliag. 

'He  livea  to  us,'  said  Herbert.  'He  ia  the  same  to  this 
age  as  if  he  hajl  absoliitely  'wandered  over  the  plaina  of 
Caatiie  aßd  watched  in  the  Sierra  Morena.  We  cannot, 
indeed,  find  his  tomb ;  bnt  he  haa  left  us  hie  gi-eat  example. 
In  hia  hero,  Cervantes  has  given  ns  the  picture  of  a  great 
and  benevolent  philoaopher,  and  in  hia  Sanclio,  a  complete 
personification  of  the  wiirld,  Hclfiah  and  cunning,  and  yet 
overawed  by  tho  genius  that  he  cannot  eomprehend;  aÜTB 
to  all  the  material  interests  of  esistence,  yet  sighing  after 
the  ideal  [  aecniing;  hia  four  yonng  foalB  of  the  ahe-afis,  yet 
indulging  in  dreama  of  empire.' 

'  Bnt  what  do  yon  think  of  the  aasanlt  on  the  windmills, 
Harmion  ?  '  said  Lady  AnnabeL 

'  In  the  ontset  of  his  adventnros,  aa  in  the  ontact  of  onr 
lives,  he  was  misied  by  hia  enthusiasm,'  replied  Herbert, 
'withont  wbich,  after  al),  we  can  do  nothing.  Bnt  the 
reault  is,  Don  Quiiote  waa  a  i'edre.'^ser  of  wrongs,  and  there- 
fore  tho  World  esteemed  him  mad,' 

In  thifl  vein,  now  cnnversing,  now  occupied  with  their 
pnrsnita,  and  oocasionally  listening  to  some  paasage  which 
Herbert  called  to  their  attention,  and  which  ever  aerred  ss 
the  oecasion  for  aome  critical  remarks,  always  as  striking 
froni  their  originality  os  they  were  happy  in  tiieir  expreaaiou, 
the  fi'eshnosB  of  the  morning  disappeared;  the  Bon  now 
crowned  the  Valley  with  his  meridian  beam,  and  they  ro- 
entered  the  villa.  The  ladles  retni-ned  to  their  cooi  saloon. 
and  Hefbei-t  to  liis  study 


Il  was  thoro  he  ainnsed  himself  by  composing  tlie  folluw- 
[g  Ijnea: 
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flPBnra  1d  Üie  Äpennic«  DOir  holds  her  conrt 
Within  an  »mphilhesitra  of  biliH, 
Clothni  with  tlie  bluoming  chet-tnDl ;  muiiicB) 
With  uiorniuring  pinoB,  wiiving  their  light  green  cpi 
Ijke  ;outliful  Bacchants ;  whue  the  dewj  griisi, 
f  tbe  mjrtla  and  tho  tnoiiDtaiii  Tiolet, 
r  Slsnd  th«ir  rieh  odoniG  with  the  (ragrejit  treva, 
I   And  Bwoelfin  tho  Buft  air.    Äbore  na  spivads 
The  pnrple  alij,  bliebt  vitb  the  anaeon  sud 
Tfae  hilla  ;et  screGQ,  althongh  the  golden  Li-Lim 
Toadies  the  topmost  honghs,  and  tints  willi  light 
Tha  gTDjr  and  spirklltig  crags.    The  breiith  of  mnn 
Süll  lingera  in  \he  vnSej  ;  but  tlie  bae 
With  reetleSB  paasion  hoTeni  od  the  wiag. 
Wniting  the  opcniiig  fluwor,  of  whosB  eiubra« 
The  suti  shall  be  the  signal.    Faiseil  In  air, 
The  vingod  minstrel  of  the  liqnid  dawn, 
The  lark,  ponrs  forth  his  l.TTic,  and  reepond» 
To  the  freah  thorns  of  the  eylvan  doves, 
Ths  etir  of  bnuiches  and  tbe  tall  of  Btreamt, 
The  harmoolea  of  natura  I 


GentIeSprid(!l 
Once  motT,  oh,  jee!  once  more  I  teel  tliy  breath. 
And  eharm  of  ronovation  I    To  the  sky 
TUoc  bringfist  light,  and  to  the  glcuting  earth 
A  garb  of  graco :  but  swester  than  the  eky 
Thiit  hath  no  cloud,  and  awoetei  tLan  the  earth 
Wich  all  ila  pageantiy,  the  peerlega  booD 
Thoa  beareal  to  me,  a  tJ'mpeT  liko  thine  own ; 
A  xptingUke  spirit,  beantifnl  and  glad  I 
Long  yeare.  long  yeare  of  suffering,  nnd  of  thought 
Deepet  thnn  woe,  bad  dimmcd  the  eager  eye 
Once  qoick  to  cuteh  thy  brightness,  and  the  ear 
That  lingerod  on  thy  aianit,  the  hitrsb  world 
Had  jaired,    Tho  freslinesa  of  my  life  was  gone. 
And  hope  no  more  an  omen  in  thy  bloom 
Fonnd  öf  a  fimile  futnre  1    There  aro  minds, 
Like  lands,  but  with  oni:  aeacun,  and  that  dnru 
Mine  «as  oternnl  winttr  1 


Ä  dailc  dre&m 
Of  lisarta  estrlmged,  snd  of  au  Eden  lusC 
Entinntvl  toj  being ;  ODe  ttbeorbing  thonght. 
Which,  if  not  tortuce,  was  a  dnll  despair 
Thflit  agDQy  were  light  to.    But  vhila  Bad 
"Wlthin  the  dssert  of  my  life  I  FDBmed, 
And  no  eveet  Epcings  of  love  gnehed  for  Co  gn*\ 
Mj  weariFd  heait,  behuld  two  Bpirita  came 
FloSiLing  in  light,  seraphic  minUteis, 
The  Bomblance  of  whosc  Bplondoar  on  me  feil 
As  on  Eome  dnsij  stream  tlie  matin  ray, 
Tonching  the  gloomy  wiiterB  with  it«  life. 
And  botbwero  fond,and  nne  was  meroiful ! 
a  my  hoinB  long  torfeiI*d  tliey  bore 


And  pleaaant  refnge.     And  our  softencd  heartB 
Were  lite  Ihe  twiligbt,  whon  our  vory  blira 
Calli  tears  to  soothe  our  raptnre  ;  ae  the  etara 
Sleal  forth,  tben  Bhining  srailes  their  trambling  ny 
Hiied  vith  our  tenderness ;  and  love  hbe  there 
Ic  all  hia  manifold  fgnns  ;  tho  sweet  embrace, 
And  tlirilling  pressure  of  the  gcnüe  band, 
And  eilence  Bpoatiog  with  the  melting  oje ! 


And  now  »gain  I  feel  l.hy  breiith,  O  spring  ( 
And  nawthe  seal  batb  fallen  from  mjgaze, 
And  tby  wild  mUBic  in  my  ready  bbt 
Finds  a  qniuk  echo  I    The  disrordant  world 
MaTB  not  thy  melodioB;  Ihj  bloBBonui  now 
Are  emblema  of  my  heart ;  ajid  through  my  tb 
The  flow  of  youüiml  fceling,  long  pent  np, 
Glide»  like  thy  ennny  BtreBmat    In  this  tait  sc 
Od  ibnns  still  fairer  I  my  bteering  ponr  ; 
On  her  tho  beantiüil,  the  wiae,  the  good, 
Who  Ipamt  the  sweetest  lelson  to  forgiTB  ; 
And  on  the  bright-ey«d  daogbtor  of  onr  lore, 
Who  Bouthed  a  muther,  and  a  father  sared  I 


CHAPTER  II. 


Beitteeh  tie  reeonciliation  of  Lady  ÄnniiW  Herbert  witbh« 
hueband,  at  tlie  Armeuian  couvent  at  Venice,  and  the  spring 
moming  in  tlie  Äpennines,  vrhich  w«  liave  jnat  described, 
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half  a  year  had  mtorvened.  Tho  political  posiLioa  of  Mar- 
mioa  Herbert  rendered  it  impossible  f'or  bim  to  remain  in 
KDj  city  where  there  waa  a  repräsentative  of  hia  Britannio 
Majosty.  Indced,  it  was  acarcely  aafe  for  him  \o  be  kaown 
out  of  America.  He  had  qnitted  tbat  country  sbortly  afher 
tbe  atraggle  was  orer,  cbiefly  from  ooneiderationB  for  bis 
health.  TTia  enei^ies  had  been  fast  failiug  biui;  and  a  re- 
tired  life  and  cbango  of  oliniate  had  been  recotoraended  by 
his  physicianB.  Hin  ovrn  feelin^  induced  him  to  visit  Italy, 
whore  he  had  once  tntended  to  yioss  hin  lifo,  and  where  he 
sow  repaired  to  await  death.  Äfianming  a  feignod  name, 
aud  Uving  in  strict  seclusion,  it  ia  probable  tbat  bis  presenoa 
wonld  never  bave  been  discovered ;  or,  if  detected,  would  not 
havebeen  noticed.  Onco  raorenmtedwithhis  wife,  berper- 
Bonal  inÜaeiioe  at  tbe  court  of  St.  James',  and  her  powerful 
connecÜons,  miglit  Becnre  him.  from  annoyanoe ;  and  Venetia 
had  even  indulged  in  a  vag^e  hope  of  retnming  to  England. 
Bat  Herbert  could  only  havo  foond  himself  again  ia  hia 
natire  conntry  an  a  pritioner  on  parole.  It  wonld  bave  been 
qnite  impoasible  for  bink  to  mix  in  the  ciril  bnaineas  of  hia 
aative  land,  or  enjoy  any  of  the  rights  of  citizenahip.  If  a 
mild  Bovereign  in  hia  mercy  had  indeed  accorded  him  a 
pordon,  it  mnst  have  been  accompanied  nith  rigoroas  aad 
mortifying  conditions  ;  and  hia  preaonco,  in  all  probability, 
would  havo  been  eonfined  to  his  country  residence  and  its 
immediate  neighbonrhood.  The  pride  of  Lady  Annabel 
hersolf  recoiled  hoia  tbis  aufferance ;  and  althongh  Herbert, 
keenlyconsciouaof  tho  sacrificewhioha  permanent  ostrange- 
ment  from  England  entailed  upon  hia  wife  and  child,  would 
bave  Bubmitted  to  any  reatrictionB,  however  humiliating, 
prOTided  they  were  not  inconaistent  with  hia  honour,  it  nmst 
be  cranfesaed  that,  when  he  spoke  of  l^is  painful  subject  to 
bis  wife,  it  was  witli  no  alight  aelf-congratulation  that  be 
had  found  her  reaolntioii  to  remaio  abroad  nnder  any  cir- 
ounstanoea  was    fized   with  her  habitual  decision.     She 

communioated  both  to   the  Bishop   of and   to  her 

brother  the  nnexpected  cbange  that  had  occurrcd  in  her 
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condition,  aiid  bhe  kid  i-eaiioii  tu  beliove  iJiac  a  rcpresentkticu 
uf  nh&t  had  happesed  ^ronld  be  mado  to  tlie  Bojid  iämily. 
Poriapa  both  the  head  of  her house and  herreverend  friend 
anticipated  that  time  miglit  remoye  tlie  barrier  that 
seutcditself  toHerbert'sinmiediatieretiirnto  England:  thej 
«■.onfiaed  their  ftoswsj'a,  bowever,  to  congmtulaiions  od  the 
reconciliatioD,  to  their  conüdence  in  the  saÜBfiiction  ib  would 
occasion  her,  and  to  the  expresaion  of  their  faithfal  Iriend- 
ahip ;  and  neithei-  allnded  to  a  result  which  bolh,  if  only  for 
)ier  sako,  desired. 

The  Herberts  had  qnitted  Yenice  a  veiy  few  da^  aftet 
the  meeting  on  the  island  of  St.  Lazaro ;  had  trareUcd  by 
slow  jonmejfi,  croaaing  the  Apenninea,  to  Genoa ;  and  onl; 
remained  in  that  city  nntil  they  engaged  their  preaent  resi- 
dence.  It  combined  all  the  advantages  which  they  desired ; 
HecluBion,  beaoty,  comfort,  and  the  mild  atmosphere  that 
Veuetia  had  seemed  to  reqnire.  It  was  not,  however,  tliö 
genial  air  that  had  recalled  the  roae  to  Venetia'a  cheek  and 
the  snnny  amile  to  her  bright  eye,  or  had  inspired  again 
that  graccfiil  form  with  all  ita  pristine  elaaticity.  It  was  a 
benrt  content ;  a  spirit  at  length  at  peaec.  The  contempla- 
tion  of  tbe  happinesa  of  thoso  most  dcar  to  her  that  alie 
bonrly  witnessed,  and  the  hhasfol  conscioTiBnoss  that  her 
exertioua  had  rnainly  oortribnted  to,  if  not  completely  occa- 
eioned,  all  this  felicity,  were  remedies  of  far  moro  efBoecy 
tlian  all  the  consnltations  and  preacriptiona  of  hör  physi- 
cians. The  conduct  of  her  father  repaid  her  for  all  her 
saffericgs,  and  realised  all  lier  dreams  of  domeatio  tonder- 
uesB  and  dehght.  Tender,  gratefnl,  and  aifectionate,  Her- 
bert hoTcred  round  her  mother  like  a  dulicate  spirit  wlio 
had  been  releaaod  by  some  kind  mortal  from  a  tedious  and 
reyoltiiig  thtaldom,  and  who  helieyed  he  could  never  snffi- 
ciently  tflstify  bis  devotion.  Thero  was  so  niuch  reepect 
blended  witb  hie  fondncss,  that  the  apirit  of  her  mother 
was  ntferly  Bubdned  by  hia  irresiaiäble  demeanonr.  All  her 
sadnesa  and  rescrve,  her  diatrnst  and  her  fear,  hadvanished; 
and  rising  confidence  mingling  with  the  love  ahe  hkd  erer 


boine  tn  liim,  she  tangLt  Lerself  Gven  to  aeek  hia  opinioo, 
and  be  gnided  hj  bis  advice.  She  coold  not  re&aiii,  indeeü, 
from  ocoaBionally  feolmg,  in  thia  Ml  enjoyineiit  of  hia  love, 
tltat  ahe  might  have  üriginally  acted  witii  too  much,  precipi 
tatjon;  and  that,  had  she  only  hent  for  a  mojuent  to  the 
□ecesBily  of  concüiatioD,  and  condescended  to  Ibe  escnsabJe 
artifices  of  affectioo,  tteir  inisery  inight  have  been  pre- 
Tcnted.  Once  when  they  were  alone,  hce  softened  heart 
Wfrald  have  confessed  to  Herbert  this  pamful  conviction, 
but  lio  was  too  happy  and  too  generoua  to  perrnit  her  for  a 
moment  to  indulgo  in  sach  a  remorseful  retrospect.  All 
the  error,  he  insiated,  was  his  own ;  and  hrf  had  been  fool 
enough  to  have  wantonly  forfeited  a  happiness  which  tinio 
and  esperieuco  had  now  taught  him  to  appreciato. 

'  We  married  too  young,  Marmion,'  said  his  wife. 

'  It  Bhall  be  that  tben,  love,'  replied  Herbert ;  '  but  for  all 
that  I  have  snffered,  I  wonJd  not  have  avoided  my  &te  on 
the  condition  of  losing  the  exqnisite  proaent ! ' 

It  is  perhaps  acarcely  neceasary  to  remark,  that  Herbert 
avoided  with  the  möHt  Hcrnpnloua  vigilance  the  alighteat 
allnaion  to  any  of  those  peculiar  opinions  for  which  he 
was,  Tuihappily,  too  celebratod,  Mnaiug  over  the  singnlar 
revolntiona  which  had  aircady  occiirred  ia  his  habits  and 
his  foelings  towards  herseif,  Lady  Annabel,  indeed,  did  not 
despatr  that  his  once  aelf-snlficleut  aonl  might  altimately 
bow  to  that  bleaaed  faith  which  to  heraelf  had  evep  proved 
ao  great  a  sapport,  and  Bci  exqniaita  a  solace.  It  was,  in- 
deed, the  inexpreasible  hope  that  lingered  at  the  bottom  of 
her  heart ;  and  sometimes  ahe  even  indnlged  in  the  deüghtfiil 
fancy  that  bis  mild  and  penitent  apirit  had,  by  the  graciona 
mevcy  of  Providencc,  been  alroady  touched  by  the  bright 
annbeam  of  conviction.  At  aU  events,  his  aubdned  and 
chastened  temperaraeut  was  no  nnworthy  preparation  for 
still  greater  blessinga.  It  was  thia  hallowed  anticipation 
which  consoled,  and  alone  conaaled,  Lady  Aniiabel  for  her 
own  cstrangement  from  the  commnnion  of  her  national 
cbnrch.     Of  all  the  sacrificea  which  her  devotion  to  Her- 
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bert  iiatailed  apon  her,  thia  was  the  one  which  she  fcU 
most  constantly  and  moat  saverely.  Not  a  day  elapaed  but 
the  chapel  at  Chorbrny  rose  before  her  ;  and  wlien  §lie  re- 
membered  that  neither  heraelf  nor  her  dnoghter  might 
B^in  kneel  round  the  altar  of  their  Qod,  ehe  almoat 
trembled  at  the  stop  which  sh«  hs,d  taken,  and  almoät 
esteemed  it  a  sacrifice  of  heavenly  to  earthly  duty,  whioh 
no  coneideration,  perhaps,  warranted.  Thia  apprehenaion, 
indeed,  was  the  oloud  in  her  lifa,  and  ooe  which  Venetia, 
who  feit  all  ita  validity,  found  difficnlty  in  combating, 

Otherwise,  whea  Venotia  beheld  bor  paronta,  ahe  feit 
ethereal,  and  aeemed  to  move  in  air ;  for  her  life,  in  spite  of 
ite  apparent  tranqnillity,  was  to  her  all  escitement.  5he 
nevcr  lookcd  npon  her  fathcr,  or  heard  bis  voice,  withont  a 
tKrill.  I£ia  aociety  was  as  delightfiil  aa  bis  heart  was  tender. 
It  eeemed  to  ber  that  she  coold  baten  to  him  for  ever.  Eveiy 
Word  he  apoke  was  diSerent  from  the  language  of  other 
men  ;  thero  was  nota  aubject  on  which  hia  riclily-cnltivated 
mind  conid  not  pour  fortb  instantaueonsly  a  flood  of  fine 
fanciea  and  deep  inbelligence.  Ho  seemed  to  have  read 
every  book  in  every  language,  and  to  have  rauRed  over 
every  line  he  had  read.  She  coold  not  'conceive  how  one, 
the  tone  of  whüse  mind  was  so  original  that  it  saggeeted  on 
every  topic  aome  concluaion  that  atnick  inatantly  by  its 
racy  novelty,  could  be  ao  aaturntcd  with  the  leaming  and 
the  views  of  other  men.  Althongh  they  lived  in  nnbroken 
solitado,  and  were  almoat  alwaya  together,  not  a  daypasaed 
that  she  did  not  find  herseif  mnsing  over  some  thonght  or 
expreasion  of  her  fatber,  and  which  broke  &om  hia  mind 
withont  effort,  and  as  if  by  chanoe.  Literatlire  to  Herbert 
was  now  ouly  a  aonrce  of  amnaement  and  engaging  occupa- 
tion.  AU  thoaght  of  fame  bod  long  fied  his  sonl.  He  c&red 
not  for  being  distnrbed ;  and  be  would  throw  down  bis 
Plato  for  Don  Qnixote,  or  cloae  bis  ^achylus  and  take  ap 
a  Toinme  of  Madame  de  Sevigne  withont  a  marmor,  if  re- 
idcd  byanytbing  that  occnrredof  apassagewbicb  might 
ibate  to  the  arausement  and  instraction  of  hia  wifs 


and  dangiiter.  Indeed,  bis  only  atndy  now  wm  to  contri- 
but«  to  their  happineas,  Eor  liim  they  had  givon  up  their 
conntry  and  eociety,  and  he  songbt,  by  hia  vigilaat  atten- 
tion and  bis  varions  accompliahmenta,  to  render  their  boura 
BS  liglit  and  ploasant  as,  under  auch  circumatances,  waa 
poBsible.  Hia  nrnse,  too,  waa  oniy  dedieated  to  the  cele. 
bration  of  any  topic  which  tbeir  life  or  themselves  aaggeated. 
Ho  loved  to  lie  under  tlie  treoH,  and  ponr  forth  sonnet«  to 
Lady  Annabel ;  and  encouraged  Venetia,  by  the  readinesa 
and  interest  with  which  he  invariably  complied  with  her 
intimations,  to  throw  ont  every  fancy  which  occnrred  to 
her  for  bis  verse.  A  lifo  paased  withont  the  intraaion  of 
a  aingle  evil  pasaion,  withont  a  single  expresaion  that  waa 
not  Boft,  and  gracefal,  and  mild,  and  adoraed  with  all  the 
reaonrces  of  a  most  acconiplished  and  oreative  apirit,  re- 
qaired  not  tbo  difitractiona  of  aociety.  It  wonld  have 
ahnink  from  it,  fi'om  all  ita  artificial  excitfimont  and  vapid 
reaction.  The  days  of  the  Herberts  fiowed  on  in  ons  bright, 
continnoas  atrcam  of  love,  and  literature,  and  gentle  plea- 
Bnre§.  Beneath  them  was  the  green  earth,  above  them  the 
blne  sky.  Their  spirits  were  aa  clear,  and  their  bearts  oa 
soft  aa  the  clime. 

The  hour  of  twilight  was  approaching,  and  the  fomiiy 
were  preparing  for  their  daily  walk.  Their  simple  repast 
was  finished,  and  Venetia  held  the  vcraea  which  her  father 
bad  written  in  tho  morning,  and  whioh  he  had  presented 
toher. 

'  Let  as  descend  to  Spezzia,'  Said  Herbert  tol^dy  Äanabel  j 
'I  love  an  ocean  annset.' 

Acoordingly  they  proceeded  througb  their  Valley  to  the 
cmggy  patb  which  led  down  to  the  bay.  After  pasaing 
throngh  a  sniall  ravine,  the  magnificont  proapect  opaned 
befbre  them.  The  ann  waa  yet  an  honr  aboTe  the  borizon, 
and  the  sea  waa  like  a  lake  of  molten  geld  ;  the  colonr  of 
the  aky  neareat  to  the  ann,  of  a  pale  green,  with  two  c 
three  bnrniahed  atreaka  of  vaponr,  qnite  still,  apd  ao  thi 
von  could  almost  catch  the  aky  throngh  them,  €zed,  aa  it 
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were,  in  this  gorgeoos  frame.  It  wag  now  a  de&d  oalm,  bat 
the  Bail  that  had  been  hovering  the  whole  nioming  in  the 
offing  had  niade  the  harboor  in  tinie,  and  bad  just  cast 
iiEchoi-  iiear  Bome  coasting  craft  and  fiahing-boats,  all  that 
now  remained  wliei-e  Napoleon  had  projected  forming  one 
of  the  arBenals  of  tbe  world. 

Tracing  their  way  down  a  mild  decüvity,  oovered  witli 
epreading  yineyarda,  and  quite  fragrant  wjth  tlie  bloHHom  of 
the  vino,  the  Herberts  pi'oceedecl  tlirongh  a  wood  of  olives, 
and  emerged  oa  a  terrace  raised  direcüy  above  tbe  ahore, 
leading  to  Spezzia,  and  studded  hero  and  there  with  mgged 
gronpa  of  aloea. 

'  I  have  often  observed  here,'  aaid  Venetia, '  abont  a  mile 
ont  at  sea  ;  there,  now,  whore  I  point ;  the  waf«r  rise.  It 
18  now  a  calm,  and  yet  it  ia  moro  troubled,  I  think,  than 
osual.  Teil  me  the  cause,  dear  father,  for  I  have  often 
wiahed  to  know.' 

'  Ifc  passes  my  erperience,'  said  Herbert ;  '  but  hero  ia  an 
ancient  fiBhonnan  ;  let  ns  inqniro  of  bim.' 

He  waa  an  old  man,  leaning  against  n  rock,  and  smoldng 
hia  pipe  in  contemplative  silence  ;  bis  face  bronzed  with  the 
ann  and  tlie  roughiiesa  ef  many  seaHona,  and  bis  grey  hairs 
not  hidden  by  hia  long  blue  cap.  Herbert  aaluted  him, 
and,  pointing  to  the  phenomenon,  reqnested  an  explanation 
ofit. 

'  'Tis  a  fountain  of  freab  water,  aignor,  that  riseB  in  onr 
giil^'  aaid  the  old    fishonnan,  '  to  the  heigbt  of  twenty 

'And  is  it  conatant?'  inquired  Herbert. 
'  'Tis  tbe  aame  in  snnsbine  and  in  atorm,  in  summer  and 
in  winter,  in  calm  or  in  breeae,'  said  the  old  fiabermaa. 
And  baa  it  always  been  so?' 
It  came  before  my  time.' 

A  philoHophic  anawer,'  eaid  Herbert,  and  deservea  b 
paul.     Mino  was  a  crade  quostion.     Adio,  good  friend.' 

I  shoüld  lilce  to  drink  of  that  fountain  of  freah  water, 
AniiaM,'  said  Herbert.     '  Tbere  seems  to  me  something 
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wondiwnH  faaciful  in  it.      Some  day  w«  will  row  thcre,     tt 
Bball  be  a  calm  like  this.' 

'  We  want  a  foantain  in  onr  valloy,'  eaid  Lady  Äimabel. 

'  We  do,'  aaid  Herbert ;  '  and  I  think  we  muBt  axaka  one ; 
we  mnst  inqnire  at  Gonoa.  I  amcurioua  in  fonntains,  Onr 
fonntain  ahoiild,  1  tbiiik,  bo  clasnical ;  simple,  compact,  wilb 
a  cboice  inscription,  tLe  altar  uf  a  Naiad.' 

'And  manuna  sball  make  the  design,  and  yon  ahallinita 
the  inacription,'  said  Venetia. 

'  And  you  ahaU  be  the  nymph,  cbild,'  said  Herbert, 

They  were  now  within  a  bowshot  of  the  harbonr,  and  a. 
jutting  oiiff  of  marble,  more  gracefnl  from  a  contignoua  k 
öf  mjrties,  invited  them  to  rest,  and  watch  tbe  approacbing 
snnBet. 

'  Say  what  they  like,'  said  Herbert,  '  there  is  a  spell  in 
the  Bbores  of  tbe  Medit«iTaneaji  Sea  whicb  no  otbers  cfln 
rivai.  Nover  was  snch  a  nnion  of  natnral  loveliness  and 
m^cal  asBociationa !  On  tbeae  aborea  have  risen  all  that 
interesta  na  iu  the  past:  Eg7pt  and  Palestine,  Greece, 
Home,  and  Cartbage,  Moorisb  Spain,  and  feodal  Italy, 
Tbeae  sLoros  have  yielded  na  onr  religion,  onr  arta,  onr 
Kteratnre,  and  onr  laws.  K  all  that  we  have  gained  from 
tbe  sbores  of  the  Meditcrranean  was  erased  from  tbe  memory 
of  man,  we  shonid  be  savages.  Will  the  Atlantic  ever  be 
BO  memorable  i'  Its  civilisation  will  be  moie  rapid,  bnt 
will  it  be  as  refined?  and,  far  more  important,  will  it  be  as 
penaanentp  Will  it  not  lack  tbe  racy  vigonr  and  tbe 
Bubtie  spirit  of  aboriginal  geniuB?  Will  not  a.  colonial  cba- 
racter  cliiig  to  its  eociety,  feeble,  inanimate,  evaneacent? 
What  America  is  deficient  in  ia  creative  int«llect.  It  bas 
no  nationality.  Its  intelligonce  haa  been  imported,  like  it« 
laannfactured  gooda.  Its  inbabitanta  are  a  people,  but  ara 
they  a  nation  ?  I  wisb  that  the  empire  of  the  Incas  and  the 
kingdom  of  Montezuma  bad  not  been  aaorificed.  I  wisb 
tbat  the  repnblio  of  tbe  Pnritans  had  blended  with  the 
tribea  of  tbe  wildemosB.' 

The   red   sun    waa   now   hovering    over   the  horizon ;   it 
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qnivered  for  an  matant,  and  then  sank.  Imiiiediatolj  the 
bigh  and  nndalatin^  coast  was  covered  witb  a  crimBon 
fluah ;  the  cliffs,  the  groveB,  the  bays  and  jatting  promon- 
toriea,  each  straggling  Bau  and  toU  white  tower,  snfEiised 
with  a  rosj  light.  Gradnally  that  rosj  tint  became  a 
bright  violet,  and  then  faded  into  pnrple.  Bmt  the  glory 
of  the  annset  long  hngered  in  the  glowing  weat,  Btreaming 
with  every  colour  of  the  Iris,  while  a  aolitary  atar  glittered 
with  silver  light  amid  the  ehifting  splenaonr. 

'  Hespems  risea  from  the  sunset  hke  the  fonntain  of  freah 
water  &oni  the  sea,'  said  Herbert.  '  The  sky  and  the  ocean 
hare  two  natnrea,  like  onraelTea.' 

At  thJB  moment  the  boat  of  the  vefisel,  which  had  an- 
chored  abont  an  bonr  back,  pnt  to  ehore. 

'That  seeme  an  Bnglish  brig,'  said  Herbert.  '  I  cannot 
exactly  make  ont  its  trim;  it  acarcely  Bcema  a  merohant 
veaael.' 

The  projection  of  the  shore  hid  the  boat  from  their  aight 
08  it  landed.  The  Herberts  rose,  and  proceeded  towarda 
the  harbonr,  There  were  Home  mdö  atepa  cnt  in  the  rock 
which  led  from  the  immediate  ebore  to  the  temu».  Aa 
tbey  approached  theae,  two  gentlemen  in  aailors'  jacketa 
monnted  auddeuly.  Lady  Annabel  and  Venetia  Bimnlta- 
neously  atarted  as  they  recognised  Lord  Cadnrcis  and  hia 
consin.  They  were  Bo  cloae  that  neither  party.  bad  time  to 
prepare  themaelves.  Yenetia  foond  her  band  in  that  of 
Flanta^net,  while  Lady  Annabel  salnted  George.  Infinite 
were  their  mntnal  inquiriee  and  congratnlationa,  but  it  SO 
happened  that,  witb  one  eiception,  no  nama  waa  men- 
tioned.  It  was  qiiite  evident,  however,  to  Herbert,  tbat 
theae  were  very  famihar  acquaintancea  of  bis  lamily ;  for,  in 
the  aai-prise  of  the  moment,  Lord  Cadurcis  had  salnted  bis 
danghter  by  her  Christian  name.  There  was  no  aligbt 
emotion,  too,  diaplayed  on  all  aides.  Indeed,  indepeudentlj 
üf  the  agitation  which  so  unexpected  a  rencounter  was  cal- 
cnlated  to  prodnce,  the  presence  of  Herbert,  aftep  the  firet 
tnomenia  o{  recognition,  not  a  little  excitod  the  curiosity  of 
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Aa  yoTuig  men,  and  in  some  degree  occasioned  Üie  embaT' 
laaament  of  all.  Who  weis  tbis  stranger,  on  nhom  Vsnetia 
and  her  motlier  vrere  leaning  nith  aach  foudness  P  He  n&a 
■carcely  too  old  to  be  the  admirer  of  Venetia,  and  if  there 
Tere  a  greater  diaparity  of  jears  between  tbem  than  i 
BSnal,  bis  distingnisbod  appearance  might  well  reconcile 
the  lady  to  her  lot,  or  evcn  jnstify  ber  cboice.  Had,  tben, 
Cadnrcis  again  met  Venetia  onlj  to  find  her  the  bride  or 
ihe  betrothed  of  another  ?  a  mortifying  sitnation,  even  an 
intolerable  one,  if  bis  feelings  remaiued  nncbanged ;  and  if 
Vba  eventliil  ;ear  that  bad  elapsed  Bince  tbey  parted  had 
not  replaced  her  image  in  bis  snsceptible  mind  bj  anotber 
more  cheriahed,  and,  perbapa,  less  obdnrate.  Again,  to 
Lady  Asnabel  the  momont  avrb  one  of  great  awknardnese, 
fbr  the  introdtiction  of  her  bnsb^id  to  tbose  with  whom 
übe  'was  recently  bo  intiraate,  and  who  were  tben  aware 
tbat  the  name  of  that  httsband  was  nevcr  even  mentioned 
in  her  presence,  recalled  the  painfoi  past  with  a  distnrbing 
TiTidness.  Venetia,  indeed,  did  not  sbare  thcse  feelings 
ihlly,  bnt  she  thooght  it  nngracione  to  anticipate  ber 
motber  in  tbe  annooncement. 

The  Herberte  tnmedwith  Lord  Cadnrcis  Knd  bis  ooumsi 
they  were  abont  to  retrace  tbeir  steps  on  the  torrace,  when 
Lady  Annabel,  taking  advantage  of  tbe  momentory  ailenco, 
Bod  Bummoning  all  her  energy,  with  a  pale  cheek  and  a 
Toice  that  aUghtly  faltered,  eaid,  '  Lord  Cadnrcis,  allow  me 
to  present  yon  to  Mr.  Herbert,  my  hnsband,'  she  added 
with  empbasia, 

'  Oood  God  I '  exclaimed  Cadnrcis,  starting  ;  and  then, 
ontstretcbing  hia  band,  he  contrived  to  add,  '  bave  I,  in- 
deed, tbe  pleasure  of  eeeing  one  I  hare  so  long  admired  F ' 

'Lord  Cadnrcis!'  eiciaimed  Herbert,  ecarcely  less  enr- 
prised.    'Je  it  Lord  Cadurcia  ?   Tbis  is  a  welcome  meeting." 

Eveiyone  present  feit  oyerwhelmed  with  confnsion  or 
Htonisbiuent ;  Lady  Annabel  songht  refnge  in  presenting 
Oaptun  Cadurcia  to  her  hnsband.  This  ceremony,  thongb 
Uttle  noticed  even  by  those  more  inmiediat«ly  iQt«reat«d  in 
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it>  noTerthelcBs  Eerred,  in  eoms  degree,  os  a  divursüm. 
Herbert,  who  was  only  astoniahed,  was  the  first  yrho 
raJlied.  Perhaps  Lord  Cadnrcia  was  the  only  man  in  ex- 
istence  wliom  Herbert  wialied  to  know.  He  had  read  his 
works  TCith  deep  interest ;  at  least,  those  portiona  nhicb 
foreign  jonmala  had  afforded  bim.  He  waa  deeply  im- 
presaed  with  his  fame  and  geniua ;  bat  what  perplexed  bim 
at  this  moment,  e?en  more  than  his  unespected  introduc- 
tion  to  bim,  was  the  singular,  the  veiy  estraordinary  cir- 
cnmstance,  that  the  naine  of  their  most  celebrated  conntiy- 
man  abould  never  have  estaped  the  Ups  eitber  of  hia  wife 
or  hia  danghter,  although  they  appeared,  and  Venetta 
e»ipeciaUy,  to  be  on  terms  with  him  of  even  domestio 
intiniacy. 

'  Ton  arrived  here  to  day,  Lord  Cadurcia  p'  said  Herbert. 
Trom  wheiice  ?' 

'  Immediately  fi-om  Naplea,  where  we  last  tonched,'  re- 
plied  bis  lordebip  ;  '  bnt  I  have  been  residing  at  Athens." 

'I  envy  you,'  said  Herbert. 

'  It  would  be  a  fit  residence  for  yon,'  said  Lord  Cadurds. 
'You  were,  however,  in  eome  degree,  my  companion,  fora 
Tolmne  of  yonr  poems  was  one  of  the  few  books  I  bad  with 
me.  I  jiarted  with  all  the  reat,  bnt  I  retained  that.  It  is 
in  my  cabin,  and  ftill  of  my  acribhlement.  If  yon  woald 
cwndeacend  to  accept  it,  I  wonld  offer  it  to  yon.' 

Mr.  Herbert  and  Lord  CadurciB  maintained  the  conver- 
Batiou  along  the  terrace.  Venetia,  by  whose  eide  her  oU 
companion  wallted,  waa  qnite  BÜeut.  Once  bor  eyes  met 
thoBe  of  Cadurcia ;  bis  expression  of  mingled  arcbneaa  and 
astoniahment  waa  irreaiBtible.  His  cousin  and  Lady  Anna- 
bei  carried  on  a  mor«  snppresaed  oonversation,  bnt  on 
ordinary  topics.  Wben  they  had  reached  the  olive-groTe 
Herbert  eaid,  '  Here  hea  our  way  bomoward,  my  lord.  If 
yon  and  yonr  oousin  will  accompany  aa,  it  will  delight 
Lady  Annabel  and  myaelf.' 

'  Nothing,  I  am  snre,  will  give  Gporge  and  myself  greafer 
pleaanre,'  he  repÜed.      '  We  had,  indeed,  no  parpoee  wbeu 
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fon  met  ns  bat  to  enjoy  cor  tiscape  from.  impnsonnieat, 
little  dreaming  we  Bhoald  meet  our  kindest  and  oldest 
&iends,'  be  added. 

'  Kindeat  and  oldeat  friendii ! '  thouglit  Hertert  to  him- 
seif.     'Well,  tliis  is  sti-auge  indced.' 

*  It  is  bat  a  elight  distasce,'  Bald  Lady  Anuabel,  wlio 
thoQglit  it  necesBavy  to  enforce  tiie  iuvitation.  '  We  live  ia 
the  Valley,  of  whicb  yonder  hill  forms  a  part.' 

'  And  tiiere  ■we  have  paaaed  our  winter  and  our  spring,' 
added  Yenetia,  '  almost  aa  deliglitfally  aa  yoa  could  bave 
done  at  Athens.' 

'  Well,'  thoagiit  Cadurcis  to  himself,  '  I  have  seen  many 
of  tlie  world's  maiTels,  bat  tbia  day  ia  a  miiacle.' 

When  they  had  proceedod  tbroagh  the  olive-wood,  and 
monnted  the  accUvity,  they  arrived  at  a  path  -wbich  per- 
mitted  the  aacent  of  only  one  peraon  at  a  time.  Ctidiircia 
waa  last,  and  followed  Venctia.  Unable  any  longer  to 
endnre  the  suspenBe,  he  was  rather  initated  that  she  kopt 
80  cloae  to  her  father;  he  himaelf  loitcred  a  few  paces 
bebind,  and,  breaking  off  a  branch  of  lanrel,  he  tossed  it  at 
her.  Sbe  looked  roond  and  gmiled  ;  he  beckoned  to  her  to 
fall  ba«k.     '  Teil  me,  Yenetia,'  he  aaid,  '  wbat  doee  all  tbia 

'  It  means  tbat  we  are  at  last  all  very  happy,'  ahe  replied, 
'  Do  yon  not  see  mj  father  ? ' 

'  Yes ;  and  I  am  very  glad  to  aee  bim  ;  bat  tbia  Company 
is  the  very  last  in  whicb  I  expected  to  have  that  pleasare.' 

'  It  ia  too  long  a  atory  to  teil  now ;  yoa  mnst  imagine  it.* 

'  But  are  you  glad  to  aee  me  ? ' 

'  I  don't  tbink  yon  care  for  me  the  least. 
'  Silly  Lord  Cadarcia  !'  sbe  aaid,  ainiling. 
'If  yon  call  me  Lord  Cadarcia,  I  sball  iinmediately  pJ 
back  to  tbe  brig,  and  set  sail  tbia  night  for  Athene.' 

'  Well  theo,  süly  Plantagenet ! ' 
_Hb  langhed,  and  thej  ran  oo. 
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'Well,  I  am  not  aarpriBed  tbab  you  ehoald  have  [laBsed 
your  time  deKghtfiilly  here,'  eaid  IJord  Cadnrcis  to  Iäqj 
Annabel,  wLen  they  had  entered  the  TÜla;  '  for  I  never 
beheld  flo  deliglitful  a  reü'eat.  It  is  even  more  exquisite 
than  your  villa  on  the  lake,  of  which  George  gavo  me  so 
glowiug  a  dcBcriptioD.  I  was  ivLmost  tompted  to  hoaten  to 
yon.  Would  you  tave  smiled  onme!'  he  addüd,  ratter 
archly,  and  in  a  coasing  tone, 

'  I  am  more  gratified  that  we  hava  met  here,'  eaid  Lady 
Äimabel. 

'  And  thuB,'  added  Cadnrcia, 

*You  Lave  beeu  a  great  travellor  biace  vie  lost  metP' 
eaid  Lady  Annabel,  a  little  embarraseed. 

'My  days  of  reatleasnesB  are  over,'  said  CadorciB.  'I 
desire  notLing  more  dearly  tban  to  setÜe  down  in  the 
boaom  of  these  green  hüls  as  yoa  have  done,' 

'  This  lifo  Buits  Mr.  Herbert,'  said  Lady  Annabel.  'He 
is  fond  of  seclnsion,  and  yon  kuow  I  am  accustomed  to  it.' 

'  Ah  !  yea,'  said  Cadnrcis,  moarnfnlly,  '  When  I  waa  in 
Greece,  I  used  often  to  wish  that  noce  of  na  had  ever  left 
dear  Clierbury ;  bnt  I  do  not  now.' 

*  We  mnat  forgefc  Cberbniy,'  said  Lady  Annabel. 

'  I  cannot ;  I  canuot  forget  her  who  cherished  my  melan- 
choly  childhood.  Dear  Lady  Amiabol,'  he  added  in  a  voice 
of  emotion,  and  offering  her  bis  band,  '  forget  all  my  fbllies, 
and  remember  that  I  wag  your  cbild,  once  as  dntifiü  aa  yon 
were  affectionate.' 

■\Vho  conld  resist  this  appeal  P  Lady  Annabel,  not  with- 
oat  t^tation,  jfielded  hini  her  haod,  which  he  presaed  to 
hia  Ups.  'Now  I  am  again  happy,'  said  Cadurcisj  'now 
we  are  all  happy.  Sweeteat  of  friends,  yon  have  remored 
in  a  moment  tho  bitternesa  of  yeara.' 

Althongh  lighta  were  in  the  saloon,  the  wiidowa  opsning 
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on  tbe  portica  were  not  cloaed.     The  eTeniug  air  was  soft 
and  balmy,  nnd  though  the  moon  hod  not  rieen,  tlie  distani 
hilla  wero  clear  in  the  etwlight.     Vonetia  was  atanding 
tho  portico  converaing  'with  George  Cadnrcis. 

'  I  Huppose  you  are  too  mncb  of  a  Tnrk  to  di-ink  our 
coffee,  Lord  Cadnrois,'  said  Herbert.  Cadurcia  tumed  and 
joined  him,  togetber  with  Lady  Annabel. 

'Nay,'  Baid  Lord  Cadnrcis,  in  a  joyooB  tone,  'Lady 
Annabel  will  anawer  for  me  tliat  I  alwaya  find  eveiTtfaing 
perfact  nnder  her  roof.' 

Captain  Cadorcia  and  Yenetia  now  ru-entered  tbe  villa ; 
tbey  clnsterod  round  tlie  table,  and  seated  themselves. 

'  Wliy,  Vonetia,'  said  Cadaroia, '  George  met  me  in  Sicily 
and  qnite  friglitened  me  about  yon.  la  it  the  air  of  the 
ApeonineB  tbat  has  workod  these  marvela  ?  for,  really,  you 
iippear  to  me  exactly  the  same  as  whea  we  leamt  tbe 
Frenoh  vocabulary  togetber  ten  yeara  ago.' 

'"Tbe  French  vocabulary  togetber,  ten  years  ago!"' 
tbougbt  Herbert ;  '  not  a  mere  London  acquaintance,  then, 
This  ifl  very  stränge.' 

'Why,  indeed,  Plantagenet,'  replied  Venotia,  'I  waa 
very  nnweil  wben  George  visited  na;  but  I  really  have 
qnito  forgotten  tiat  I  over  was  an  invabd,  and  I  never 

'"  Plantagenet !"  '  aoliloqniHed  Herbert.  'And  this  ifl 
the  great  poeb  of  whom  I  have  hcard  so  much  !  My  dangh- 
ter  ia  tolerably  famihar  wiib  bim.' 

'  I  havo  brought  yon  all  sorta  of  bnffooneriea  from  Stam- 
bonl,'  continued  Cadni-cie ;  '  Bwoetmeata,  and  alippera,  and 
ahawls,  and  daggers  wom  only  by  BTiltana.s,  and  with  which, 
if  neceasaiy,  tbey  can  keep  "  the  harem's  lord  "  in  order.  I 
meant  to  hare  aenfc  them  with  George  to  England,  for 
really  I  did  not  anticipate  onr  meeting  here.' 

'"  Sweetmeats  and  shppera,"'  said  Herbert  to  Iiimsel^ 
'  "sbawla  and  daggera  !"     What  next  ?' 

'And  hoa  George  been  with  yoa  all  tbe  timeF'  inqnired 
Venetia. 


1 


4to  VENETIA. 

■  '  Oh !  wo  quaiTulied  now  and  theo,  o£  coiirao.  He  foniid 
Athens  duU,  and  wonld  atay  at  CocBtantinople,  ehained  by 
the  oharms  oE  a  fair  Perote,  to  whom  he  wantod  me  to  writo 
sonneta  in  his  nanie.  I  would  not,  becanse  I  thoaght  it 
immoral.  Bat,  on  the  whole,  we  got  on  vary  well ;  a  sort 
of  Fjlades  and  Orestes,  I  aasore  yon  ;  we  never  absolntel; 
fonght.' 

'  Come,  come,'  eaid  Oeoi^,  '  Oadurcia  is  always  ashamed 
of  being  amiable.  We  were  together  mnch  more  than  I 
eyer  in(«nded  or  anticipated,  Ton  know  mine  waa  a  Bport 
ing  touT;  and  therefore,  of  conrae,  we  were  Bomefciijies 
Büparated.  Bnt  he  was  exceedingly  popalar  with  all  parties, 
eapecially  the  Tiirks,  whom  he  rewarded  for  their  conrteaj 
by  writing  odoa  to  the  Greeka  to  stir  them  up  to  rerolt.' 

'  Well,  they  never  read  them,'  said  Cadupoie.  '  All  we, 
poor  fellowB,  can  do,'  he  added,  tnming  to  Herbert,  'is  to 
wake  the  HelleniBtic  raptures  of  May  Fair ;  and  that  they 
call  faxae  ;  as  mnch  like  fanie  as  a  toadstool  is  liko  a  tmffle.' 

'  Nevertheless,  I  hope  the  mnse  has  not  Blumbered,'  eaid 
Herbert  j  '  for  you  have  had  the  happiest  Inspiration  in  the 
climes  in  wbicb  yon.  have  resided ;  not  only  are  they  eeaen- 
tially  poetic,  bnt  they  offer  a  virgin  vein.' 

'  I  havo  written  a  little,'  roplied  Cadnrcis ;  '  I  will  giva 
it  yon,  if  yon  lue,  aome  day  to  tum  over.  ToHW  is  the 
only  opinion  that  I  really  care  for.  I  have  no  great  idea 
of  the  poetry ;  bnt  I  am  very  strong  in  my  costume.  I  feel 
vcry  confident  abont  that.  I  fancy  I  know  liow  to  hit  off  a 
paaha,  or  touch  in  a  Greok  pirato  now.  As  for  all  tho  thinga 
T  wrote  in  England,  I  reallj  am  aahamed  of  them.  I  got 
up  my  orientaliam  from  booka,  and  aultanB  and  snltanaa  at 
maaqneradeB,'  he  added,  archly.  '  1  remember  I  made  my 
heroines  alwaya  wear  turbans  ;  only  conceive  my  hoiror 
when  I  fonnd  that  u  Turkiab  woman  wonld  as  aoon  think 
of  pntting  my  hat  on  as  a  tnrban,  and  that  it  was  an  article 
of  dress  entirely  confined  to  a  Bond  Street  milliner.' 

The  evening  paased  in  interesting  and  diverting  dodtop- 
sation;  of  conrae,  principally  contributed  by  the  two J 
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Teile«,  wlio  had  seen  eo  inuch.  Inepirited  by  bis  interview 
with  Lady  Annabel,  and  her  graciouB  reception  of  hia  over- 
tnreB,  Lord  CadnrciB  wils  in  one  oF  thoae  frolio  hnmoure, 
wliich  we  have  bofora  noticed  was  not  nnnatttral  to  bim. 
He  had  coQsiderable  powera  of  münicry,  and  the  taleut  tliat 
had  pictnred  to  Venetia  in  old  days,  with  such  hvelinesa, 
the  babita  of  the  old  maids  of  Uorpeth,  was  now  engaged 
on  more  couaiderable  topica ;  an  interview  with  a  paeha,  a 
peep  into  a  barem,  avisitto  a  pirate'» isle,  tbe  Blave-mai'ket, 
the  bazaar,  tbe  barnickH  of  the  janiasariea,  all  tonched  with 
irresiatible  vitality,  and  cotonrcd  with  the  rieh  phraaes  of 
anriTalled  force  of  oxpreasion.  The  langbt«r  waa  loud  and 
contianal ;  even  Lady  Ännabel  joined  zealonsly  in  tho  glee. 
As  for  Herbert,  he  thougbt  Cadnrcia  by  far  the  moat  hearty 
bnd  asansLag  peraon  he  had  «ver  known,  and  could  not  re- 
frain  fi?om  ccntraating  bim  with  the  piotore  which  his  worka 
and  tbe  report  of  the  world  had  occasionally  enabled  him  to 
eketch  to  hia  mind'B  eye ;  the  noble,  yonng,  and  impasaioned 
bard,  pouriug  forth  t)ie  eloquent  tide  of  his  morbid  feeUnga 
to  an  idoÜBing  World,  from  whose  applanse  he  nevertbeless 
tomed  with  an  almost  miaanthropio  melaucholy. 

It  was  now  ranch  past  the  noon  of  night,  and  the  honr 
of  Separation,  long  poatponed,  waa  inevitable.  Often  had 
Cadnrcis  risen  to  deparl^  and  often,  withont  regaining  hia 
seat,  had  be  been  tempted  by  hia  friends,  and  especially 
Venetia,  into  freah  uarrativea.  At  last  be  said,  '14'aw  we 
nutet  go,  Lady  Annabel  looka  good  night.  I  remember 
the  look,'  he  said,  laughing,  '  when  we  ased  to  beg  for  a 
qnaiter  of  an  honr  niore.  0  Venetia !  do  not  joa  remem- 
ber tbat  Chriatmas  whcn  deor  old  Masham  read  Julius 
Coesar,  aod  we  were  to  sit  up  until  it  waa  finiabed.  When 
he  got  to  tbe  lufit  act  I  hid  bia  spectaclea.  I  never  con- 
fesBed  it  nntil  tliia  nioiaent.  Will  you  pardon  me,  Lady 
Annabel  P '  and  be  preased  his  hauds  together  in  a  mockery 
of  Bupplication. 

'  Will  you  oome  and  breakfaat  with  na  to-morrow  f '  said 
Lady  Annabel. 
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'  With  doliglit,'  hu  aoBwered.  'I  am  oeed,  you  know, 
tiO  walka  before  breaJdast.  George,  1  do  not  thiiik  George 
call  do  it,  thongh.  Geoi^  likcs  bis  comforta ;  Iie  is  a  regu- 
lär John  Ball.  He  waa  alwajs  calling  for  tea  when  we  were 
in  Tarkoj ! ' 

At  this  moment  Mietress  Panncefort  entered  the  room, 
OHtensiblj  on  Bome  little  afiair  of  her  mistrese,  bnt  reoUf  to 
reconnoitre. 

'Ah!  MiatresB  Panncefort;  my  old  friend,  Mistress 
Pfloncefort,  how  do  yoa  do  P'  exciaimed  his  lordship, 

'  Quite  well,  my  lord,  please  yonr  lordship ;  and  very 
glad  to  aee  yonr  lordship  again,  and  looUing  ao  well  too.' 

'  Ah !  Mistress  Pauncefort,  you.  always  flattered  me  t ' 

'  Oh  !  dear,  my  lord,  yonr  lordship,  iio,'  aaid  Histress 
Pauncefort,  with  a  siraper.  ' 

'  But  yon,  Panncefort,'  aaid  Cadnrcla,  '  why  there  mnet 
bo  Home  magic  in  the  air  hcre.  I  have  been  compUmontiiig 
yotir  lady  and  Mise  Venetia;  bat  really,  yon,  I  shonldalmoBt 
have  tbonght  it  waa  some  yonBger  aiater.' 

*  Oh !  my  lord,  yoD  haye  auch  a  way,'  aaid  Mistress 
.Pauncefort,  retreating  with  a  alow  etep  tbat  still  lingered 
for  a  remark. 

'  Pauncefort,  is  that  an  Italian  cap  ?'  Said  Lord  Cadup- 
eis ;  '  you  know,  Pauncefort,  yon  were  always  iamonB  for 
your  capa.' 

Mistress  Pauncefort  disappeared  in  a  finster  of  delight. 

And  now  they  had  indeed  departed.  There  was  a  panse 
of  complete  ailence  after  they  bad  diaappeared,  the  slight 
and  not  ptunful  reaction  after  the  mirthfal  escitement  of 
the  last  few  honra.  At  length  Herbert,  dropping,  aa  waa 
bis  Bvening  custom,  a  few  drops  of  orange-flower  into  & 
tdmbler  of  water,  aaid,  '  Ännabel,  my  love,  I  am  rather 
anrpriaed  that  neitber  you  nor  Venetia  ahonld  bare  men- 
tioned  to  me  that  yon  knew,  and  knew  so  intimately,  a  man 
like  Lord  Codiircia.' 

Lady  Annabel  appeared  a  little  conAiBed ;  ahe  looked 
eren  at  Venetia,  bat  Venecia'a  eyea  were  on  tbe  groonili 


Ät  leDgth  Hhe  sai'd,  '  In  trath,  Marmiou,  sinoe  we  met  we 
have  thonght  only  of  you.' 

'  Cadorcis  Abbey,  papa,  iaclose  toCherbury,'  saidVenetia. 

'  Cherbury ! '  said  Herbert,  witb  a  fiiint  blasb,  '  I  have 
nerer  eeen  it,  and  now  I  sball  never  eee  it.  No  maiter,  my 
country  ia  your  mother  and  yonrseF.  Soiae  find  a  bomo 
in  tbeir  eonntry,  I  find  a  eonntry  in  my  home.  Well,'  he 
added,  in  &  gayer  tone,  '  ib  baa  gratified  me  mncb  to  meet 
Lord  Cadnrcia.  We  were  bappy  before,  bnt  now  we  are  j 
cven  gay.  I  like  to  see  you  smile,  Aunabel,  and  beaf  ' 
Venetia  laugt.  I  feel,  myaelf,  quite  an  unusual  küarify. 
Cadurcifl !  It  ia  very  atrango  how  often  I  bave  mnsed  over 
that  naiae.  A  year  ago  it  waa  one  of  my  few  wiabea  to 
know  bim  ;  my  wisbea,  tben,  dear  Annabel,  were  not  vi 
ambitioua.  Tbey  did  not  mount  so  bigh  aa  you  bave  eil 
permitted  them.  And  now  I  do  know  bim,  and  under  wbat 
circnmatances  !  Ia  not  lifo  stränge  ?  Bat  is  it  not  bappy  ? 
I  feel  it  ao.  Good  nigbt,  uweet  wife ;  my  darling  danghtfir, 
A  happy,  bappy  nigbt ! '  He  embraced  tbem  ere  tbey  re- 
tired ;  and  oponing  a  volnnie  composed  bis  mind  after  tbo 
oorel  exoitement  of  tbe  erening. 


^B  CHAPTGB  IV. 

UiDUECia  leil  tbe  brig  early  in  tbe  moraing  alono,  and 
strolled  towarda  tbe  villa.  He  mot  Herbert  balf-wny  to 
Spezzia,  wbo  tumed  back  witb  liim  towards  honie,  Tbey 
Bat  down  oa  a  crag  opposite  tbe  sea;  there  waa  a  light 
breeze,  tbe  fishing  boata  were  out,  and  tbe  riew  was 
Bnimated  aa  tbe  fresh  air  was  cbeering. 

'  Tbere  tbey  go,'  said  Cadarcia,  amiling,  '  catcbing  John 
Dory,  aa  you  and  I  try  to  catch  Jobn  Eull.  Now  if  tbeae 
peoplo  could  underatand  wbat  two  great  men  were  watcbing 
them,  bow  tbey  wonld  atare  !  But  tbey  don't  care  a  sprat 
(br  UH,  not  tbey !     Tbey  are  not  nart  of  tbo  world  tbe  throe 
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or  fjnr  thonaand  oi/ilised  savagea  for  whom  we  sweat  om 
brains,  and  whose  fetid  brcath  perfamed  with  mnsk  is  &m& 
Pah!' 

Herbcft  Bmiled.  '  I  have  not  cared  mneb.  myself  fbr  ÖÜB 
fianie  world.' 

'Wliy,  no;  yoii  liave  done  BOmething,  and  sLown  yma 
contempt  for  them.  No  one  can  deny  that,  I  will  eonie 
day,  if  I  have  an  oppoitnnifcy.  I  owe  it  them  ;  I  think  I 
can  show  them  a  trick  or  two  atiU.*  I  have  got  a  Dämas- 
cna  blade  in  atore  for  their  thick  hidea.  I  nill  tnm  their 
flank  yefc.' 

'  And  gain  a  victory  where  conqnest  bringa  no  glory. 
Ton  are  wortb  brightor  lanrels,  Lord  Cadnreia.' 

'Now  is  not  it  the  moat  wonderfnl  thiug  in  tha  world 
that  yoa  and  I  have  mct  ? '  said  Cadnrcia.  '  Now  I  lock 
upon  oursolvea  as  aomething  like,  eh  !  FoIIowb  witb  eome 
pith  in  them.  By  Jove,  if  we  only  joined  together,  howwe 
could  lay  it  on  !  Crack,  craek,  crack  ;  I  think  I  eee  them 
wincing  nndor  the  thong,  the  pompona  poltroonat  If  yon 
only  knew  how  they  behaved  to  me  !  By  Jove,  air,  they 
booted  ma  going  to  the  Hoase  of  Lords,  and  neatly  palled 
me  off  my  horse.  The  ruffiana  would  haye  maaaacred  ma 
if  they  conld  ;  and  tben  they  all  ran  away  froni  a  dninuner- 
boy  and  a  coupie  of  grenadier?,  who  were  going  the  ronnds 
to  change  guard.  Waa  not  tJiat  good  ?  Fine,  eh  p  A 
brntish  raob  in  a  fit  of  morahty  aboat  to  immolate  a  gentle- 
man,  and  thcu  acamporing  oS  from  a  sentrj.  I  call  that 
hnman  natnre ! ' 

'  Aa  long  as  thoy  leave  na  alone,  and  do  not  bnm  ns  alive, 
I  am  content,'  aold  Hei-bcrt.     'I  am  callooa  to  what  they 

*  So  am  I,'  Said  Citdnrcis.  '  I  made  oat  a  list  the  other 
day  of  all  the  persons  and  tbinga  I  have  been  comparod  t«. 
It  be^na  well,  with  Alcibiadea,  bnt  it  enda  with  the  Swi« 
giantess  or  the  Poliah  dwarf,  I  forget  which.     Here  is  yonr 

*  I  Ihink  I  l:nQw  g,  trick  or  two  woulJ  ti 
Your  flanke. 
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book,  Ton  see  it  haa  boen  well  thnmbed.  In  fact,  to  teil 
the  trntl],  it  was  my  cribbing  book,  and  I  alwaya  kept  it  by 
me  when  I  was  writicg  at  Athens,  like  a  gradua,  a  gradas 
ad  Pamasram,  yon  know.  Bat  altJiongh  I  oi'ib,  I  am  oandid, 
anä  jou  see  I  fairly  own  it  to  you.' 

'  Ton  are  wolcoma  to  all  I  liave  ever  written,'  aaid  Her- 
bert. '  Mine  were  bnt  crnde  draams.  I  wiabed  to  aee  man 
ttoblo  and  bappy  ;  but  if  he  will  persist  in  being  vile  and 
miserable,  I  muafc  even  bo  content.  I  can  struggle  for  him 
no  more.' 

'  Well,  yoa  opened  my  mind,'  aaid  Cadnrcia.  '  1  owe  you. 
everything ;  but  I  qnite  agree  with  yon  that  notlmtg  ia 
worth  an  effort.  Äs  for  philoaophy  and  freedom,  and  all 
that,  they  teil  devilish  well  in  a  etanza  1  bnt  men  kave 
always  been  fools  and  slavea,  and  fools  and  slaves  ihey 
always  will  be.' 

'  Nay,'  Said  Herbert,  '  I  will  not  believe  that,  I  will  not 
give  np  a  jot  of  my  conviction  of  a  great  and  gloriona 
fatnre  for  human  destinies  ;  bnt  ita  conanmniation  will  not 
be  Bo  ra]iid  aa  1  once  thonght,  and  in  the  meantime  I  die' 

*  Ah,  dottth ! '  Said  Lord  Cadurcia,  '  that  ia  a  botherer. 
What  can  yon  make  of  death  ?  There  are  thoae  poor 
fiBhermen  now ;  there  will  be  a  white  aqnall  eome  day,  and 
they  will  go  down  with  those  lateen  eaila  of  theira,  and  be 
food  for  the  veiy  prey  they  were  going  to  catch ;  and  if 
yoB.  contiane  iiring  here,  yon  may  eat  one  of  yonr  neigli- 
boors  in  the  shape  of  a  elioal  of  red  muUeta,  when  it  ia  the 
■eason.  The  great  secret,  wo  cajmot  penctrate  that  with 
all  onP  phitosophy,  my  doar  Herbort.  "  AÜ  that  we  know 
ia,  nothing  caa  be  knowu."  Barren,  harren,  harren!  And 
yet  what  a  grand  world  it  ia !  Ijook  at  thia  bay,  theae  blne 
watera,  the  mountains,  and  these  chestnnta,  devilish  final 
The  fact  is,  tmth  is  veiled,  bnt,  like  the  Shekinah  over  the 
tabemacle,  the  veil  ia  of  dazzling  light!' 

'life  ia  the  great  wonder,'  said  Herbert,  '  into  which  all 
that  is  Strange  and  startling  reeolves  itself.  The  miat  ot 
fbnülianl^  obscurea  from  ua  the   miracle   of  our   being. 
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Mankiiiil  ai-e  eonatantly  starting  at  events  wliich  they  con- 
aider  ertraordinary.  Bat  a  pMlosopher  aeknowledges  only 
one  miracle,  and  that  is  life.  Political  revolutions,  changos 
of  empire,  wrecka  of  dynastiea  and  tUo  opinions  that  snp- 
port  tbem,  these  are  the  marrela  of  the  vnlgar,  bat  these 
are  only  transiont  modificationa  of  life.  The  origin  of 
esistence  la,  tlierefoi'e,  the  first  objeftt  which  a  ttne  philo- 
Bopher  proposeg  to  himaalf.  Unable  to  discover  it,  he 
Bcceptci  certain  resnlts  firom  his  nnbiasRsd  Observation  of 
its  obvioHS  natnro,  and  on  them  be  eatabliabes  certain 
principles  to  be  our  gnidsa  in  all  social  relations,  wbetber 
tbey  take  tbo  abape  of  lawa  or  cttatoms.  Kevertheleaa, 
nntil  the  principlo  of  life  be  diacovered,  all  theorieR  and  all 
Systems  of  condnct  fouuded  ou  theory  inust  be  conaidered 
prorisional.' 

'  And  do  you  beHeva  tbat  there  ia  a  ciianee  of  its  heilig 
discovered  p '  inquired  Cadurcis. 

'  I  cannot,  from,  any  reaaon  in  u 
wby  it  shonld  not,'  said  Herbert. 

'  Yoa  conceive  it  posaiblo  tbat  a 
immortalitf  ?'  inquired  Cadarcis. 

'TJndoabtedly.' 

'  By  Jove,'  said  CadnrciB,  '  if  I  only  ktn 
pnrchaae  an  immense  annnity  directly.' 

'Wben  I  said  nndoubtodly,'  said  Herbert,  sriiiling,  'I 
meant  only  to  espreaa  that  I  know  no  invincible  reaoon  to 
(he  contrary,  1  eee  nothing  iiiconaiatent  witb  tbo  eTistencA 
of  a  Snpreme  Creator  in  the  annibilation  of  death.  It 
appears  to  me  an  acbievement  wortby  of  hia  omnipotonce. 
I  believe  in  the  poasibility,  hnt  I  helieve  iu  nnthing  mors. 
I  anticipate  the  final  resnlt,  but  not  by  individual  means. 
It  will,  of  course,  he  prodneed  by  some  vast  and  ailent  and 
continnons  Operation  of  natnre,  gradnuUy  efiectiog  some 
profonnd  and  comprohensivo  alteratiou  in  her  order,  a 
change  of  climate,  for  instance,  the  great  enemy  of  life,  Bo 
that  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth  may  attain  a  pati-iarcbnJ 
age.     Tbia  penovated  breed  may  in  tum  produce  a  atill 


wn  intelligenee,  find 
n  may  attain  eartbly 
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more  yigarons  ofiaprmg,  and  so  we  laa-j  ascend  Öie  scale, 

from  tbe  threeacore  and  ten  of  tlie  Psalmist  to  the  immor- 
tality  of  which  yre  apeak.  Indeed  I,  for  my  own  part,  be. 
liere  the  Operation  has  alreadj  commenced,  althongh  thoQ' 
Bands  of  centmies  may  elapse  before  it  ib  coDsammattd 
the  threescore  and  ten  of  the  Psahniat  is  aiready  obsolete  ; 
the  whole  world  is  talking  of  the  generaJ  change  of  its 
fieaGons  and  its  atmosphere.  If  the  origin  of  America  were 
Bnoh  ea  many  profound  philosophers  suppose,  viz.  a  snddea 
emeraion  of  a  uew  continent  from  the  wares,  it  ia  impossible 
to  donbt  that  such  an  event  mast  have  had  a  very  great 
influenee  on  the  chmate  of  the  world.  Besides,  why  ahonld 
we  be  surprised  that  the  natnre  of  man  should  change  ? 
Does  not  everything  change  P  Ib  Bot  change  the  law  of 
nature  ?  My  skin  chaugea  every  year,  my  hair  never  be- 
longs  to  me  a  month,  the  nail  on  my  hand  ia  only  a  piasaing 
pOBaeasion.  I  doubt  whether  a  man  at  fifty  is  the  sama 
material  being  that  he  ia  at  five-and-twenty.' 

'  I  wonder,'  said  Lord  Cadurcia,  '  if  a  creditor  bronght  an 
aotion  againat  yon  at  fifty  fop  goods  delivei'cd  at  five-and- 
kwenty,  one  conld  set  ap  tbe  want  of  idcntity  ae  a  plea  in 
bar.     It  wonld  be  a  conaolatioa  to  an  elderly  gentleman..' 

'I  am  afraid  maukind  are  too  hostile  to  philosophy,'  said 
Herbert,  smiling, '  to  permit  so  desirable  a  conanmmation.' 

'  Should  you  coneider  a  long  life  a  blessing  ? '  said  Ca- 
dnrcis.  '  Wonld  you  üke,  for  instance,  to  hve  to  the  age  of 
Methnsalom  ? ' 

•These  whom  the  gods  love  die  youug,'  said  Herhert. 
*  For  the  last  twenty  years  I  have  wished  to  die,  and  I  have 
eonght  death.  Bat  my  feelinga,  I  confesa,  on  that  head  aro 
ftt  preaent  very  much  modified.' 

'Ifouth,  glittering  yonth!'  said  Cadurcia  m  a  musing 
tone  ;  '  I  remember  when  the  prospect  of  loaing  my  yonth 
frightened  me  oat  of  my  wits ;  I  dreamt  of  uothing  but 
grey  hairs,  a  pannch,  and  the  gout  or  the  grave!.  But  I 
&QC7  every  period  of  life  has  ita  pleasnres,  and 
WDoe  in  life  the  exercise  of  power  and  the  posseaBicni 
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wealüi  mnBt  be  gre&t  consolations  to  the  iiuyot 

bnlly  onr  cliildren  and  board  onr  casb.'  

'Two  most  noble  occupations!'  said  Herbert;  'bot  1 
thinkin  tbis  world  there  ia  just  as  good  a  chance  of  being 
bollied  \ty  onr  children  first,  and  pajring  tbeir  debts  aß«r- 

'Faitb.!  yon  are  rigbt,'  said  Cadarcia,  laoghing,  'and 
lucky  ifl  he  wbo  baa  neither  creditors  nor  offepring,  and 
nho  owes  neither  money  nor  afiection,  after  oll  the  most 
difficnlt  to  pay  of  the  two.' 

'It  cannot  be  commanded,  certainly,'  said  Herbert 
'  There  b  no  usory  for  lov^e.' 

'  And  jet  it  is  very  expensive,  too,  sometimes,  said  Ca 
duniis,  langhing.     '  For  my  pnrt,  eyispathy  is  a  pmzler.' 

'  Yoa  should  read  Cabanis,'  said  Herbert,  '  if  indeed,  you 
have  not.  I  i^irik  I  may  find  it  here  ;  I  will  lend  it  yoQ. 
It  haa,  from  its  eubjcct,  many  errors,  bat  it  is  very  engges- 

'  Nbw,  tliat  is  kdnd,  for  I  have  not  a  book  here,  and,  after 
all,  there  is  notbing  like  reading.  I  wish  I  bad  read  more, 
bat  it  is  DOt  too  late.  I  envy  yoa  yaor  leaming,  besides  so 
many  otber  things.  However,  I  hope  we  shall  not  part  in 
ft  hnrry ;  we  have  met  at  last,'  he  said,  eztending  bis  band, 
'and  we  were  always  friends.' 

Herbert  shook  hia  band  very  warmly.  '  I  can  assun 
yoa,  Lord  Cadarcia,  yoa  have  not  a  more  aincere  admirer 
of  yoar  geoins.  I  am  happy  in  yoar  society,  For  mysell^ 
I  now  aspire  to  be  notbing  better  than  an  idler  in  hfe, 
tnrmng  over  a  page,  and  sometimea  noting  down  a  fancy. 
Yon  have,  it  appears,  known  my  famüy  long  and  intimately, 
and  yon  were,  donbtless,  surpri&ed  at  finding  me  with  them. 
I  have  retumed  to  my  hearth,  and  I  am  content.  Once  I 
sacrifioed  my  happiness  to  my  philosophy,  and  now  I  hav* 
sacrificed  my  philosophy  to  my  happiuess.* 

'Dear  friend!'  said  Cadnrois,  putting  hia  arm  aETectioD' 

ately  in  Herbert'a  aa  they  walked  along,  '  for,  indeed,  yon 

mast  allow  me  to  style  yoa  ao ;  all  tlw  happinesa  and  all  the 

ot  my  life  ^li\^e  fiow  ttom  ■jaoi  wkS^' 
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In  the  menntime  Lady  Annabel  and  Venetüt  cftme  forth 
^m  the  villa  to  tbeir  morning  me&l  in  their  amphitLeatre 
of  hiEa.     Marmion  was  not  there  to  greet  tbem  as  nsnal. 

'  Was  not  Plantagenet  amnaing  last  night  ? '  said  Tene- 
tia ;  '  and  are  not  yon  happy,  dear  mother,  to  seo  TijtTi  onoe 

'Indeed  I  am  now  a!ways  happy,'  aaid  Lady  Ajinabel. 

'  And  George  was  teUing  me  last  night,  in  this  portLoo, 
of  all  their  life.  He  ia  mora  attached  to  Plantt^enet 
than  ever.  He  aays  it  is  imposaible  for  Auy  one  to  have 
behaved  with  greater  kindnesa,  or  to  have  led,  in  every 
äense,  a  more  calm  and  rational  life.  Wlien  Le  was  alone 
nt  Athens,  he  did  nothing  bat  write.  George  says  that 
all  his  former  worka  are  uothing  to  what  he  has  written 

'  He  ia  very  engaging,'  said  Lady  Annabel. 

'  I  think  he  will  be  ench  a  deligbtfol  companion  for  papa. 
I  am  sure  papa  nmnt  like  him.  I  hope  he  will  etay  aoma 
Lime  ;  for,  after  all,  poor  dear  papa,  he  mnat  reqnire  a  little 
Itmnsement  besides  onr  society.  Inatead  of  being  with  his 
books,  he  might  be  waUdng  and  talking  with  Plant^enet, 
I  think,  deareat  mother,  we  shall  be  happier  than  evor ! ' 

At  this  moment  Herbert,  with  Cadnrcis  leaiuDg  on  hia 
arm,  and  apparently  apeaking  with  great  earaestnesa,  ap- 
peared  in  the  distance.  '  Therc  they  are,'  said  Venetin ; 
'  I  knew  they  would  be  friends.  Come,  tfeareat  mother,  let 
as  meet  Ihem.' 

'  You  See,  Lady  Annabel,'  said  Lord  Cadurcis,  '  it  ia  juet 
as  I  aaid :  Mr.  George  is  not  here ;  ho  ia  having  tea  and 
toast  on  board  tlie  brig.' 

'  I  do  not  believo  it,'  said  Venctia,  smiling, 

They  seatcMl  themaelres  at  the  break&st' table. 

'  You  ahould  have  scca  our  Apenuine  breakfaata  in  tLo 
anttunB,  Lord  Cadurcis,'  said  Herbert.  '  Every  fruit  o( 
nature  seemed  crowdcd  beioie  us.  It  waa  iadeud  a  laeal 
(br  a  poet  O"  a  painter  liko  Paul  Veronese ;  onr  giupea,  our 
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figs,  OUT  peaches,  onr  monntBin  Btranberries,  tliuy  niftde  a 
glowing  picture.  Fop  my  part,  I  haye  an  original  prejndice 
Bgaiüat  animal  food  whicb  I  bave  never  quit«  overcome, 
and  I  believe  it  ia  only  to  plcase  Lady  Ännabel  ttat  I  hava 
relapsed  into  the  boresy  of  cutlets,' 

'  Do  you  think  I  liave  grown  fattor,  Lady  Annabel  ? '  Bftid 
Lord  Cadnrcia,  Btarting  np ;  'I  bronght  myself  down  at 
Mhens  to  bread  and  olivea,  but  I  bave  beeo  committiiig 
terrible  eiceBses  lately,  bat  onJy  fish.' 

'  Ab !  bere  is  George ! '  said  Lady  Annabel. 

And  Captftin  Cadnrcia  appeared,  followed  by  a  conple  of 
gailors,  bearing  a  hnge  case. 

'  George,'  said  Venetia,  '  I  have  been  defending  you 
against  Plantagenet ;  he  aaid  yon  wonld  not  come.' 

'Never  mind,  George,  it  was  only  behind  yonr  bftok,' 
said  Lord  Cadnrcis ;  '  and,  tmder  tbose  legttimate  circnm- 
stances,  irby  even  onr  best  fi-iends  cannot  expect  ns  to 
spare  them.' 

'I  bare  bronght  Venetta  her  toys,*  aaid  Captam  Cadar- 
täs,  'and  ebe  was  right  to  defend  me,  Ets  I  bave  been  work- 
iag  for  her.' 

Tbe  top  of  tbe  case  was  knocked  off,  and  all  tbe  Tarkisli 
boffoOQOries,  aa  Cadnrcis  called  tbem,  made  tbeir  appearance : 
elippers,  and  ehawls,  and  bottles  of  perinmes,  and  Utile 
band  mirrors,  beantiftUly  embroidered ;  and  fanci^  d^- 
gers,  and  rosariea,  and  a  tbonaand  otber  aHiclea,  of  whicb 
tbey  bad  plnndered  tbe  bazaars  of  Coitat&ntinople. 

'And  bere  ia  a  Turkish  volume  of  poetry,  beantifiiUy 
illominated ;  and  tbat  ia  for  you,'  aaid  Cadnrcia  giviug  it 
to  Herbert.  '  Perhaps  it  ia  a  translation  of  one  of  onr 
worka.     Who  knows  ?     We  can  alwaya  say  it  ia.' 

"Tbia  is  tbe  aecond  present  yon  bave  made  me  tbi» 
morning.  Eere  is  a  volnme  of  my  works,'  aaid  Herbert, 
producing  tbe  book  tbat  Cadnrcia  bad  he'bre  given  bim, 
'  I  never  eipected  tbat  anything  I  wrote  wonld  be  bo 
hoDOnred.  Thia,  too,  ia  the  work  of  whicb  I  am  the  least 
for  my  wife  admired  it.     Thera.  AnuabeL  even 


VENETIA .  421 

äiongh  Lord  Cftdnrcis  ia  here,  I  will  present  it  t«  yon  ;  'tia 
an  old  friead.' 

Lady  Ännabel  accepted  the  book  very  gmcionsly,  and,  in 
apite  of  all  tbo  tcmptatioaB  of  her  toya,  Venetia  could  not 
refi^ain  from  peepiiig  over  her  mother'a  Shoulder  at  its  Con- 
tents. '  Mother,'  ehe  wliispered,  in  a  voice  inaadible  aare 
to  La^y  Annabel,  '  I  may  read  thial ' 

Ijady  Annabel  gave  it  her. 

'  And  now  we  mnat  send  for  Pauncefort,  I  think,'  said 
Lady  Annabel, '  to  collect  and  take  care  of  oiir  treaaurea.' 

'  Panncefort,'  said  Lord  Cadurcis,  when  that  gentlewoman 
appeared,  '  I  have  bronght  yon  a  shawl,  but  I  conid  not 
bring  yon  a  tarban,  because  the  Tnrkiah  ladiea  do  not  wear 
turbana ;  but  if  I  had  thonght  we  shonld  Lave  met  so  soon, 
I  would  have  had  one  made  on  porpose  for  you.* 
^h'Ia  !  my  lord,  you  alwaya  are  so  polit«  1 ' 
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Whbn  the  breakfast  was  over,  they  wandered  about  the 
Valley,  whioh  Cadnrcia  conld  not  snfficiently  admire.  Inaen- 
sibly  he  drew  Venetia  from  the  reat  of  the  party,  on  the  pre- 
tenoe  of  ahowing  her  a  view  at  aome  little  distance.  They 
walked  along  by  the  aide  of  a  rivutet,  which  glided  through 
the  hilla,  until  they  were  nearly  a  mile  from  tiio  vilta, 
thoDgb  stül  in  sight. 

'  Venetia,'  he  at  length  aaid,  taming  the  conversation  to  a 
more  interesting  topic,  '  yonr  father  and  myaelf  have  diabnr- 
thened  onr  min  da  to  each  other  this  moming  ;  I  think  we 
know  each  other  now  es  well  as  if  we  were  as  old  acqnaint- 
ances  ob  myseif  cmd  his  danghter.' 

'  Ah !  I  knew  that  you  and  papa  nrnst  agree,'  aaid  Venetia; 
'  T  was  aaying  so  thia  moruing  to  my  mother.' 

'  Veneüa,'  aaid  Cadnrcia,  with  a  langhing  eye,  '  all  thia  is 
very  atrange,  is  it  not  F ' 
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'  Veiy  stränge,  indeed,  Plaatageuet ;  I  ehonld  Dot  be  boi- 
prised  if  it  appeared  to  yon  as  yet  eyen  incredible.' 

'  It  is  miracnlouB,'  said  Cadurcis,  '  but  not  incredible ;  an 
angel  interfered,  and  worked  tbe  miracle.     I  know  all,' 

Tenetia  looked  at  him  with  a  faint  flasli  npon  her  cbeek  j 
she  gathered  a  fiower  and  plncked  it  to  piecea, 

'  Wbat  a  singnlar  deatiny  onrs  haa  been,  Venetia  ! '  said 
Cadnrcis.  '  Do  yon  fenow,  I  can  sit  for  an  honr  together  and 
nmse  over  it.' 

'  Can  yon,  Plantagenet  ?' 

'  I  have  Buch  an  eitraordinary  memory ;  I  do  not  think 
I  evBT  forgot  anything.  We  have  bad  some  remarkable  con- 
verfiationB  in  onr  time,  eb,  Venetia  ?  Do  yon  remember 
Diy  visit  to  Cherbnry  before  I  went  to  Cambridge,  and  the 
last  time  I  eaw  yon  before  I  left  England  ?  And  now  it  all 
enda  in  tbia  !     WLat  do  you.  think  of  it,  Venetia  ? ' 

'  Think  of  -wbat,  Plantagenet  P ' 

'  Why,  of  this  reconciüation  ? ' 

'  Dear  Plantagenet,  what  can  I  think  of  it  bnt  what  I  have 
eipreased,  tbat  it  is  a  wonderfol  event,  bat  the  h 

'Yon  ara  qnite  bappy  now  ?' 

'  Qnite.' 

'  I  eee  yon  do  not  cara  for  me  the  least.' 

'  Plantagenet,  you  are  perverse.     Are  yon  not  hei 

'  Did  yon  ever  think  of  me  when  I  waa  away'  ' 

'  Ton  know  very  well,  Plantagenet,  that  it  ii,  ÄnpoBBibte 

for  me  to  cease  to  be  intereeted  in  you.  Conld  I  re&ain  Jrom 

thinking  of  ench  a  friend  F ' 

'  Friend  !  poh  1  I  am  not  yonr  friend ;  and,  aa  for  that, 

yon  nerer  once  mentioned  my  name  to  yonr  father,  Miss 

Venetia.' 

'  Yon  migbt  easily  conceive  tbat  there  were  reasons  for 

Buch  BÜence,'  said  Venetia.     *  It  conld  not  arise  an  my  part 

&om.  forgetftünesa  or  indifFerence  ;  for,  even  if  my  feelings 
e  changed  towards  yon,  yo«  aro  not  a  person  that  oiw 

would,  ür  even  conld,  avoid  apeaking  of,  especially  to  papa, 
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ifho  mnHt  have  feit  sucli  interest  in  yon  I  1  am  snre,  eveii 
if  I  had  cot  ksown  yoa,  thers  were  a  thonaaEd  occasiosB 
which  wonld  kave  calied  yoar  name  to  my  lips,  had  they 
been  uncontrolled  by  other  considerations.' 

'  Come,  Venetia,  I  am  not  going  to  aubmitto  oomplimenta 
from  yon,'  eaid  Lord  Cadnrcis ;  '  no  blarney.  I  wish  yoa 
only  to  thint  of  me  as  yoa  did  ten  yeara  ago.  I  will  not 
iiave  onr  hearts  pollnted  by  tte  vulgarity  of  fame.  I  want 
yon  to  feel  for  me  aa  yon  did  whon  we  were  children.  I  will 
not  be  an  objoct  of  interest,  and  admiration,  and  fiddlestick 
to  yon;  I  will  not  aiibmit  to  it.' 

'  Well,  yon  shall  not,'  eaid  Venetia,  langbing.  '  I  will  not 
adrnire  yoa  tho  least ;  I  will  only  think  of  yon  aa  a  good 
little  boy.' 

'Yoa  do  not  lore  me  any  longer,  I  aee  tbat,'  aaid  Gbi- 
dorcie. 

'  Tob  I  do,  Plantagenet.' 

'  Yon  do  not  love  tne  so  mncb  as  yon  did  the  night  be. 
fure  I  went  to  Eton,  and  we  aat  over  tte  fire  P  Ali !  hovf 
ofton  I  liavo  thonght  of  that  night  when  I  was  at  Athens  1 ' 
be  added  in  a  tone  of  emotion. 

'  Dear  Plantagenet,'  said  Venetia,  '  do  not  be  silly.  I  am 
in  the  higlieat  Bpirits  in  the  world  [  I  am  qnite  gay  with 
happiness,  and  all  becauae  you  have  retumed.  Do  not  spoil 
my  pleasnre.' 

'  Ah,  Venetia  !  I  eee  how  it  is  ;  yon  have  forgotten  me,  or 
worae  than  forgotten  me.' 

'  Well,  I  am  sure  I  da  not  know  what  to  say  to  eatiafy 
von,'  eaid  Venetia.  '  IthinkyonTety  nnreMonable,andTery 
ungrateful  too,  for  I  have  alwaya  been  yonr  friend,  Planta- 
genet,  and  I  am  anre  yon  know  it.  Yon  eent  me  a  messBge 
before  yon  went  abroad.' 

'DarJing ! '  said  Lord  Cadnrcis,  seizing  her  band,  '  t  bjb 
not  nngrateful,  I  am  not  nnreaaonable.  I  adore  yon.  Yon 
were  very  kind  then,  when  all  the  world  wi«i  against  me. 
You  aball  see  how  I  will  pay  tbem  oS",  the  liogs !  and  worso 
than  doga.  their  bettera  iar;  dogs  ar    faitbfiil.     Do  yon 
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remembOT  poor  old  Marmion  ?  How  we  were  myetificd, 
7eiietia !  Inttle  did  we  tbink  then  who  was  Marmion'a 
godfather.' 

Venetia  emiled  ;  büt  ehe  said,  '  I  do  not  like  thia  Ktter- 
neaa  of  youra,  Plantagenet.  Ton  have  no  cause  to  com- 
plain  of  the  worid,  and  you  magniiy  a  petty  squabble  witji 
a  contemptibie  coterie  into  a  quarrel  with  a  nation.  It  Ib 
not  a,  wise  bmnoar,  and,  if  yon  indnlge  it,  it  will  not  he  a 
happy  one.' 

'  I  will  do  exactly  what  yon  wiah  on  every  subject,  Boid 
Cadnrcia,  'if  yon  will  do  esactiy  wtat  I  wish  on  one.' 

'WeU!'  eaid  Venetia. 

'  Once  yon  told  me,'  aaid  Cadnrcis,  '  that  yon  wonld  not 
marry  me  without  the  consent  of  your  fetter ;  then,  most 
nnfairly,  yon  addad  to  yonr  conditiona  the  consent  of  yotu" 
mother.  Now  both  yonr  parents  are  very  opportnnely  al 
band  ;  let  db  fall  down  npon  onr  knees,  and  beg  their  bless- 
iag.' 

'  O !  my  deor  Plantagenet,  I  think  it  will  fae  mach  bett«i 
for  me  never  to  marry.  We  are  both  happy  now  ;  let  na  re- 
mftin  BO.  Ton  can  live  here,  and  I  can  he  yonr  siater.  Will 
not  ttat  do  ? ' 

'  No,  Venetia,  it  will  not.' 

'  Dear  Plantagenet ! '  aaid  Venetia  with  a  faltering  voiee, 
if  yon  knew  how  mnch  I  liad  snffered,  dear  Plantagenet ! ' 

'I  know  it;  I  know  all,'  Said  Cadnrcis,  taüng  her  arm 
acd  placing  it  tenderly  in  his,  '  Now  listen  to  me,  Bweet 
girl ;  I  loved  you  when  a  child,  when  I  was  nnknown  tothe 
World,  and  nnknown  to  myaelf ;  I  loved  yoa  as  a  yonthnot 
ntterly  inexperienced  in  the  world,  and  wben  my  risiiig 
paaslona  bad  tanght  me  to  apecnlate  on  the  charaoter  of 
women ;  I  loved  you  as  a  man,  Venetia,  with  that  world  at 
my  feet,  that  world  whieh  I  acom,  bnt  which  I  will  com- 
mand  ;  I  have  been  conatant,  Venetia ;  yonr  heart  aasares 
Jon  of  that.  Ton  are  tli''  only  being  in  eziatence  who  ezer- 
cisGS  over  me  any  infliiei..o  ;  and  the  inflaence  yon  poBsesa 
ia  irrasistible  and  etamaL     I^  Springs  from  Bome  deep  and 


mysterifmj  Bjmpatljy  of  blood  which  I  cannot  penetrftta. 
It  cati  neither  be  increased  nor  diministed  by  time. 
entirely  independenfc  of  its  actdon.  Ipretend  not  toloveyon 
more  at  this  moment  tban  Trhen  I  first  saw  yon,  wben  yoa 
entered  the  terraee-room  at  Oberbuiy  and  toncbed  my 
?^eek.  From  that  moment  I  waa  yours.  I  declare  to  yon, 
most  solomnly  I  declare  to  yon,  tbat  I  know  not  wbat  love 
ia  excopt  to  you.  The  world  bae  callcd  me  a  libertine  ;  tbe 
tmth  ia,  no  other  woman  can  commaad  my  epirit  for  an 
honr.  I  aee  tbrongb  tbem  at  a  glance.  I  read  all  tbeir 
weatness,  frivolity,  vanity,  affectation,  as  if  tbey  were 
toucbed  by  tbe  reveaKng  rod  of  Asmodeus.  Ton  were  bom 
to  be  my  bride.  Unite  yourself  witb  me,  control  my  destiny, 
and  my  oourse  sball  be  lue  tbe  snn  of  yesterday ;  bat  reject 
me,  reject  me,  and  I  devote  all  my  energiei  to  tbe  infernal 
goda  ;  I  will  pour  my  lava  over  tbe  eartb  untU  all  that  re- 
mainB  of  my  fatal  and  esbansted  uatare  ia  a  black  and 
harren  cone  surronnded  by  bitter  deaolation.' 

'  Plantagenet,  be  calm  ! ' 

'  I  am  perfectly  calm,  Venetia.  Ton  talk  to  me  of  yonr 
Bnfferings.  What  has  oocasioned  tbem  ?  A  BtmggleagainBt 
natnre.  ITatnre  has  now  triampbed,  and  yon  are  happy, 
What  neceasity  waa  there  for  all  tbia  miaery  that  has  fallen 
on  yoitr  bouse  ?  Wby  is  yonr  fother  an  eiile  ?  Do  not  yon 
tbink  that  if  yonr  motber  bad  cbosen  to  exert  her  inflnence 
she  Diight  have  prevented  the  moat  fatal  part  of  bis  career  ? 
Undonbtedly  dcspair  impelted  bis  aotiona  aa  mucb  as  pbilo- 
aopby,  tbongh  I  give  bim  credit  for  a  pnre  and  lofty  apirit, 
to  no  man  more.  Bnt  not  a  marmnr  against  your  motber 
&om  me.  Sbe  roceived  my  overtnrea  of  reconciliation  laat 
night  witb  more  tban  cordiality,  Sbe  ia  yonr  motber, 
Venetia,  «nd  sbe  once  was  mine.  Indeed,  I  love  her;  in- 
deed,  yon  wonld  find  that  I  wonid  study  her  happineaa, 
For  aflei'  all,  aweet,  ia  tbere  anotber  woman 
better  quabfied  to  fill  the  poaition  of  my  mother-in-law  ?  1 
conld  not  bebave  nnldndly  to  her ;  I  conld  not  treat  ber  with 
neglect  or  barahnesa  ;  not  mecely  far  tbe  sake  of  ber  maay 
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admirable  qualities,  bnt  firom  other  cone  iderat  i  diu,  Tenetü 
conBiderations  we  never  ean  forget,  Bjheavena  !  I  Wo  jonr 
mother  ;  I  do,  indeed,  Venctia  !  I  rememberaomaay  thinga; 
last  TCorda  to  me  wten  I  went  to  Eton.  If  ahe  wonld 
only  behave  kindly  to  me,  you  wonld  see  wLat  a  BOn-in-law 
l  ehould  raake.  Yon  would  be  jealona,  that  yon  ehonld, 
Veuetia.  I  ca&  bear  anything  from  yon,  YeDetio,  bat,  witb 
othera,  I  cannot  forget  who  I  am,  It  makea  mo  bitter  to 
be  treated  as  Lady  Anuabel  treat«d  me  last  jear  in  London : 
bnt  a  Bmile  and  a  kind  vrord  and  I  recall  all  her  matemal 
love ;  I  do  indeed,  Veneüa ;  last  night  when  ahe  was  kind  1 
Qonld  have  kjseed  her ! ' 

Poor  Venetia  could  not  answer,  bor  teara  were  flowing 
so  plenteonsly.  '  I  have  iolA  joar  lather  all,  aweeteat,'  said 
Cadnrcis ;  '  I  conoealed  nöthing.' 

'  And  what  aaid  he?'  marmured  Venetia, 

'  It  rests  with  your  mother.  After  all  that  baa  passed,  he 
will  not  attempt  to  control  yonr  £ite.  And  he  is  right. 
Perhapa  bis  interference  in  my  favonr  might  even  injnre  me. 
Bat  thero  is  no  canae  for  despair ;  all  I  wanted  waa  fo  come 
to  an  anderstanding  with  yon  ;  to  be  anre  yon  lored  me  as 
jon.  alwaya  have  dono.  I  will  not  be  impatient.  I  will  do 
everything  to  aoothe  and  conciliate  and  gratify  Lady  An- 
nabel ;  yon  will  aee  bow  I  will  behavo !  Aa  yon  eay,  too, 
we  are  happy  becanae  we  are  together ;  and,  therefbre,  it 
wonld  be  nnreasonable  not  to  be  patient.  I  never  can  be 
snfficiently  grateful  for  thia  meeting.  I  concladed  you 
wonld  be  in  Eingland,  though  we  were  on  onr  way  to  Milan 
to  inqnire  aller  yon.  Geor^  has  been  a  great  comfort  to 
me  in  all  this  affair,  Yenetia ;  he  loves  yon,  Yenetia,  almoBt 
as  mnch  as  I  do.  I  think  I  ahonld  have  gone  mad  dnring 
that  ourstid  affair  in  England,  had  it  not  boen  for  George. 
1  thonght  yon  wonld  bäte  me ;  bat,  when  Geoige  brongbt  me 
yooT  message.  I  cared  for  nothing ;  and  then  hia  viait  to  the 
lake  was  Bo  devilish  Idnd !  He  ia  a  noble  felloff  and  ■ 
tme  friend.  My  aweet,  aweet  Yenetia,  dry  yonr  eyea. 
lu  rejoin  thom  witb  a  amile.    We  have  not  been  long  m ' 


I  will  pretend  we  haye  been  violefc  hnnting,'  aaid  CudnroiB, 
Etooping  down  aad  pluoking  ap  a  haudfiil  of  flowers.  '  Do 
yon  remembor  oar  violets  at  home,  Venetäa  P  Doyon  know, 
Venetia,  I  alwaya  fancy  every  hnman  being  is  ii!;e  some  ob- 
ject  in  natnte ;  and  yon  always  put  nie  in  raind  of  a  violet, 
BO  fresh  and  swoet  and  delicate ! ' 
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'  Wb  Lftvt)  been  exploring  the  happy  valley,'  aaid  Lord 
CadnrciB  to  Lady  Anrabe),  '  and*  here  ia  onr  plunder,'  and 
ii0  gav6  her  the  violets. 

'Ton  were  always  fond  of  flowere,'  sald  Ijady  Annabe!. 

'  Tea,  I  imbibed  the  taste  fi-om  yon,'  said  Cadurcis,  grati- 
fied  by  the  gracione  remarlc. 

He  aeated  bimaelf  at  her  feet,  examined  and  admired  her 
work,  and  talked  of  old  times,  but  with  such  iuBnite  dia- 
cretion,  that  he  did  not  aronae  a  single  painful  associatiou. 
Venetia  was  bnsied  with  her  lather's  poema,  and  amiled 
often  at  the  majinsciäpt  notes  of  CadnrciB.  I^ng,  as  dbooI, 
on  the  grasa,  and  leaning  hia  head  on  bis  leil  arm,  Herbert 
waa  listening  to  Captain  Cadurcis,  who  was  endeavoaring 
to  give  him  a  cleaj-  idea  of  tie  Bosphoms.  TLns  the  morn- 
ing  wore  away,  nntil  the  aun  drove  them  into  the  villa. 

'  I  will  bLow  yon  my  library,  Lord  Cadnrcia,'  aaid  Her- 
bert. 

Cadnrcis  followed  him  into  a  Bpacions  apartment,  where 
he  fonnd  a  colioction  so  considerable  that  he  coald  not  anp- 
preaa  hia  snrpriae.  '  Italian  spoüs  chiefly,'  aaid  Herbert ; '  a 
friond  of  mme  purchased  an  old  library  at  Bologca  for  me, 
and  it  tamed  ont  richer  than  I  imagined  :  the  reat  are  old 
frienda  that  bave  been  with  nie,  many  of  them  at  leaat,  at 
coUege,  I  bronght  them  back  with  nie  from  America,  fot 
tlien  they  were  my  only  frienda.' 
i'  Cau  yon  find  Cabanis  ? '  aaid  Lord  Cadaroia. 
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Herbert  looked  abotit.  '  It  ifl  in  this  neighboarLood,  1 
imagiiie,'  he  said.  Cadorcis  endeavonred  to  aasiat  him. 
'Wlat  is  this  ?  '  hesaidi'Plato!" 

'I  shoald  lika  to  read  Plato  at  AtbenB,'  said  Herbert, 
'  My  ambitioa  now  doeB  not  soar  beyond  Buch  elegant 
fortune.' 

'  We  are  all  nnder  great  obligationa  to  Plato,'  said  Ca- 
dnrcis.  '  I  remember,  when  I  was  in.  London,  I  always 
profeBsed  myaelf  hia  diaciple,  and  it  ia  astoniahing  what 
resulta  I  eiperienced.    Platonic  love  waa  a  great  invenfcion.' 

Herbert  amiled;  bnt,  as  he  aaw  Cadurcia  knew  notliing 
about  the  Bubject,  he  made  no  reply. 

'  Plato  saya,  or  at  least  I  think  he  says,  that  life  is  love,' 
Said  Cadnrcia.  '  I  have  said  it  myself  in  a  very  grand  way 
too ;  I  beheve  I  cribbed  it  from  you.  Bnt  what  does  La 
tnean  P   I  am  snre  I  meant  nothing  ;  bat  I  dare  Bay  yon.  did.' 

'  I  oertainly  had  eome  meaning,'  aaid  Herbert,  etopping 
ia  hia  aearch,  and  amiling,  '  but  I  do  not  know  whether  1 
expresBed  it.  The  principle  of  every  motion,  that  ia  of  all 
life,  ie  deaire  or  love :  at  preaent,  I  am  ia  love  with  the  loat 
Toliune  of  Cabanis,  and,  if  it  were  not  for  the  deaire  of  ob- 
taining  ii^  I  ahonid  not  now  be  afibrding  any  teatimoDy  of 
my  Tfitality  by  looking  after  it." 

'  That  ia  veiy  clear,'  said  Cadnrcia,  '  bnt  I  waa  thinking 
of  love  in  the  vulgär  aenae,  in  the  Bhape  of  a  petticoat. 
Certainly,  when  I  am  in  love  with  a  woman,  I  feel  love  ia 
life  ;  but,  when  I  am  ont  of  love,  which  oEten  happena,  and 
generally  very  Boon,  I  atiU  contrive  to  Hve.' 

'We  esiat,'  eaid  Herbert,  'becauae  we  Byrnpathiae.  If 
we  did  not  syiapathise  with  the  air,  we  ahonid  die.  But, 
if  we  only  eympathised  with  the  air,  we  shoold  be  in  tli« 
loweat  Order  of  bmtea,  baaer  than  the  slotL.  Moaot  from 
the  aloth  to  the  poet.  It  ia  sympathy  that  makea  you  a 
poet  It  is  your  deaire  that  the  airy  children  of  yonr  braiu 
should  be  bom  anew  within  another'B,  that  makea  yon 
creat« ;  therefore,  a  miaantliropical  poet  ib  a  contnuliotioB 
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'  Bnt  when  ho  writes  a  lampoon  ?'  said  Cadurcü. 

'  He  deairee  Üat  the  majority,  who  are  not  lampooned, 
should  sbare  Ha  hate,'  aaiil  Herbert. 

'Bnt  Swift  lampcwned  the  apeciea,'  said  Cadnrcis.     'Fi 
my  pari,  I  think  lifo  is  hatred.' 

'  But  Swift  was  not  sincere,  for  he  wrote  the  Drapier 
LetterB  at  the  aame  time.  Besidea,  the  very  fact  of  yoar 
aboBing  mankind  provee  that  yoa  do  not  hate  them  ;  it  ia 
clear  that  you  are  desirona  of  obtaining  their  good  opinion 
of  ycrar  wit.  Ton  value  them,  yon  eateem  them,  yon  love 
them.  Their  approhation  cansea  you  to  act,  ajid  makeayoii 
happf.  As  for  sesual  love,'  said  Herbert,  'of  which  yon 
were  flpeaJdng,  ita  qnality  and  duration  depend  npon  the 
degree  of  sympathy  that  subsists  between  th?  two  pereons 
Interested.  Flato  believed,  and  I  believe  with  him,  in  the 
ezistence  of  a  spiritnal  antitype  of  the  eonl,  bo  that  when 
we  are  bom,  there  is  eomething  wiLhin  aa  which,  from  the 
instant  we  live  and  move,  thirsts  after  ita  likeness.  This 
propensity  developa  itaelf  with  the  development  of  onr 
natore.  The  gratification  of  the  scnses  soon  becomes  a 
very  small  part  of  that  profonnd  and  comphcated  sentiment, 
which  we  call  love.  Love,  on  the  contrary,  ia  an  oniverea] 
thirat  for  a  commnnion,  not  merely  of  the  senaes,  but  of  our 
whole  natore,  intellectnEd,  iiaaginative,  and  eensitive.  He 
who  finda  hia  antitype,  enjoya  a  love  perfect  and  enduring ; 
time  cannot  change  it,  distance  cannot  reraove  it ;  the  sym- 
patby  ia  complete.  He  who  loves  an  object  that  approaohea 
liia  antitype,  ia  proportionately  happy,  the  sympathy  is  feehle 
or  etrong,  aa  it  may  be.  If  men  were  properly  edneated, 
and  their  facalties  fiilly  developed,"  continned  Herbert,  'the 
discovery  of  the  antitype  wonld  be  easy ;  and,  whea  the  day 
arrivea  that  it  is  a  matter  of  conrae,  the  perfection  of  civili- 
Bation  will  be  attained.' 

'  I  believe  in  Plato,'  aaid  Lord  Cadnrcis,  '  and  I  think  I 
have  fonnd  my  antitype.     His  theory  acconnts  for  what  I 
__aeTer  conld  nnderstand.' 
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Tn  tlie  ODUTse  of  the  evernng  Lady  Anuabel  requcated  Loid 
Cadnrcis  and.  bis  conain  to  take  up  their  quarters  afc  tlie 
villa.  Independent  of  th.e  deliglit  wliich  Bnch  an  invitation 
occasioned  liim,  Cadurcis  was  donbly  gratified  by  its  being 
given  by  her.  It  was  iadeed  her  unprompted  Bolicitatdon ; 
for  neither  Herbert  nor  even  Venetia,  however  mach  they 
desired  the  anangement,  was  anxdoas  to  appear  eager  for 
ite  üiMlmeiit,  D^sirona  of  pkasing  her  husband  and  her 
dattghter ;  a  little  penitent  ea  to  her  prevjous  treatment  of 
Cadnrcis,  now  that  tiine  and  Btrange  events  had  combiried 
to  soften  her  feelings ;  and  won  by  his  engaging  demeanoui 
bowarda  bereelf,  Lady  Annabel  had  of  ciere  impnlse  re- 
aolved  npon  the  aot ;  and  she  was  repaid  by  the  genera! 
BIT  of  galety  and  con'^nt  which  it  difTused  throagli  the 
cifcle.  ' 

Few  weeks  iudeed  passed  ere  her  hidyship  taught  heroelf 
even  to  coutemplate  the  possibility  of  an  anion  between 
her  daughter  and  Lord  Cadurcis.  The  change  wMch  had 
occmred  in  her  own  feelings  and  position  had  in  her  esti- 
raation  removed  very  conaiderablo  barriersto  snch  a  result, 
It  wonid  not  become  her  again  to  nrge  the  pecnliarity  of 
hJB  temperament  as  an  insaperable  objection  to  the  marriage ; 
that  was  ont  of  the  question,  eren  if  the  conscience  of  Lady 
Aunabel  herself^  now  that  she  was  so  happy,  were  perfectly 
free  from  any  participation  in  the  cansea  which  occadoned 
the  original  estrangement  between  Herbert  and  hersel£ 
Desirons  too,  as  all  mothers  are,  that  her  daaghter  shonld 
be  snitably  raairied,  Lady  Annabel  conld  not  ahnt  her  eyes 
to  the  great  improbahility  of  snch  an  event  occarring,  now 
that  Venetia  had,  as  it  were,  resigned  all  connectiou  with 
her  native  countiy.  As  to  her  danghter  manying  a 
foreigner,  the  veiy  idea  was  intolerable  to  her;  and  Venetia 
appeftred  therefore  to  have  resnmed  that  gingnlar  and  deli* 
whioh  she  occnpied  at  Cherbnry  in  e 
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jears,  when  Lady  Annabel  bad  esteemed  hur  conoectioD 
with  Lord  Cadufcis  so  fortnuate  and  anspicions.  Moreover, 
while  Lord  Cadnrcis,  in  birtb,  rank,  conntry,  and  coneidera- 
tion,  offered  in  every  view  of  the  case  so  gratifying  an  aJIi- 
anoe,  he  was  perhapa  the  only  Engliahioan  whoae  marriage 
iato  her  family  wonld  not  deprive  her  of  the  society  of  her 
child.  Cadurcis  had  a  great  distaste  for  England,  which 
ha  seized  every  opportunity  to  eipress.  He  continually 
declared  that  he  wonld  nerer  retnm  there  ;  and  hia  hahite 
of  Beclneion  and  etady  eo  entirely  accorded  with  those  of 
her  hnsband,  that  JJady  Annabel  did  not  doubt  they  wonld 
continae  to  form  only  one  family ;  &  prospect  eo  engaging 
to  her,  that  it  wonld  perhapa  have  alone  ramoved  the  dis- 
tmst  which  she  had  so  nnfortnuatety  cherished  agalnst  the 
admirer  of  her  danghter ;  and  although  aome  of  his  reputod 
opiniona  oocaaioned  her  doubtleas  conHiderable  anxiety,  he 
waa  nerertheleaa  very  young,  and  far  from  emancipated 
&om  the  beneficial  inflnence  of  his  early  edacation.  She 
was  sangnine  that  this  sheep  would  yet  retnrn  to  the  fold 
where  once  he  had  been  tended  with  bo  mach  solicitode. 
When  too  she  callod  to  mind  the  chastened  apirit  of  hep 
husband,  and  could  not  refrain  from  feoling  that,  had  sh« 
not  qnitted  him,  he  might  at  a  mnch  earlier  period  have 
attained  a  mood  so  füll  of  promiae  and  to  her  so  cheeriag, 
she  could  not  reaist  the  peranasion  that,  under  the  inflaence 
of  Venetia,  Cadnrcia  might  speedily  free  himself  from  the 
dominion  of  that  arrogant  genins  to  which,  rather  than  to 
any  aerions  conviction,  the  reaa.lt  of  a  stndioas  philosophy, 
ahe  attribnted  hia  indifference  on  the  most  important  of 
snbjects.  On  the  whole,  however,  it  waa  with  no  common 
gratification  that  Lady  Annabel  obacrved  the  atrong  and 
intimatfi  friendship  that  arose  between  her  husband  and 
Cadnrcia.  They  were  inseparable  companiona.  Indepen- 
dentiy  of  the  natural  sympathy  between  two  highly  irna- 
ginalive  minda,  there  were  in  the  anperior  eiperience,  the 
noble  chflracter,  tLe  vast  knowledge,  and  refincd  taate  of 
Herbert,  charms  of  which  Cadurcis  was   very  saaceptible. 
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Oadnrcis  lud  not  been  a  great  reader  brnself,  and  he  liked 
ihe  Company  of  one  whosu  mind  was  at  once  bo  ricKlj  cnl- 
tured  and  so  deeply  meditative  :  thna  he  obtained  matter 
and  spirit  distilled  through  the  alerobic  of  another's  brain. 
Jealonsy  had  never  had  a  place  in  Herbert's  temperament; 
now  be  waa  insensible  even  to  emnlation.  He  spolce  o( 
Oadnrcis  as  he  tbonght,  with  the  highest  admiration ;  as 
one  withont  a  rival,  and  in  whose  power  it  was  to  obtain 
an  imperishable  tarne.  It  vrtta  bis  liveliest  pleaanre  to  asBist 
the  fiiil  development  of  such  an  intellecfc,  and  to  ponr  to 
Hm,  with  a  lavieb  band,  all  the  treasures  of  hia  taste,  hiii 
leaming,  bis  fancy,  and  his  meditation.  His  kind  beui, 
bis  winning  manners,  hia  enbdued  and  perfect  temper,  and 
the  remembrance  of  the  relation  which  he  bore  to  Yenetia, 
oompleted  the  apell  which  bound  Cadarcis  to  bim  with  all 
the  finesfc  feehnga  of  bis  nature.  It  was,  indeed,  an  intern 
conrse  pecoliarly  beneficial  to  Cadurcis,  whoae  career  had 
hitherto  tended  rather  to  the  development  of  tbe  power, 
thaa  tbe  refinement  of  bis  genias ;  and  to  whom  an  activs 
commnaion  with  an  eqnal  spirit  of  a  more  matnred  intelli- 
gence  waa  an  incident  rather  to  be  desired  than  expected. 
Herbert  and  Cadnrcis,  therefore,  spent  their  momings  to- 
gether,  fiometimes  in  the  library,  sometimes  wandering  in 
the  chestnnt  woods,  sometimes  sajling  in  the  boat  of  the 
brig,  for  they  were  both  fond  of  the  sea ;  in  these  excnr- 
sions,  George  waa  in  general  their  companion.  He  had 
become  a  great  favonrite  with  Herbeit,  aa  with  «verybody 
eise.  No  one  managed  a  boat  30  well,  althongh  Cadnrcia 
prided  himself  also  on  liia  skill  in  tbis  respect ;  and  Gteoi^ 
waa  so  frank  and  anafiected,  and  so  nsed  to  hia  conain's 
habits,  that  his  preaence  never  embarraased  Herbert  and 
Cadnrcis,  and  they  read  or  converaed  qnite  at  their  ease,  aa 
if  there  were  no  tbird  person  to  mar,  by  bis  waat  of  aym- 
patby,  the  fuU  commnnion  of  their  intellect.  The  whole 
circle  met  at  dinncr,  and  never  again  parted  nntil  at  a  law 
hour  of  night.  This  waa  a  moHt  agreeable  life ;  Cadarci« 
r,  good  hnmonred  becaase  he  was  happy,  doably 
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Gxert«d  lumself  to  ingratiate  himself  with  Lady  Annabel, 
SJid  feit  eveiy  day  that  he  was  advancing.  Venotifc  alwaya 
smiled  npon  him,  and  praiaed  him  delightfiilly  for  hia  d&- 
lightful  CO  n  du  ct. 

In  tlie  CTcning,  Herbert  would  read  to  ttem  the  manu- 
Hcript  poem.  of  Cadurcia,  the  frnita  of  hia  Attic  residence 
and  Grecian  meditations.  The  poet  woald  sometimea  afiect 
a  playfiil  bashfulnesa  on  thia  head,  perhapa  not  altogether 
affeoted,  and  sinmac  Vcnetia,  in  a  whisper,  with  bis  ranning 
fcomments ;  or  exclaim  with  an  arch  air,  '  I  aay,  Venetia, 
what  wonld  Mra.  Montague  and  the  Eines  give  for  thia,  eh  ? 
i  can  faccj  Hannah  More  in  decent  ecstasiea ! ' 


CHAPTER  VHI. 
'  It  ia  an  odd  thing,  my  dear  Herbert,'  said  Cadnroia  to  hiB 
friend,  in  one  of  theae  voyages,  *  that  destiny  shonld  hav« 
given  yoK  and  me  the  aame  tntor.' 

'Masham!'  aaid  Herbert,  emiling,  'I  teil  yon  what  is 
mach  more  singular,  xaj  deav  Cadurcia  ;  it  ia,  that,  notwith- 
standing  being  onr  tntor,  a  mitre  shonld  Lave  fallen  npon 
bis  head.' 

'  I  am  heartUy  glad,'  Said  Cadurcia.  'IlikeMaabamyeiy 
mncb ;  I  really  havB  a  sincere  afiection  for  him.  Do  yon 
know,  during  my  infernal  affair  about  tbose  accnrsed  Mont- 
eaglea,  wben  I  went  to  tho  Honae  oF  Lords,  and  was  cut 
even  by  my  owii  party  ;  tbink  of  that,  the  poliabed  raffians ! 
ilasham  was  the  only  pornon  who  came  forward  and  shook 
hands  with  me,  and  in  the  moät  marked  manner.  A  bishop, 
too !  and  the  otber  side !  that  waa  good,  waa  it  not  ?  Bnt 
he  wonld  not  see  bis  old  pupil  snnbbed ;  if  he  had  waited 
ton  minutea  lon^r,  he  might  bave  had  a  cbance  of  aeeing 
him  maaaacred.  And  then  thoy  complain  of  my  abnsing 
England,  my  mother  conntry  ;  a  atep-dame,  I  take  it.' 

'Masham  ia  in  politieaaTory,  inreligion  nltra-ortbodojc,' 
aaid  Herbert.     'He  has  nothing  abont  him  of  thit  latitntÜ- 
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;  and  ^et  he  is  tlie  moi^t  amiable  man  witb  wbom  1 
iiftinted.  Natare  has  giyen  him  a  kind  and  cbari- 
table  heart,  wbich  even  bia  opiniona  have  not  aaoceeded  in 
spoiling.' 

'  Perbapa  tbat  ia  exactly  wbat  he  ia  aajing  of  ns  two  al 
tbis  monient,'  said  Cadnrcis.  '  After  all,  wbat  is  tmtb  p  It 
cbangea  as  you  cbange  you  clime  or  yonr  conntry;  it 
cbiiugea  witb  tbe  Century.  The  trutb  of  a  hunclred  yeara 
ago  13  not  the  truth  of  tbe  present  day,  and  yet  it  may  bave 
been  as  gennitie.  Trntli  at  Eome  is  not  tbe  trutb  of  Lon- 
don, and  botb  of  them  differ  from  tbo  tmtb  of  Constanti- 
niiple.     For  my  part,  I  bolieve  everytbiug.' 

'  Well,  tbat  ia  practically  pmdent,  if  it  be  metapbysicalij 
posaible,'  said  Herbert.  '  Do  yon  know  that  I  bave  alwajs 
bean  of  opinion,  tbat  Pontias  Pilate  bas  been  greatly  mia- 
represented  by  Lord  Bacon  in  tbe  quotatlon  of  bia  celebrated 
qnestion.  'Wbat  is  trutb  ?'  said  jeating  Pilate,  and  woald 
iiot  wait  for  an  anawer.  Let  ua  be  just  to  Pontina  Pilate, 
wbo  has  sins  enougb  snrely  to  anawer  for.  Tbere  ia  no 
autbority  for  tbe  jesting  bumour  given  by  Lord  Bacon. 
Pilate  was  evidently  of  a  meroifa!  and  dement  diapoaition ; 
probably  an  Epicurean.  TTih  question  referred  to  a  deelara- 
tion  immediately  preceding  it,  tbat  He  wbo  was  before  hini 
came  to  bear  witness  to  tbe  trutb.  Pilate  inquired  wbnt 
tmtbP ' 

'  Well,  I  alwftys  have  a  prejndic«  ag;ainst  Pontina  Pibite,' 
daid  Lord  Cadnrcis;  'and  1  tiiink  it  is  from  aeeing  him, 
wbon  I  was  a  cbild,  on  an  old  Dutch  tile  fireplace  at  Mar- 
ringbnrst,  dreaaod  like  a  bargomaater.  One  canitot  gel 
ovor  one's  early  impresaions ;  but  wben  you  picture  bim  to 
me  aa  an  Epicurean,  be  asaumea  a  new  character.  I  fanoj 
hiTii  yonng,  noble,  elegant,  and  accompliabed  ;  crovmed  witb 
a  wreath  and  waving  a  goblet,  and  enjoying  bis  govemment 
Tttstly.' 

'  Before  tbe  introdnction  of  Cbriatianity,'  said  Herbert, 
'  tbe  philoaopbic  scboole  anawered  to  our  preaent  religioiu 
seota.     Tou  said  of  a  man  tbat  be  was  a  Stoic  or  an  Blpicn- 
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reau,  M  you  say  of  a  man  now  tbat  he  ia  a  Caiviniiit  or  a 
Wosleyan.' 

'I  etould  have  liked  to  have  known  Epicuras,'  eaid  Ca- 
darcia, 

'  I  wonld  sooner  have  koown  him  and  Plato  than  any  of 
the  anciente,'  said  Horbert.  'I  look  upon  Plato  aa  th« 
wisest  and  tho  profoondeHt  of  mea,  and  npon  Epicnrus  aa 
the  moet  humane  and  geiitle.' 

'  Now,  how  do  you  acconnt  for  the  great  popnlarity  of 
Äristotle  in  modern  ages  p'  said  Cadurcia  ;  '  and  the  c»m- 
paratiYe  neglect  of  these,  at  least  hia  eqnals  P  Chance,  I 
anppoBe,  tbat  aettles  everything.' 

'By  no  means,'  aaid  Herbert.  'If  you  mean  by  ohance 
an  abaenca  of  accoantahle  canse,  I  do  not  believe  auch  a 
qnality  as  ohance  esists.  Evory  incident  that  happena, 
muat  be  a  link  in  a  cbain.  In  the  preaent  caae,  the  monks 
monopolised  Uteratnre,  snch  aa  it  might  be,  and  they  exer- 
ciaed  thcir  intellect  only  in  diacnsaing  worda.  They,  there- 
f'oro,  adopted  Äristotle  and  the  Peripatetica.  Plato  inter- 
fered  with  their  heavenly  knowledge,  and  Epicuraa,  who 
inaintained  the  rights  of  man  to  pleasure  and  happinesB, 
wonld  Lavo  afforded  a  dangerons  and  seducing  contrast  to 
tboir  dark  and  miserable  code  of  morala.' 

'Ithink,  of  the  ancienta,'  said  Cadurcia-,  *  AIcibiades  and 
Alexander  the  Great  are  my  favouritea.  They  were  young, 
beautifnl,  and  conquerors ;  a  great  combication.' 

'  And  among  the  modems  ? '  inquired  Herbert. 

'Tbey  don't  tonch  my  fancy,'  said  Cadurcia.  '  Who  are 
yonr  beroea  ? ' 

'  Oh !  I  have  many  ;  bot  I  uonfeaa  I  ahould  like  to  paas  ■ 
day  with  Milton,  or  Sir  Philip  Sidney.' 

'  Among  mere  literary  men,'  said  Cadurcia, '  1  sbonlj  say    ' 
Bayle." 

'And  old  Montaigne  for  me,'  aaid  Herbert. 

'  Well,  I  wonld  fain  visit  him  in  bis  feudal  chateau,'  aaid 
Oadurcis.  '  His  ia  one  of  tbe  books  which  give  a  apring  ti 
the  mind,     Of  modern  timea,  tbe  feudal  agca  of  Italy  oijat 
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interest  me.     I  think  that  was  &  spriogtide  of  civil! 3a>tion ; 
all  the  fine  arts  flourisliod  at  tliB  Bame  momsnt.' 

'  They  ever  will,'  said  Herbert.  '  All  the  iaventive  arts 
maintain  a  sympathetic  connection  between  each  other,  fi», 
after  all,  they  are  oiily  varions  expressiotiB  of  one  internal 
power,  modified  by  different  circmnatancea  either  of  the 
individnal  or  of  society,  It  was  bo  in  the  age  of  Pericles ; 
I  mean  the  int«rval  which  intervencd  between  the  birth  of 
that  great  man  aud  the  death  of  Aristotle ;  nndonbtedly, 
whether  considered  in  itself,  or  with  reference  to  the  efiects 
which  it  produced  npon  the  subseqnont  destinies  of  ciTÜised 
man,  the  moat  memorable  in  the  history  of  the  world.' 

'And  yei  the  age  of  Periclea  haa  passed  away,'  aaid  Lord 
Cadorcia  monmfnUy,  'and  I  have  gazed  npon  the  mooldering 
Parthenon.  0  Herbert !  yon  are  a  great  tliinker  and  mnae 
deeply ;  solve  me  the  problem  why  so  nnparalleled  a  pro- 
gresB  was  made  dnring  that  period  in  literature  and  tbe  arts, 
and  why  tbat  progress,  so  rapid  and  so  anatained,  so  soon 
received  a  check  and  became  retrograde  ?  ' 

'  It  ia  a  proHem  left  to  the  wonder  and  conjeotnre  of 
posterity,'  said  Herbert.  '  Bat  ita  solntion,  perhaps,  nmy 
prinolpally  be  fonnd  in  the  weakneaa  of  their  politlcal  insti- 
tntions.  Nothiug  of  the  Atheniana  remaina  eioopt  their 
genins ;  bufc  they  fulfilled  their  purpose.  The  wrecka  and 
of  their  anbtle  and  profound  minds  obscnrely 
na  the  grandeur  and  perfection  of  the  whole. 
Their  langaage  oxcela  every  other  fongne  of  the  Weatern 
World ;  their  scnlptnrea  bafBe  all  Bubaeqnent  artiata ;  credible 
witneases  assnre  ua  that  their  paintings  were  not  inferior; 
and  WB  are  only  accnstomed  to  consider  the  paäntera  of 
Italy  as  thoae  who  have  bronglit  the  art  to  ite  highoBt  per- 
fection, becausB  none  of  the  ancient  pictnres  have  been 
preserved.  Yet  of  all  their  fiiio  arta,  it  waa  mnaio  of  whioh 
the  Greeka  wore  themselves  moat  proud,  lU  traditionary 
etfectä  were  far  moro  powerful  than  any  whieh  we  eiperienoe 
from  the  compoaitions  of  onr  times.  And  now  for  their 
poeiry,  Ciidw:<Aa.     It  ia  to  poetry,  and  poetry  alone,  thal 
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modern  nutiona  have  mäintained  tbe  majesty  ai  geiiiua.  Do 
we  eqoal  tlie  Greeks  ?     Do  we  even  eioel  them  ? ' 

'  Leb  uB  proTe  the  equality  firet,'  said  Cadnrcia.  '  The 
Greeks  excellod  in  eveiy  speüiea  of  poetry.  In  Home  we  do 
not  Oven  atfempt  to  rival  tlieni.  We  have  not  a  Single 
modern  ode,  or  a  single  modern  paatoral.  "We  have  no  one 
tö  place  by  Pindar,  or  the  esqniBite  TheocrituB.  As  for  the 
epic,  I  confess  myaelf  a  heretic  as  to  Homer ;  I  look  upon 
the  Iliad  aa  a  remnant  of  national  songs ;  the  wise  ones 
^ree  that  the  Odyssey  is  the  work  of  a  later  age.  My 
inatinct  agreea  with  the  reanlt  of  their  reaearches.  I  credit 
their  conclasiun.  The  Paradise  Lost  is,  doabtleBS,  a  groat 
production,  but  the  Bnbject  is  monkiBh.  Dante  is  national, 
bnt  he  has  all  the  &alts  of  a  barbarons  age.  In  general  the 
modern  epic  is  framed  npon  the  aasnmption  that  the  Iliad  ia 
an  orderly  composition.  They  are  indebted  for  thia  fallaoy 
to  Virgil,  who  called  order  out  of  chaoa ;  bnt  the  jEneid,  all 
the  aame,  appeara  to  me  an  insipid  creation.  And  now  for 
the  drania.     Ton  will  adduce  Shakapeare  ? ' 

'  There  are  passages  in  Dante,'  said  Herbert, '  not  inferior, 
in  my  opinion,  to  any  existing  Hterary  composition,  bnt,  aa 
a  whole,  I  will  not  make  my  stand  on  him ;  I  am  not  so 
cleai*  that,  aa  a  lyric  poet,  Petrarch  may  not  rival  the  Greeks. 
Shakapeare  I  esteem  of  ineifable  merit.' 

'And  who  ia  Shakapeare  ? '  said  Cadurcis.  ' We  know  of 
him  as  mach  aa  we  do  of  Homer.  Did  he  write  half  the 
plays  attribnted  to  him  ?  Did  he  ever  write  a  single  whole 
playp  I  donbt  it.  He  appeara  to  me  to  have  been  an 
inspired  adapter  for  the  thcatres,  which  were  then  not  aa 
good  aa  barns.  I  take  him  to  have  been  a  boteher  np  of 
old  plays.  His  popnlarity  is  of  modern  date,  and  it  may  not 
last;  it  wonld  have  surprised  ^i"!  marvellonidy.  Heaven 
ksow^,  at  present,  all  that  beara  his  name  ia  alike  admired ; 
and  a  regulär  Shaksperian  falls  into  ecataaiea  wi  th  trash  whieh 
deaerves  a  niche  in  the  Dnnciad,  For  my  part,  I  abhor  y'>np 
inregular  geninsea,  and  I  love  to  lifit^n  to  the  little  nightio 
Itals  of  Xwiokenham.' 
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'  I  have  often  observed,'  said  Herbert,  '  that  v 
Dubridled  imagination  Ihemselves,  admire  those  whom  the 
World,  erroueously,  in  my  opinion,  and  from  a,  confiision  of 
ideaB,  eateema  eorrecfc.  I  am  myself  an  admiror  of  Pope, 
though  I  certainly  sliould  not  ever  tLint  of  olaasing  him 
among  the  great  creative  apirits.  And  yon,  yoa  are  the  last 
poet  in  the  world,  Caduvois,  wliom  one  wonld  tave  fanded 
hie  votary.' 

'  I  have  written  like  a  boy,'  said  Cadnrcis.  '  I  fonnd  thfl 
pnbliü  bite,  and  so  I  baited  on  with  tainted  meafc.  I  have 
never  written  for  fame,  only  for  notoriety ;  but  I  am 
Hatiated ;  I  am  going  to  tum  over  a  new  loaf.' 

'For  myaelf,'  said  Herhört,  '  if  1  ever  had  the  power  to 
impresa  niy  creationa  oa  ray  fellow-roen,  the  inclination  ie 
goce,  and  perhapa  the  facnlty  ia  extinot.  My  career  ifi 
over ;  perhaps  a  solitary  echo  from  my  lyre  raay  yet,  at 
timea,  linger  about  the  world  lite  a  breeze  that  haa  lost 
ita  way.  Bnt  there  ia  a  radical  fault  in  my  poetic  mind, 
and  I  am  consciouB  of  it.  I  am  not  altogether  void  ot 
the  Creative  facnlty,  bnt  mine  ia  a  fn^mentary  mind;  I 
prodnee  no  whole.  TJnless  you  do  this,  yon  oannot  last; 
nt  least,  you  cannot  materially  affect  yoar  apeciea.  Bat 
what  I  admire  in  you,  Cadurcia,  ia  that,  with  all  the  faulte 
of  youth,  of  which  you  will  free  yonraelf,  your  oreative 
power  ia  vigorons,  proliflc,  and  complete ;  your  creatione 
riae  fast  and  fair,  like  porfect  worlda.' 

'  Well,  we  will  not  compliment  each  other,'  said  Cadiir- 
cis;  '  for,  after  all,  it  ia  a  miserable  craft.  What  is  poetiy 
bat  a  lie,  and  what  are  poeta  bnt  liars  ? ' 

'  Yon  are  wrong,  Cadnrcis,'  said  Herbert.,  '  poets  are  the 
UBRoknowledged  legislatora  of  the  woi'Id." 

'  I  See  the  towera  of  Porto  Venere,'  aaid  Cadarcia  direct- 
ing  the  eail ;  '  we  ahall  aoon  be  on  shore.  I  thinfc,  too,  I 
recognise  Venotia,  Äh  !  my  dear  Herbert,  your  danglitci 
ia  a  poem  that  beata  all  our  insiiii-ation ! ' 


CHAPTER  IX 

Ose  circnmstftnco  alono  cast  a  gioom  over  tliis  happj 
f&Biily,  and  that  was  the  approachiog  dcpurtnre  of  Captain 
Cadnrcia  for  England.  This  had  been  often  postponed,  but 
it  ooald  be  postponed  no  longer.  Not  even  tlie  entreaties 
of  those  IfJTid  frienda  could  auy  longor  provnnt  what  was 
inevitable.  Tbe  kdnd  beart,  the  sweet  teraper,  and  tbe 
lively  and  companionable  qnalitiea  of  Captain  Cadarcia,  had 
endeared  hiro  to  cveryone  ;  all  feit  thafc  bis  departure  would 
ocoaaion  a  blank  in  tbeir  life,  ünpoasible  to  bo  eupplied.  Tt 
renünded  tbe  Herberts  also  painftilly  of  tbeir  own  Situation, 
in  r^ard  to  tbeir  native  conntry,  which  they  were  ever 
nnwilling  to  dwell  upou.  George  talked  of  retnrning  to 
them,  but  the  prospect  was  necesaarily  vagiie ;  tboy  telt 
thafc  it  was  only  ono  of  those  fenciful  visions  witb  which  an 
affecfcionat«  spirit  attempta  to  soothe  tbe  pang  of  Separa- 
tion. Hia  poaition,  bis  duties,  all  tho  projecta  of  bis  lifo, 
bonnd  bim  to  England,  from  wbicb,  indeed,  he  had  been 
too  long  absent.  Ifc  was  selfish  to  wish  tbat,  für  tbeir 
Bakes,  he  should  sink  down  into  a  mere  idler  in  Italj ;  and 
yet,  wben  they  recollected  how  little  hia  fatnre  life  could 
be  connected  witb  tbeir  own,  everyone  feit  diBpirited. 

'  I  ebail  not  go  boating  to-day,'  said  George  to  Venetia ; 
'it  IB  my  last  day.  Mr.  Herbert  and  Plantagenet  talk  of 
going  to  Lavenza ;  let  ua  tako  a  Btroll  together.' 

Nothing  can  be  refnsed  to  tbose  we  love  on  the  laet  day, 
and  Venetia  immediatoly  acceded  to  bis  requeat.  In  the 
cDurae  of  tbe  moming,  tberefore,  herseif  and  George  qnitted 
the  Valley,  in  tlie  direction  of  the  coast  towarda  Oeno&. 
Many  a  white  sail  glittered  on  the  blue  watsra  ;  it  waa  a 
lively   and    cheering  acene ;    bnt  both  Yenetia  and  hoi 
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'I  ongbt  to  be  happy,'  said  George,  and  sighed.      'The 
foodeBt  wiflh  of  my  beart  ia  attained,       Ton  remember  i 
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conrei-sation  on  the  Lago  Maggiore,  Venetäa  ?     Tou  see  I 
was  a  prophet,  and  jron  will  bo  Lady  CadurciB  yet' 

'We  mnst  keep  up  onr  spirita,'  aaid  Veretia;  '  I  do  not 
deKpair  of  onr  all  retnrniiiw  to  England  yet.  So  many 
wondera  liave  happened,  fchati  cannot  peranademyseLf  that 
tliis  marvel  will  not  also  occnr,  I  am  snre  my  Tincle  will 
do  aometliing ;  I  liare  a  seci^t  idea  tbat  tbe  Bialiop  is  all 
thifl  time  worldng  for  papa;  I  feel  asBured  I  shall  see 
Cherbuiy  and  CadurciB  again,  and  Cadurcia  will  be  yonr 

'A  jear  ago  you  appeared  dying,  and  Plantagenet  was 
the  most  miserable  of  men,'  said  Captain  Cadnrcia.  'Ton 
are  botb  now  perfectly  well  and  perfectly  happy,  living 
even  nnder  tbe  eame  roof,  soon,  I  feel,  to  bo  nnited,  and 
with  the  cordial  approbation  of  Lady  Aimabel.  Tour 
fatber  la  restored  to  you.  Every  bleasing  in  tbe  World 
BeemB  to  Cluster  round  your  roof.  It  ia  selfiah  for  me  to 
wear  a  gloomy  countenanee.' 

'Ah!  dear  George,  yon  naver  can  be  selfiab,'  said 
Venetia. 

'Tes,  I  am  selfish,  Vonetia.  What  elae  can  makc  me 
Bad?' 

'  You  know  how  mncb  yon  contribnto  to  onr  happineas,' 
Hftid  Venetia,  'and  yon  feel  for  onr  snfferinga  at  yonr 
absence.' 

'No,  Venetia,  I  feel  for  myaelf,'  Said  Captain  Cadurtris 
with  enei^y ;  '  I  am  certain  that  I  never  can  be  happy, 
escept  in  yonr  aociety  and  Plantagenet'a.  I  cannot  expreaa 
to  you  how  I  love  you  both.  Nothing  eise  gives  me  the 
eligbtost  iatereat.' 

'  Ton  mnflt  go  bome  and  majiy,'  said  Venetia,  smiling. 
'You  must  many  an  heireaB,' 

'  Never,'  said  Captain  Cadurcis.  '  Nothing  shall  ever 
mdnce  me  to  marry.  No  !  all  my  drearas  are  confined  to 
being  the  bacbelor  uncle  of  tbe  family.' 

'  Well,  now  I  tbink,'  said  Venetia,  'of  all  the  persona  I 
Irjiotr,  tbere  is  ne  one  m  (^u>H&ed  for  domestdo  bappineae  u 


youraelf.  I  ttink  yovr  wife,  George,  wonld  be  a  very 
fortnnate  woman,  and  I  onlj  wieb  I  liad  a  sistor,  thai  yon 
might  marry  her.' 

'  I  wisli  yon  had,  Venetia ;  I  woold  give  up  my  reioln- 

tion  against  marriage  directly.' 

'  Alas !  '  Said  Venetia,  '  tbere  is  alwaye  some  bitter  drop 
in  tlie  cup  of  life.     Mast  yon  indeed  go,  George?  ' 

'  My  preaent  departure  is  inevitable,'  ho  replied  ;  '  bwt  I 
have  some  thonghts  of  giving  ap  my  profession  aod 
Parliaaient,  and  then  I  will  retum,  nevor  to  leavB  yon 

'  What  will  Lord say  p     That  will  never  do,'  eaid 

Venetia.  '  No  ;  I  shonld  not  be  content  nnless  yon  prospered 
in  the  World,  George.  Ton  are  made  to  prosper,  and  I 
Bhonld  be  nÜBerable  if  yon  saurificed  your  existence  to  us. 
Y<m  mast  go  home,  and  yon  mnst  marry,  and  write  lettera 
to  ns  by  every  post,  and  teil  ns  what  a  happy  man  yon  are. 
The  best  thing  Ibr  yon  to  do  wonld  be  to  bve  with  ynur 
wife  at  the  abbey ;  or  Cherbury,  if  yon  liked.  Yon  sea  I 
Bettle  everything.' 

'I  never  will  marty,'  eaid  Captain  Cadnreis,  serionsly. 

'  Yes  yon  will,'  eaid  Venetia. 

'  I  am  qnite  sariona,  Venetia.  Now,  mark  my  worda, 
and  remember  this  day.  I  never  will  marry.  I  have  a 
reaaon,  and  a  atroag  and  good  one,  ibr  my  peaolntion,' 

'  What  is  it  ?  ' 

'  Becanae  my  marriage  will  destroy  tbe  intimaoy  that 
Bnbsista  between  me  and  yoorBelf,  and  Flantagenet,'  he 
added. 

'  Tonr  wife  shonld  be  my  friend,'  Eaid  Venetia. 

'Happy  woman  !'  said  George. 

'  Let  na  indalge  for  a  moment  in  a  dream  of  domeatio 
blisa,'  Baid  Venetia  gaily.  '  Papa  and  mamma  at  Cherbury; 
Flantagenet  and  myself  at  the  abbey,  where  yon  and  yonr 
wife  mnst  remain  until  we  conld  build  yon  a  house  ;  and 
Dr.  Masham  coming  down  to  spend  Christmas  with  na. 
Wonld   it  not  be  delightfu!  ?    I   ocily  hof  e   Plantagenet 
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wonld  be  t 

'  Not  with  yon,  Venetia,  not  with  you,"  aiiid  G«orga ; 
'  yon  have  a  Lold  over  him  which  nothing  can  ever  shake. 
I  conld  always  put  Mm  in  an  amiable  mood  \u  an  instant 
by  mentioning  jooi'  name.' 

'  I  ■wisb  you  knew  the  ahbey,  Qeoi^e,'  aaid  Venetia.  '  II 
is  tbe  most  interesting  of  all  old  places.  I  love  it.  You 
nmst  promise  me  wben  you  arrivo  in  England  to  go  on  a 
pilgrimage  to  Cadurcia  and  Cberbuiy,  and  write  me  a 
long  accouut  of  it.' 

'  I  will  indeed  j  I  will  write  to  you  very  often.' 

'  Ton  shall  find  me  a  m.oflt  faithfol  correepondent,  wbicli, 
I  dare  say,  Plantagenet  wonld  not  prove.' 

'OK!  I  beg  your  pardon,'  aaid  George;  'yoa  have  no 
idea  of  tbo  qnautitj  of  lettera  he  wrote  me  wben  be  first 
qnitted  England.  And  such  delightfid  ones !  I  do  not 
tbink  there  is  a  more  lively  letter-writer  in  the  world! 
TTia  descriptiona  are  80  vivid ;  a  few  toucbea  give  yon 
a  complete  picture  ;  and  then  bis  observationa,  they  are  so 
playfiil !  I  aasure  you  tbere  ia  nothing  in  tbe  world  more 
eaay  and  diverting  than  a  letter  from  Plantagenet.' 

'  If  yon  could  oaly  see  bis  first  letter  from  Eton  to  me  ? ' 
aaid  Venetia.  '  I  have  always  treaaured  it.  It  certainly 
was  not  very  diverting;  and,  if  by  easy  you  mean  eaay  to 
decipber,'  sbe  added  langbing, '  bis  bandwriting  must  bave 
improved  very  much  lateiy.  Dear  Plantagenet,  I  am 
alwaya  afraid  I  never  pay  bim  sufficient  respect ;  tbat  I  do 
not  feel  anfficient  awe  in  bia  presence ;  but  I  cannot  dis- 
oonnect  bim  from  the  playfellow  of  my  infancy  ;  and,  do  yon 
know,  it  Beema  to  me,  wbenever  be  addressea  me,  his  voice 
and  air  cbange,  and  assume  qoite  the  tone  and  mungur  of 
cbüdbood.' 

'I  have  never  kaown  bim  but  aa  a  great  man,'  aaid 
Captain  Cadurcia ;  '  but  be  was  so  frank  and  simple  with 
nie  from  tbe  very  firat,  tbat  I  cannot  believe  tbat  it  ia  n 
two  jears  since  wc  Qrst  met.' 
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'  Ah  !  I  shall  aevei-  forget  tliut  nigbt  at  Kunelagh,'  said 
Venetia,  lialf  with  a  sraile  and  half  with  a  sigh.  '  Hov 
interosting  lie  looked !  I  toved  to  see  the  people  stare  al 
him,  and  lo  hear  them  whiapar  hia  name.' 

Here  töcy  seated  themselves  liy  a  fountain,  overshadowed 
by  a  planc-tree,  and  Ibr  a  while  talked  only  of  Planta- 
geuet. 

'  AU  tbe  dreams  of  my  life  haTe  come  to  paes,'  said 
Venetia.  '  I  remember  wlieu  I  was  at  Weymouth,  ill  and 
not  very  happy,  I  used  to  roam  about  the  sanda,  thmkin^; 
of  papa,  and  how  I  wiahed  Plantagenet  waa  tike  him,  a  great 
man,  a  great  poet,  whom  all  the  world  admired.  Little  did 
I  think  that,  before  a  year  had  passed,  Plantagenot,  my 
onknown  Plantagenet,  wonld  be  the  admirationof  England; 
little  did  I  thinV  another  year  wonld  pasa,  and  I  Bhould  ba 
Uving  with  my  fether  and  Plantagenet  together,  and  they 
ahonld  be  bosora  friends.  Ton  aee,  George,  we  moBt  never 
deepair.' 

'  Under  thia  bright  sun,'  eaid  Captain  Cadnrcis,  '  one  is 
natnraljy  sangnine,  bat  think  of  me  alone  and  in  gloomy 


'  It  is  indeed  a  bright  snn,'  said  Venetia ;  '  how  wonder- 
fiil  to  wake  every  moming,  and  be  sure  of  meeting  itp 

Captain  Cadorcis  looked  around  him  with  a  sailor's  eye. 
Over  the  Apennines,  towavda  Genoa,  there  was  a  ridge 
of  dark  clouda  piled  up  with  euch  compa«tneas,  that  they 
might  havo  been  mistaken  in  a,  hasty  surTey  for  part  of  the 
mountainH  themselves. 

'Bright  as  is  the  snn,'  said  Captain  Cadnrcis,  'we  may 
havo  yet  a  aquall  büforo  night.' 

'  I  was  delighted  with  Venice,'  said  his  companion,  not 
noticing  hia  Observation  ;  '  I  think  of  all  placea  in  the 
World  it  is  one  which  Plautagenet  wonld  niost  admire.  I 
c&nnot  believe  but  that  even  hia  delicioua  Athens  wonld 
yield  to  it,' 

'  He  did  lead  the  oddeat  life  at  AtliBna  yon  can  unnecive,' 
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eaid  Captain  Cadnrcis.  '  Tke  people  did  not  know  what  tc 
make  of  him.  He  lived  in  tbe  Labia  conrent,  a  fine 
bnilding  wliicb.  he  had  almoafc  to  himself,  for  there  are  not 
half  a  dozen  monks.  He  used  to  pace  ap  and  down  the 
terraoe  which  he  had  tnmed  into  a  garden,  and  on  which 
he  kepb  al!  eorts  of  stränge  animala.  He  wrote  contiimally 
there.  Indeed  he  did  oothing  but  write.  Hin  only 
relaxation  waa  a  daily  rido  to  PirteuH,  aboat  five  miles  over 
the  piain  ;  he  told  me  it  was  the  ouly  time  in  hls  Hfe  he  was 
ever  contented  with  himself  except  whon  he  was  at  Cher- 
bnry.     He  alwaya  spoke  of  London  with  diagnst.' 

'  Plantagenet  loves  retirement  and  a  quiet  life,'  said 
Venetia ;  '  but  he  mnat  not  be  marred  with  vnlgar  sighta 
and  common- place  dnties.     That  is  the  Beeret  with  him.' 

'  I  thiuk  the  wind  has  jnst  changed,'  said  Captaiii 
CondnrciH.  '  It  seems  to  me  tliat  we  sliall  havo  a  airocco. 
There,  it  shifts  again !    We  shall  haye  a  ßirocco  for  certain.' 

'  What  did  you  think  of  papa  when  you  first  saw  hiin  ?  ' 
Said  Venetia.  '  Was  he  the  kind  of  person  you  expected 
to  Bee?' 

'Exactly,'  said  Captain  Cadnrds.  'So  very  spiritnal! 
Planlagenet  said  to  me,  as  we  went  home  the  first  night, 
that  he  looked  like  a  golden  phantom.  I  think  bim  very 
like  yon,  Veaetia ;  indeed,  there  can  be  no  doubt  yoa 
inherited  your  face  from  yonr  father.' 

'  All !  if  yon  had  aeen  bis  portrait  at  Cherbnry,  when  he 
was  only  twenty ! '  aaid  Venetia.  '  That  was  a  golden 
phantom,  or  rather  he  looked  likB  HyperioB.  What  are 
you  stariiig  at  so,  George  ?  ' 

'Ido  not  iike  this  wind,'  muttered  Captain  Cadnrcis. 
'  There  it  goes.' 

'  ToQ  cannot  aee  the  wind,  George  ? ' 

'  Yes,  I  can,  Venetia,  and  I  do  not  like  it  at  all.    Do  you 
See  that  black  spofc  flitüng  like  a  shade  over  tlie  sea  ?    It  iB 
like  the  reflection  of  a  clond  oa  tlie  water  ;  bat  there  b  no 
oloud.     Well,  that  ia  the  wind,  Venetia,  and  a  veiy  XÜk|^_ 
mnd  too.'  ■    -    ■■  ^^^^^M 


VBNBTIA. 

IT  Btrange  !     Ib  that  indeed  the  windp' 
^e  had.  better  retnni  home,'  eaid  CaplAin 

b  they  had  not  gone  to  Lavenza.' 
lat  there  is  no  danger  ?  '  said  Venotia.' 
Dajig«r  ?    No !    no  danger,  bat  they  may  { 


They  walked  ou ;  but  Captain  Cadurcis  was  rather  dis- 
tr&it :  bis  eye  was  aWaya  vratcbing  tbe  wind ;  at  lant  be 
Baid,  'Itell  yon,  Venetia,  we  mnst  walk  quickly ;  for,  by 
Jove,  w6  are  going  to  bave  a  wbite  aquall.' 

They  hurried  tbeir  pace,  Venetia  mentioned  her  alarm 
again  about  tho  boat ;  bat  ber  companion  reassured  her ; 
yet  bis  nianner  was  not  so  confidönt  as  bis  worde. 

A  white  miBt  began  to  cnrl  above  the  horizon,  the  blne- 
nesa  of  tbe  day  seemed  snddenly  to  fade,  and  ita  colonr 
bocame  grey ;  there  was  a  swell  on  the  watera  that  bitberto 
had  been  qaite  glasay,  and  tboy  were  covered  with  a  acurfy 

'  I  wish  I  had  been  with  them,'  said  Captain  Cadnrcia, 
evidently  very  anxiouB. 

'George,  yon  are  alarmed,'  eaid  Venetia,  earnoatly.  'I 
am  sare  there  is  dauger.' 

'  Danger !  How  can  there  be  danger,  Veneria  ?  Porhaps 
they  are  in  port  by  thia  time.  I  dare  aay  we  sball  find 
them  at  Spezzia.  I  will  aee  yon  bome  and  mn  down  to 
tbem.  Only  bnrry,  for  your  own  aake,  for  you  do  not 
know  what  a  wbite  aquall  in  the  Meditcrranean  ia.  We 
have  bnt  a  few  raomenta.' 

And  even  at  thia  very  instant,  the  wind  came  roaring 
and  rasbing  with  sncb  a  Tiolent  guah  tbafc  Venetia  could 
acareely  stand  ;  George  put  bis  arm.  round  ber  to  anpport 
her.  The  nir  was  fiUed  witb  thick  wbite  vaponr,  so  that 
they  conld  no  longer  aea  tbo  ocean,  only  the  surf  rising 
rery  high  all  along  tbe  coast, 

'  Keep  cioae  to  me,  Vonctia,'  aaid  Captain  Cadnrcis  j 
'hold  my  arm  and  1  will  walk  brst,  for  we  aball  not  be  able 
to  See  a  yard  before  ns  in  a  ininote.     I  know  where  we  an. 
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VVe  are  above  iho  olive  fvood,  and  we  ahaH  soon  be  in  tlie 
These  Meditemmeaa  white  squaJls  ara  HEist^ 
thingB ;  I  had  sooner  bj  half  be  in  a  south-wester;  fop  ono 
caimot  ma  before  the  wind  in  thia  bay,  tbo  reefs  stretch 
snch  a  long  way  ont.' 

The  danger,  and  the  inntility  of  expressing'  fears  whioh 
could  only  perplex  her  guide,  made  Venatia  ailent,  bat  she 
terrified.  She  could  not  divesthereelf  of  apprebensioa 
about  her  father  and  Plantagenet.  In  apite  of  all  he  said, 
it  was  evident  that  her  companion  was  alanned. 

Tbey  bad  now  entered  the  Valley  ;  the  mountains  had  in 
fcept  off  the  vapour  ;    tbe  air  was  more  clear. 

metia  and  Captain  Cadnrcifl  atopped  a  moment  to  breathe, 
■  Ifow,  Venetia,  yon  are  safe,'  eaid  Captain  Cadnrcis.  '  I 
will  not  come  in  ;  I  will  nin  down  to  the  bay  at  once.'  He 
wiped  tbe  miat  off  bis  face :  Venetia  perceived  bim.  deadly 
pale. 

Said,  'conceal  notbing  from  me ;   tbere  is 
danger,  imminent  daag;or.     Teil  me  at  once.' 

'  lodeed,  Venetia,'  aaid  Captain  Cadurcia,  '  I  am  snre 
everything  will  be  quite  rigbt.  There  is  somo  danger, 
certainly,  at  this  moment;  bat  of  conrse,  long  ago,  they 
into  barbour.  I  have  no  dönbt  they  are  at  Speizia 
at  this  moment.  Sow,  do  not  be  alarmed  ;  indeed  tbere 
God  bless  you ! '  he  eaid,  and  bonnded  away. 
'No  canse,'  tbought  be  to  bimaelf,  aa  tbe  wind  sonnded 
like  thnoder,  and  the  vaponr  came  rushing  np  the  ravina 
'  God  grant  I  may  be  right ;  bat  oeitber  between  the 
Tropica  nor  on  tbe  Line  bave  I  witneaaed  a  eeverer  Bqaalj 
than  thia !  What  open  boat  can  live  in  tbie  weatber  > 
Ob  1  that  I  had  been  witb  tbem.  I  aball  nevor  fbrjriye 
mysolf ! ' 


CHAPTEB  X. 

Vbnbth  found  her  mothor  Walking  up  and  down  the  rooio, 
as  waa  her  cnstom  when  ehe  waa  agitated.  Sbe  hurried  to 
her  danght«r.  '  You  mnst  chaöge  yonr  dreas  inatantly, 
Venetia,'  sud  Lady  Annabel.     '  Whore  ia  George  ?  ' 

'  He  haa  gone  down  to  Spezzia  to  papa  and  Plantagenet ; 
it  ia  a  white  equall ;  it  comes  on  very  snddenly  in  this  sea. 
He  ran  down  to  Spezzia  instantly,  becanae  he  thonght  they 
wonld  be  wet,'  said  the  i^itated  Venetia,  speaking  with 
rapidity  and  ttTing  to  appear  calm. 

'  Are  they  at  Spezzia  ?  '  inqnired  Lady  Annabel,  qnickly, 

'  George  haa  no  doubt  they  are,  mother,'  aaid  Venetia. 

'No  doubt!'  exclaimed  Lady  Annabel,  in  grcat  distress. 
'  God  grant  they  may  be  only  wet.' 

'  Dearest  mother,'  said  Venetia,  approacbing  her,  bnt 
Speech  deserted  ber.  Sbe  had  advanced  to  enconrage 
Lady  Annabel,  bnt  her  own  fear  cbecked  the  worda  on  her 

'  Ohange  yonr  dreas,  Venetia,'  said  Lady  Annabel ;  '  loae 
no  tdme  in  doing  that.  I  tbink  I  will  send  down  to  Spezzia 
at  once,' 

'  That  is  naelesa  now,  dear  mother,  for  George  is  there." 

'  Go,  dearest,'  said  Lady  Annabel ;  '  I  dare  aay,  we  have 
no  cause  for  fear,  bnt  I  am  exceedingly  alarmed  abontyour 
fiither,  about  them ;  I  am,  indeed.  I  do  not  like  thesa 
sndden  sqnalls,  and  I  never  libed  this  boating ;  indeed,  1 
never  did.  Gleorge  being  with  them  reconciled  me  to  it, 
Now  go,  Venetia;  go,  ray  love.' 

Venetia  quitted  the  room.  She  was  ao  agitated  thai 
she  made  Panncefort  a  confidant  of  her  apprehenaiona. 

'  La  !  my  dear  misa,'  said  Mistreas  Panncefort,  '  I  ahould 
never  have  thonght  of  such  a  thing !  Do  not  you  remember 
what  the  old  mMi  said  at  Weymonth,  "  thero  ia  many  a 
boat  will  live  in  a  rougher  aea  than  a  ship ; "  and  it  ia  aui^ 
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an  unlikoJj  thing,  it  is  indeed,  Miss  Veaefia.  I  am  csrtaiit 
sare  my  lord  caia  manage  a  boat  os  well  as  a  common 
fiailor,  and  mastcr  is  hardlj  less  used.  to  it  than  he.  Im  ! 
mias,  don't  make  yoiiraelf  nervona  aboat  aiiy  such  propoa- 
terous  ideaa.  And  I  dare  say  you  will  find  them  in  the 
salooa  wten  jon  go  down  again.  Beally  I  ahould  not 
wonder.  I  tiiink  yoii  tad  better  wear  yonr  twill  dresa ;  I 
have  pnt  the  new  trimming  on,' 

They  had  not  retumed  wten  Venetia  joined  her  mother. 
That  indeed  ebe  oould  scarcely  expect.  But,  in  abont  half 
an  hour,  a  mesBage  arrtred  from  Captain  Cadnrcia  that  they 
were  not  at  Spezzia,  but  from  aomething  he  had  heard,  he 
had  no  doubt  they  were  at  Sarzana,  and  he  was  going  to 
ride  on  there  at  once.  He  feit  sure,  however,  from  whathe 
had  heard,  they  were  at  Sarzana.  Thia  commnnication 
afforded  Lady  Annabel  a  little  eaae,  but  Venetia's  heaii 
misgave  her.  She  recalled  the  alarm  of  George  in  ths 
moming,  which  it  naa  impossible  for  him  to  diBguiee,  and 
she  thought  she  recognised  in  this  hurried  meaaage  and 
vr^ne  assarancea  of  aafety  aomethiiig  of  the  same  appre- 
hension,  and  the  same  iraitleas  efEbrta  to  conceal  it. 

Now  camo  the  time  of  terrible  suapense.  Sarzana  was 
nearly  twenty  miles  diatant  from  Spezzia.  The  evening 
mnat  arrive  before  they  conld  receive  inteliigeDce  from 
Captain  Cadurcia.  In  the  meantime  the  squall  died  away, 
the  heavens  became  again  bright,  and,  thoagh  the  wave» 
were  atill  tamultuOBS,  the  surf  was  greatly  deoreaaed.  Lady 
Annabel  had  already  sent  down  more  tban  one  messenger 
to  the  bay,  but  they  brought  no  intelligence ;  she  resolved 
now  to  go  herseif,  that  ahe  might  bave  tbe  satisfaction  of 
heraelf  crose-examining  the  fishormen  who  had  been  driveo 
in  from  various  parta  by  stresa  of  weathor,  She  woold  not 
let  Yenetia  accompany  her,  who,  she  feared,  might  already 
Bufier  from  the  exertions  and  roagh  weather  of  the  moming. 
Thia  was  a  most  anxious  hour,  and  yot  the  absence  of  her 
mother  was  in  sorae  degree  a  relief  to  Venetia ;  it  at  Icasl 
freed  her  from  the  perpetual  eiTort  of  asaumed  compoaurB. 
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While  her  motlior  remalned,  Venetia  haA  affected  to  read, 
thougli  her  eye  wandered  listlessly  over  the  page,  or  to 
draw,  though  tho  pencil  trembled  in  her  hand ;  aDytliiDg 
which  might  guard  her  from  convejing  to  her  mother  tbat 
ehe  eharod  the  apprehenstons  which  had  ah-eadj  darkoued 
her  mother's  mind.  But  now  that  Lady  Annabel  was  gone, 
Vanetia,  mufiling  Leraelf  up  i<i  hör  ahawl,  threw  heraelf 
ou  a  aofa,  and  there  aho  remained  without  a  thought,  her 
mind  a  chaos  oi'  terrible  images. 

Hei"  mother  retumed,  and  with  a  radiant  oonaienance. 
Venetia  spramg  from  tho  aofa,  '  There  ia  good  news  ;  0 
mother  !  hare  they  retumed  '^  ' 

'  They  are  not  at  Spezzia,'  aaid  Lady  Annabel,  throwiug 
herself  into  a  chair  panting  for  breath  ;  '  but  there  is  good 
newB.  YoTX  see  I  was  right  to  go,  Venetia,  These  etupid 
people  WB  send  only  ask  queations,  and  take  the  firet 
answer.  I  have  sean  a  fishcrraan,  and  he  eaya  he  heard 
that  two  persona,  Eiiglislimen  he  belieTes,  have  put  into 
Lerici  in  an  open  boat.' 

'  God  be  praiaed ! '  said  Venetia.     '  0  mother,  I  c»n  now  . 
ccmfesa  to  yoa  the  terror  I  bave  all  along  feit.'  I 

'  My  own  heart  aasnrea  me  of  it,  my  chiid,'  aaid  Lady 
Annabel  weeping ;  and  they  miugled  their  tears  togetber, 
bat  tears  not  of  aorrow. 

'  Poor  George ! '  said   Lady  Annabel,   '  he  will  have  a 
terrible  jonmey  to  Sarzona,  and  be  feeling  so  muoh  for  n 
Ferhaps  he  may  meet  them.' 

'I  feel  aaHured  he  will,'  aaid  Venetia;  'and  perhapa  en 
long  they  will  all  three  be  here  agaJn.     Joy  !  joy  ! ' 

'  Thsy  moat  aever  go  In  that  boat  again,'  aaid  J 
Annabel, 

'  Oh  !  they  uever  will,  dcarest  mother,  if  yon  aek  the 
Dot,'  said  Venetia. 

'  Wb  will  aend  to  Lerici,'  said  Lady  Annabel. 

'  Instantly,'  aaid  Venotia ;    '  but  I  dare  say  thoy  haT«] 
already  aent  ns  a  aiessenger." 
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'  No  ! '  Said  Lad^  Aimabet ;  '  men  trsat  the  dangtsr  thai 
ia  past  vBTy  liglitly.     We  shall  not  liear  from  them  except 

Time  now  Hew  more  lightly.  Thoy  were  both  easy  m 
their  minda.  The  messenger  was  despatciied  to  Lerici  i 
but  even  Lorici  was  &  considorablo  distance,  and  hours 
niust  elapae  befoTe  bis  retiirn.  Still  tbera  was  the  hope  of 
seeing  them,  or  hearing  from  them  in  the  intervaJ. 

'I  ranst  go  ont,  dear  motber,'  aaid  Venetia.  '  Let  ns 
both  go  ont,  It  JB  now  very  fine.  Let  na  go  just  to  tho 
ravine,  for  indeed  it  ia  imposaibie  to  remain  here.' 

Accordingly  they  botb  went  forth,  and  took  np  a  positiun 
on  the  coast  which  commanded  a  view  on  aU  sidos.  All 
was  radiant  tigain,  and  comparatively  calm.  Venetia. 
looked  npon  the  sea,  and  sftid,  '  Ab  !  I  never  shall  forget  a 
white  squall  in  the  MediterraDean,  for  all  tbis  splendour." 

It  was  Hunset:  they  retnmed  hoino.  No  newa  yet  from 
Lerici.  Lady  Annabel  grew  niieaay  again.  Tbo  petisive 
and  mclancboly  bonr  encouraged  gloom  ;  bnt  Venetia,  who 
was  aanguine,  enconraged  bor  mothor. 

'SapposB  they  were  not  Engbahraeo  in  the  boat,'  aaid 
L«dy  Annabel. 

'  It  is  impoBsible,  motber,  What  other  two  persons  in 
thiH  neighbourbood  coold  have  been  in  an  open  boatP 
Besidea,  the  man  said  Englisbmen.  Ton  remember,  lie 
aaid  Euglisbmen.  Tou  are  qnite  snre  he  did  ?  It  maat 
be  they.     I  feel  aa  coaviaced  of  it  aa  of  your  preaence.' 

'  I  think  tbere  can  be  no  donbt,'  aaid  Lady  Annabel.  •  1 
wish  that  the  measenger  wonld  retnm.' 

Tho  messenger  did  retnm.  No  two  persona  in  an  open 
boat  bad  put  into  Lorici ;  bnt  a  boat,  like  the  one  described, 
with  evety  stitch  of  canvas  set,  bad  puased  Lerici  jnst 
before  the  sqnall  comraenced,  and,  tbe  [)eople  tbere  doubt«d 
not,  bad  made  Sarzana. 

Lady  Annabel  tomed  pale,  bat  Venetia  was  still  aanguine, 
'  Tboy  aro  at  Sarzana,'  ehe  said  ;  '  they  mnst  be  at  SaiTiana; 
/OD  aea  George  was  right.     3e  said  he  was  sure  they  were 
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at  Barzana.     BosideB,  dear  mother,  he  heard  they  were  nt 
Sarzana.' 

'  And  we  bcai-d  tliey  were  at  Leriui,'  eaid  Lady  Annabul 
in  a  melancholy  tone. 

'Äad  HO  they  were,  dear  mother;  it  all  agreea.  Tha 
accounta  are  eonsistent,  Do  not  you.  see  how  yery  con- 
Biatent  they  we  ?  They  were  seen  ab  Lerici,  and  were  off 
Lerici,  but  they  made  Sarzana ;  and  George  heard  they  were 
at  Sarzana.  I  am  certain  they  are  at  Sarzana.  I  feel  quita 
easy  ;  I  feel  aa  eaay  aa  if  they  were  here.  They  are  aafe  at 
Sai'zana.  Bnt  it  ie  too  far  to  retnm  to-night. 
aee  them  at  breakfiist  to-morrow,  all  three.' 

'  Venctia,  dearest !  do  not  you  sit  up,'  said  he 
'I  think  there  ia  a  chance  of  George  retnunirg;  I  ß 
assnred  he  will  send  to-night ;  bnt  late,  of  conrse.  C 
dearest,  and  alcep.' 

'  Sleep  ! '  thought  Venetia  to  herseif;    but  to  plcase  ! 
mother  she  retired. 

'  Good-night,  my  chilil,'  Said  Lady  Ajinabel.      '  Tlie  n 
raent  any  one  arrlves,  yon  ahall  be  aroiiaed.' 


CHAPTER    XI. 

Venetia,  without  nndresaing,  lay  down  oo  her  bed,  watcbing 
tbr  Bome  sonnd  that  might  give  her  hope  of  George'a  retum. 
Dwelliag  on  every  instant,  the  time  dragged  hoavily  along, 
and  sho  thought  that  the  night  had  half  paeaed  when 
Pauncefort  entered  her  room,  and  ehe  leamt,  to  her 
Burprise,  that  only  an  honr  had  elapaed  eince  she  had 
parted  from  her  mother.  Thia  entrance  of  Pauncefort 
had  given  Venetia  a  momentary  hope  that  they  had 
retnrned. 

'1  asHure  you,  Miss  Venetia,  it  ia  only  an  hour,'  saiilj 
Pauncefort,  '  and  nothing  conld  hare  happened.  Now  dvM 
try  to  go  to  sleep,  that  ia  a  dear  yonng  lady,  for  I  fjii  B 
certain  Bure  that  they  «ill  ii.U  retum  in  tbe  TOOYWiß^.  ■ 
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am  bere  I  waa  telliug  vaj  lady  just  dow,  I  atiä,  says  t,  1 
dare  say  they  are  all  very  wet,  and  very  fatigaed.' 

'  They  wonld  have  i'etunied,  Pauncefort,'  said  Venetia, 
'  or  they  would  have  aent.     They  are  not  at  Sarzana,' 

'La!  Mis3  Venetia,  why  ahonld  they  be  at  Sarzana? 
Wliy  ahoald  they  not  have  gone  muoli  iarthor  on !  For, 
aa  Vicenzo  was  just  sayicg  to  me,  and  Vicenzo  knows  all 
nbout  the  coaet,  with  euch  a  wind  as  thia,  I  ehonld  not  be 
surprised  if  they  were  at  Leghorn.' 

'  0  Panncefort ! '  said  Venetia,  '  I  am  aick  at  heart ! ' 

'!Now  really,  Miaa  Venetia,  do  not  tako  on  ao!'  said 
Pauncefort ;  '  for  do  not  you  remember  when  his  lordship 
ran  away  from  the  abbey,  and  went  a  gipsying,  nothing 
ffould  peranade  poor  Mra.  Cadnroia  that  he  wae  not  robbed 
and  mnrdered,  and  yet  you  see  he  was  as  safe  and  souna 
all  the  time,  as  if  he  had  been  at  Cherbnry.' 

'  Does  Vicenzo  really  think  they  eoold  have  reached 
Leghorn?'  said  Venetia,  clinging  to   every  (ragment  of 

'  Ke  is  morally  anre  of  it,  Miss  Venetia,'  said  Pannce- 
fort, '  and  I  feel  qnite  as  certain,  for  Vicenao  ia  always 

'I  had  confidence  about  Sarzana,'  said  Venetia;  'I 
really  did  believe  they  wero  at  Sarzana.  If  only  CaptMn 
Cadarcis  wonld  retnm ;  if  he  only  would  retnm,  and  say 
they  were  not  at  Sareana,  I  would  try  to  believe  they  were 
at  Leghorn.' 

'Now,  Misa  Venetia,'  said  Panncefort,  'I  am  oertain 
I  tbat  they  are  qnite  Bafe ;  for  my  lord  is  a  very  good 
aailor ;  he  is,  indeed  ;  all  the  men  say  ao  ;  and  tbe  boat  ia 
ns  seaworthy  a  boat  as  boat  can  be.  There  ia  not  UM 
slightest  fear,  I  do  agaure  you,  misa.' 

'  Do  the  men  aay  that  Plantagonet  ia  a  good  sailor  ? ' 
inquired  Venetia. 

*  Quite  professional ! '  aaid  Mistress  Pauncefort ;  '  and 
oan  command  a  ahip  as  well  a^  the  boat  of  them. 

■  that. ' 


VENETTA. 


453 


'  Hnsh !  Pauncefort,  I  liear  aomethiiig,' 

'  It's  only  my  lady,  inias.      I  know  lior  step.' 

'  lü  my  mother  going  to  bedp'  said  Venetia. 

■  Yen,'  Said  Pauncefort,  '  my  lady  sent  me  Lere  to  aee 
bfber  yon.     I  wiaii  I  could  toll  her  you  were  aalcop.' 

'  It  13  impossible  to  sleep,'  sfiid  Venetia,  riaing  up  from 
tlie  bed,  witbdrawing  tho  ciirtaia,  and  looking  at  tbe  sky, 
'  What.  a  peacefiil  night !  I  wish  my  heart  were  like  the 
sky.     I  think  I  will  go  to  mamma,  Pauncefort ! ' 

'  Ob  !  dear,  Miss  Venetia,  I  am  snre  I  think  you  liad 
better  not.  If  you  and  my  lady,  now,  would  only  just  go 
to  aleep,  and  forget  every  thing  tili  moming,  it  wonld  ba 
mach  better  for  yoa.  Besides,  I  am  sare  if  my  lady  knew 
you  were  not  goue  to  bod  ali^ady,  it  would  only  make  her 
doubly  ausdoua.  Now,  really,  Miss  Venetia,  do  take  my 
advice,  and  just  Ue  down  again,  You  may  be  aure  thd 
moment  any  one  arrives  I  will  let  you  know.  Indeed,  I 
shall  go  and  teil  my  lady  that  yon  are  lying  down  as  it  is, 
and  verj  drowsy;'  and,  so  saying,  Mistresa  Pauncefort 
caught  np  her  candle,  and  bustled  ont  of  the  roora. 

Venetia  took  up  the  rolume  of  her  father's  poema, 
whicb  Cadurcis  had  filled  with  bis  notos.  How  little  did 
Plantagenet  anticipate,  when  he  thua  expreaaed  at  Atliena 
the  paaaiiig  impreaaiona  of  bis  mind,  that,  ere  a  year  had 
glided  away,  hia  fate  would  bo  so  intimately  blended  with 
that  of  Herbert !  It  was  impoaaible,  however,  for  Venetia 
to  loae  heraelf  in  a  volume  which,  under  any  other  circum- 
atances,  mighfc  have  eompelled  her  apirit!  the  very  aaaocia- 
tions  witb  tbe  writera  added  to  the  terrible  restlesaneaa  of 
her  mind.  She  pauaed  each  instant  to  listen  for  the 
wished-for  sound,  but  a  mute  atillneaa  reig;ned  throughout 
tiie  bonse  and  household.  There  was  aomething  in  this 
deep,  unbroken  silence,  at  a  moment  when  anxiety  waa 
oaiveraally  diffaaed  among  the  dwellers  beneath  that  roof, 
and  the  heart  of  more  than  one  of  them  waa  throbhin(( 
with  all  the  torture  of  the  most  awful  Busjwnae,  that  ftU 
upon   Vijnetia'a   eicited    ner^ea  with  a  very  painful   and 
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^^^V  evcn  msufTerable  iiifl.uonce.  Sbe  long^il  for  sound,  for 
^^^B  some  aoise  that  might  assure  her  ehe  was  not  Ihe  victim 
^^^1  of  a  trance.  She  oloncd  her  volume  with  enei^j,  and  she 
^^^^  Started  at  the  Gound  she  had  horself  created.  She  rose 
^^^B  aiid  opeued  the  doüi"  of  her  Chamber  very  softly,  and 
^^^1  walked  into  the  vestibok.  There  were  caps,  and  cloaks, 
^^H  and  whips,  and  caaes  of  Cadiircis  aad  her  fatlier,  tyiug 
^^^1  abont  in  familiär  confusion.  It  scemed  impoBsibla  bat 
^^^^  that  they  wera  aleeping,  as  usual,  nnder  the  sanie  roof. 
^^H  And  wiiere  were  they  ?  That  ahe  ahoald  live  and  be 
^^^1  uuable  to  answer  that  terrihle  queation !  When  she  feit 
^^^1  the  ntter  helplessoess  of  all  her  atrong  eympathy  towarda 
^^H  them,  it  Beemed  to  her  that  she  muat  go  mad.  She  gaaed 
^^H  aroand  her  with  a  wild  and  vacant  atare.  At  the  bottom 
^^H  of  her  hoart  there  was  a  feap  matnring  into  conviction  too 
^^H  horrible  for  ezpression.  Sbe  returned  to her  own  Chamber, 
^^H  and  the  eshausläoii  occaeioaed  by  her  anxiety,  and  the 
^^H  iDcreased  coolnese  of  the  night,  madc  her  at  length  drowey. 
^^H  She  tbrew  herself  ou  the  bed  and  slamhered. 
^^H  She  startcd  in  her  gleep,  ahe  awoke,  she  dreomed  they 

^^H       had  oome  home.     She  rose  and  looked  at  the  progress  of 
^^H       the  night.     The  night  was  wauing  fast;   a  grey  ligLt  was 
^^B        on  the  landscape ;  tho  point  of  day  approached.     Venetia 
stole  softly  to  her  mother's  room,  and  entered  it  with  a 
Boimdless  etep.     Lady   Aunabel  had  not  retired  to  bed. 
She  had  aat  np  the  whole  night,  and  was  now  asieep.     A 

Ilamp  on  a  small  table  was  bnming  at  her  aide,  and  ahe 
held,  firmly  grasped  in  her  band,  the  letter  of  her  husband, 
which  he  had  addressed  to  her  at  Venice,  and  which  ahe 
had  been  evidently  reading.  A  tear  glided  down  the 
ckeek  of  Venetia  as  she  watched  her  motber  retaining  that 
letter  with  fondcess  evon  in  lier  eleep,  and  when  aha 
tbougbt  of  alt  the  misery,  and  beartEichea,  and  harrowing 
houTs  tbat  had  preceded  ita  receipt,  and  whioh  Venetia 
believed  that  letter  had  cured  for  over.  What  miaery 
aited  them  now  P  Why  were  they  watchers  of  tha 
She   shuddered   when   these    dreadful    qnestiona 


flilLod    iJiroQgh    hur    mind.      Slie    sliuddored    and    sighed. 
Her  aother  started,  and  woke. 

'  Wio  ja  there  ?'  inqnired  Lady  Annaliel. 


'  My  child,  have  yon  not  slopt  ? ' 

'  Yee,  motber,  and  I  wokö  refreshed,  as  I  hope  yon.  do,' 

'  I  wake  with  tmat  in  God's  morcy,'  said  lÄdy  Annabel. 
'Teil  me  the  hour." 

'  It  18  just  npon  dawn,  mother." 

'  Dawn  !  no  one  haa  retaratd,  or  come.' 

'  The  bonae  is  still,  mother.' 

'  I  wonld  yon  were  in  bed,  my  child.'  , 

'  Motiior,  I  can  aleep  no  more,  I  wish  to  be  with  you  j' 
and  Venetia  Beated  heraolf  at  her  mother'a  fest,  and  re- 
clined  her  Lead  npon  her  mother'a  knee. 

'  I  am.  glad  the  night  has  passed,  Venetia,'  said  Lady 
Annabel,  in  a  anppreaaed  yet  solcmn  tone,  '  It  has  been 
a  trial.'  And  here  ahe  placed  the  letter  in  her  bosoin. 
Venetia  conld  only  answer  with  a  sigh. 

'I  wiah  Panncefort  wonld  come,'  said  Lady  Annabel; 
'  and  yet  I  do  not  lue  to  rouse  her,  ahe  waa  np  eo  lato, 
poor  creature !  If  it  be  the  dawn  I  shonld  like  to  send 
ont  mesaengera  again ;  something  may  be  heard  at 
Spezzia.' 

'  Vicenzo  thinka  they  have  gone  to  Leghorn,  mother.' 

'  Has  he  heard  anything  !'  said  Lady  Auiiabel,  eagerly. 

'  No,  but  he  is  an  excellent  judge,'  said  Venetia,  repeating 
all  Panncefort's  conaolatory  chatter.  '  He  knowa  the  coast 
HO  well.  He  aays  he  ia  sure  the  wind  would  carry  them  on 
to  Leghorn ;  and  thafc  accounts,  you  know,  mother,  for 
George  not  retnming.     They  are  all  at  Leghorn.' 

'  Wonld  that  George  would  retum,'  murmured  Lady 
Annabel ;  '  I  wish  I  could  aee  again  that  sailor  who  said 
they  were  at  Lerici.     He  was  ao  intelligent  man.' 

'Perhapa  if  we  send  aown  to  the  hay  he  may  he  there," 
_     .flaäd  Venetia.' 
^^^rHush  !  I  bear  a  atep  !'  said  Xiadj  Annabel. 
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Venefcia  sproiig;  np  and  openud  tht?  door,  but  it  was  oiily 
Paancefort  in  the  VEKtibule. 

'  The  honsehold  are  all  up,  niy  lady,"  said  tiiat  important 
persona^  entering ;  '  'tis  a  beautiftil  moming.  Vicenzo  has 
run  down  to  the  liay,  my  lady ;  I  sent  bim  off  immediately. 
Vicenzo  aaya  he  is  certaia  sure  they  are  at  Leghorn,  my 
lady ;  and,  this  tirae  three  years,  the  very  Barne  thing 
happened.  They  were  fiahing  £or  anchovies,  my  lady, 
close  by,  my  lady,  near  Sarzana  i  tivo  young  mon,  or  i-ather 
one  about  the  SBjne  &^  as  master,  and  one  like  my  lord; 
ponsins,  my  lady,  and  just  iu  the  same  sort  of  boat,  my  lady; 
■  and  there  came  on  a  Bqnall,  jnst  the  same  Bort  of  squali, 
my  lady;  and  they  did  not  retum  home;  and  everyone 
waa  frightened  out  of  theiv  wits,  my  lady,  and  their  wirea 
and  fanülieB  qnit«  diat^a^!ted ;  and  after  all  they  were  at 
Leghorn ;  for  this  sort  of  wind  always  takea  yonr  opou 
boftts  to  Leg'horo,  Vicenzo  says.' 

The  aun  rose,  the  houaehoM  were  all  atining,  and  many 
of  theia  abroad ;  the  common  rontine  of  domestic  duty 
seemed,  by  some  general  yet  not  espresaed  understamding, 
to  have  oeased.  The  ladies  descended  below  at  a  rei^ 
early  honr,  and  wcnt  forth  into  the  Valley,  once  the  happy 
ralley.  What  was  to  be  its  futiire  denomiuation  P  Vicenzo 
retaraed  from  the  bay,  and  he  contrived  to  retum  with 
cheering  intelb'genee.  The  master  of  a  f^lucoa  who,  in 
oonseqnencD  of  the  aqnatl  had  pat  in  at  Leriei,  and  in  the 
^ening  dropped  down  to  Spezzifl,  had  met  «a  open  boat 
an  honr  before  he  reached  Sarzana,  and  was  qnite  con- 
fident  that,  if  it  had  pnt  into  povt,  it  must  have  been, 
from  the  epeed  at  which  it  was  going,  a  great  diatance  down 
the  coast.  TSo  wrecks  had  been  heard  of  in  the  neighbonr- 
hood.  This  intellijjence,  the  gladsoiae  time  of  day,  and  the 
non-arriTal  of  Captain  Cadurcis,  which  aecordiug  to  their 
moüd  was  alwaya  a  oircnmatance  tliat  connted  either  for 
good  or  for  eril,  and  the  sanguine  feelinga  which  make  na 
alwaya  cling  to  hope,  altogether  reassnred  onr  friendi. 
Peueti«  dismisaed  from  her  mind  the  dart  thonffht  whieb 
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Tor  a.  moment  had  haunted  her  in  the  noon  of  night ;  aud 
still  it  was  a  snspease,  &  painful,  agitating  suapense,  bnt    ' 
only  anspense  tliat.  yet  inflnenced.  them. 

'  Time  !     Said  Lady  Ännabel.      '  Time  !   we  ninst  wait.' 

Venefcia  consoled  her  mothcr;  she  affected  even  a  gaietj 

oF  gpirit  ;  ehe  was  Bore  that  Vicenzo  wonld  turn  out  to  be 

right,  after  all ;  Pivnnceforb  eaid  he  always  was  right,  and 

that  they  were  at  Leghorn. 

The  day  wore  apace ;  the  noon  arrived  and  paased ;  it 
was  even  approaching  Banset.  Lady  Annabel  was  almoat 
ttfraid  to  counterorder  the  iisnal  meala,  lost  Vetietia  ahould 
coinprehend  her  secret  terror ;  the  very  same  sentimetit 
influenced  Venetia.  Thus  they  both  had  subtnitted  to  the 
ceremony  of  breakfast,  but  when  the  bour  of  dinner 
approa«hed  they  could  neither  enduro  the  mockery.  They 
looked  at  each  otber,  and  almost  at  the  saniQ  time  they 
propoBed  that,  instead  of  dining,  they  ahonld  walk  down  to 

'  I  tmst  we  ahall  at  least  haar  something  before  the 
niglit,'  Said  Lady  Ännabel.  '  I  confeaa  I  di-eud  the  Coming 
night.     I  do  not  think  I  could  endure  it." 

'  The  longer  wo  do  not  hear,  the  more  certain  I  am  of 
their  being  at  Leghorn,'  said  Venetia, 

'  I  have  a  great  mind  to  travel  there  to-night,'  said  Lady 
Annabel. 

Äs  they  were  stepping  Jato  the  portico,  Venetia  recog- 
nised  Captain  Cadnrcia  in  the  distance.  She  tnmed  pale : 
ahe  would  have  foileo  had  she  not  leaned  on  her  motber, 
who  was  not  so  advanced,  and  who  had  not  seen  him. 

'  Wbat  is  the  matter,  Venetia ! '  said  Lady  Ännabel, 
alarmed. 

'  He  ia  here,  he  is  here ! ' 

'  Mannion  ? ' 

'  No,  George.     Let  me  sit  down.' 

Her  mother  tried  to  aupport  her  to  a  chair.  LaAj 
Annabel  took  off  her  bonnet.  She  had  not  strength  to 
walk  forth.     Shf-  conid  not  speak.     She  sat  down  opposite 
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Venetia,  and  lier  coniiteiiance  picitured  diatress  to  so  painfiil 
B,  degree,  that  at  any  other  time  Venetia  wonld  have  flown  to 
her,  bnt  in  thia  crisis  of  anspenseit  wasimpoasible.  George 
was  in  eight ;  he  was  in  the  portico  ;  he  was  in  the  room. 

He  looked  wan,  haggard,  and  distracted.  More  thMi 
onee  he  essayed  to  speak,  bnt  failed. 

Lady  Annabol  looked  at  bim  with  a  stränge,  delirions 
eipreasion,  Venetia  rushed  forward  and  aeized  bis  arm, 
and  gazed  intently  ou  hia  face,  Ue  sbrank  from  her 
gJance ;  bis  frame  trembled. 


CHÄPTER  XII. 

In  the  heart  of  the  lempest  Captain  Cadurcia  ti-aoed  hia 
way  in  a  ssa  of  vaponr  with  exti'eine  danger  and  diffionlty 
to  the  shore.  On  bis  arripal  at  Spezzia,  however,  scarcelj 
a  housB  was  viaible,  and  the  only  evidence  of  the  sitnaüoii 
of  tbe  place  was  the  ceaaation  of  an  immense  white  snrf 
which  otherwise  indicated  the  Une  of  the  sea,  bat  tbe  ab- 
aence  of  which  proved  bis  contiguity  to  a  harbonr.  In 
tbo  thick  fog  he  beard  the  cries  and  shonts  of  the  retuming 
ßshermen,  and  of  theirwives  and  cbildron  responding  from 
Üie  Iwid  to  their  exclamations.  Hb  waa  foroed,  therefore, 
to  wait  at  Spezzia,  in  an  agony  of  impotent  suspense,  iintü 
tbo  fiiry  of  tbe  storm  was  Operand  tbo  sky  waa  partially 
cleared.  At  lengtb  tbe  objects  became  gradnally  leES 
obacure ;  he  could  trace  tbe  onthne  of  tbe  bouaee,  and 
catch  a  glimpae  of  the  water  half  a  mile  ont,  and  soon  tbo 
old  cftHtles  which  gnard  the  entrance  of  the  atrait  tbat  leade 
iato  the  galf,  looming  in  the  diatanee,  and  now  and  then  a 
group  of  human  beings  in  tbe  vanisbijig  vaponr.  Of  these 
he  made  aome  inqairiea,  bnt  in  cain,  reapecting  the  boat 
and  bis  frienda.  He  then  made  tbe  brig,  bnt  could  leam 
notbing  excopt  tbeir  äepartnre  in  i,he  moming.  He  at 
lengtb  obtained  a  borae  and  galloped  along  the  cottBt 
towards  Lerici,  keeping  a  abai-p  look  otit  a 
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and  etoppißg;  at  eycry  villiige  in  his  progress  ibr  intelli- 
gence.  When  he  bad  wrived  in  the  oourso  of  three  honri 
at  Lerici,  the  storm  had  abated,  the  sky  was  c!ear,  and  no 
evidence  of  the  recent  aquall  reinained  except  the  agitated 
atate  of  the  waves.  At  Lerici  he  could  hear  nothing,  so  he 
harried  on  to  Sarzana,  whGre  he  leamt  for  tbe  first  time 
that  an  opeu  boat,  with  its  saila  aet,  had  paeeed  more  than 
an  honr  before  the  aquall  commenced.  S'rom  Sarzana  he 
haatened  on  to  Lavenza,  a  httle  port,  the  nearest  eea-point 
to  Maasa,  and  where  tho  Carrara'  marble  ia  shipped  for 
England.  Hera  also  bis  inqniries  were  fruitleaa,  and, 
cxhansted  by  his  exertions,  be  dismoanted  and  rested  at 
the  inn,  not  only  for  ropoae,  but  to  conaider  over  the  conrae 
which  he  should  now  puraue.  The  boat  had  not  been  seen 
oS*  Lavcnza,  and  the  idea  that  they  had  made  the  const 
towards  Leghorn  now  occnired  to  him.  His  horse  was  bo 
wcaried  tliat  he  was  obL'ged  to  atop  aome  time  at  Lavecza, 
for  he  could  procare  no  other  mode  of  conveyance;  the 
night  alau  was  fast  Coming  on,  and  to  proceed  to  Leghorn 
by  thia  dangorous  route  at  thia  honr  waa  imposaible.  At 
Ijavenza  thei'efore  he  remained,  resolvcd  to  hasten  to 
Leghorn  at  break  of  day.  This  was  a  moat  awful  night. 
Althongh  physically  exhaneted,  Captain  Caduris  conld  not 
sleep,  and,  afler  some  vuin  efibrts,  he  quitted  his  reatlesa 
hed  on  which  he  had  laid  down  withont  nndressing,  and 
walked  forth  to  the  harbonr.  Between  ansiety  for  Herbert 
and  hia  couain,  and  for  the  nnhappy  women  wbom  1 
had  lefl  behind,  he  was  nearly  diati-acted.  He  gazcd  c 
the  sea,  as  if  some  sail  in  sight  might  give  him  a  chance  of 
hope.  His  professional  experience  asanred  him  of  all  the 
danger  of  the  aqnall.  He  cmild  not  conceive  how  an  open 
boat  conld  Ure  in  such  a  sea,  and  an  instant  retum  to  port 
so  fioon  as  the  aqnall  commenced,  appeared  the  only  ohanee 
of  ita  salvation.  Conld  they  have  reacbed  Leghorn?  It 
Bsemed  impoasible.  Thero  was  no  hope  they  conld  now  be 
at  Sarzana,  or  IjMici.  When  he  contemplated  the  fall  con. 
tingeucy  of  what  might  have  occuned,  hia  mind  wandered, 
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and  refiiaed  to  corapreliend  fche  poasibüity  of  the  teprible 
conulnsion.     He  thonglit  the  mcruing  wonld  never  break. 

There  waa  a  cavernoiia  rock  bj  the  seashore,  that  jnttcd 
into  the  watev  like  a  Bmall  craggy  promontory.  Captaiu 
Cadnrcis  cliiabed  to  its  top,  and  then.  descending,  reelined 
himself  upou  an  inferior  portion  of  it,  whicfa.  formed  a 
natural  Couch  with  the  wave  on  each  aide.  There,  lying  ftt 
^ia  length,  he  gazed  npon  the  moon  and  stars  wboee  bright- 
ness  he  thought  woiüd  never  dim.  The  Mediterranean  is  a 
tidoleas  sea,  bnt  tho  ewell  of  the  waves,  whicb  still  set  in  to 
the  ahore,  bore  occasionally  massea  of  sea-weed  and  othet 
marine  fofmations,  and  deposited  them  aronnd  him,  plasb- 
ing,  aa  it  broke  leinst  the  shore,  with  a  melancholy  and 
monotonona  aound.  The  abstraction  of  the  scene,  the  honr, 
and  the  aurroonding  circnmatancea  brought,  howeTer,  no 
refreahraent  to  the  eshaiisted  apirit  of  Groorge  Cadnreia, 
He  conld  not  think,  indeed  he  did  not  dare  to  think; 
bat  the  villa  of  the  Apennines  and  tlie  apen  boat  in  the 
Bqnall  flitted  continnally  before  him.  Ria  mind  waa  feeble 
though  escited,  and  he  feil  into  a  restlesa  and  yet  anmean- 
ing  reverie.  Ab  long  aa  he  had  been  in  action,  aa  long  be 
lie  had  been  hnrrying  along  the  coaat,  the  excitement  of 
motioD,  the  conatant  exercise  of  hia  senaes,  had  reüeved 
or  distracted  tbe  intolerable  suspense.  Bnt  thiB  panse. 
this  inevitftble  panae,  overwhelmed  him.  It  oppressed  hia 
apirit  like  etemity.  And  yet  wbat  might  the  moming 
bring  p  He  almoat  wiahed  that  he  migbt  remain  for 
erer  on  thia  rock  watching  the  moon  and  stars,  and  thal 
the  life  of  the  world  might  never  recommence. 

He  started;  he  had  fallen  into  a  light  slnmber;  he  had 
been  dreaming;  he  thought  he  had  heard  the  voice  of 
Venetia  calling  him  ;  he  had  forgotten  where  he  was ;  he 
atared  at  the  sea  and  sky,  and  recalled  his  dread^l 
conacionsness.  The  wave  broke  with  a  heavy  plash  that 
attracted  hia  attention :  it  was,  indeed,  that  Bonnd  that 
had  awakened  him.  He  looked  aronnd ;  there  wofl  some 
object;    he  stnrted  wildly  from   hi.i   reating- place,   aprang 
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over  tlie  cavern,  aiiJ  boniidel  on  the  bench.  It  was  k 
corpae ;  he  ia  kneeliiig  by  ita  aide.  It  ia  the  corpse  of  liis 
eoaBin  !  liord  Cadnrcia  wfia  a.  fiue  awimmer,  and  had  evi- 
dently  made  stron^  efiurts  for  hie  lif'e,  for  ha  waa  paf  tly 
dndresaed.  In  all  the  iuHanity  of  hope,  still  wilder  than 
despair,  George  Cadurcis  eeized  the  body  änd  bore  it  aome 
yards  lipon  the  ahore.  Life  had  h^en  long  estinct.  The 
corpse  waa  cold  and  start,  the  eyea  closod,  an  expression  of 
energy,  bowever,  jet  lingering  in  the  fixed  jaw,  and  the 
hair  aodden  with  tho  eea.  Suddenjy  Captain  Cadurcis 
rnahed  to  tho  inn  and  ronsed  the  houaehold.  With  a 
distracted  air,  and  broken  speech  and  rapid  motion,  he 
oonunimicated  the  eataatrophe.  Several  persons,  eome 
bearing  torches,  othera  blankets  and  eordials,  followed  him 
inatantly  to  the  fatal  spot.  TLoy  hnrried  to  the  body,  they 
a]>p]ied  all  the  mde  remedies  of  the  nioment,  rather  from 
the  impolae  of  nerrona  escitement  than  with  any  practica! 
pnrpose ;  for  the  case  had  been  indeed  long  hopeless, 
While  Captain  Cadurcis  leant  over  the  body,  chafing  the 
extremities  in  a  hurried  frenzy,  and  gazing  intently  on  tho 
conntenance,  a  shout  was  heard  from  one  of  the  stragglers 
who  had  recently  arrived.  The  aea  had  washed  on  the 
beach  another  corpae  :  the  form  of  Marmion  Herbert  1  It 
wonld  appear  that  he  had  made  no  stmggle  to  gave 
himBolf,  for  his  band  waa  lockod  in  bis  waistcoat,  where,  at 
the  moment,  ho  had  thrust  the  Phiedo,  showing  that  he 
had  been  reading  to  tho  laat,  and  was  meditatin^  on 
Immortality  when  ho  died. 


CHAPTEE.  1. 
'^r  was  Üie  commenccmeut  of  autumn.  Ttia  veriloni  i 
r  atill  lingered  on  the  treea ;  the  aky,  if  not  so  clond- 
lees,  1TBS  almost  as  refnlgent  as  Italy ;  and  the  pig^ons, 
bright  aiid  giancmg,  cluaterad  on  th.e  roof  of  the  hall  of 
Cherbnry.  The  ateward  was  in  attendance;  the  honaehold, 
all  in  deep  monrning,  were  asaembled  ;  everything  wna  in 
readiness  for  the  immediate  anüvalöf  Lady  Annabel  Herbert, 

''Tis  iieai-ly  four  jcara  come  Martinmas,'  aaid  tho  grey- 
headed  butler,  '  eince  my  lady  left  na.' 

'  And  DO  good  Las  cöme  of  it,'  said  the  honsekeeper. 
'  And  fop  my  parb  I  never  heard  of  good  Coming  from  going 
to  foreign  parte.' 

'lahall  üke  to  seo  Mias  Yenetia  again,'  said  a  hoiue- 
raaid.     '  Blcaa  her  sweet  face,' 

'  I  never  espected  to  aee  hsv  Miss  Venetia  again  from  all 
we  heard,'  said  a  footman. 

'  God's  will  be  done  ! '  said  the  grey-headed  butler ;  '  bat 
I  hope  she  will  find  happiness  at  bome.  'Tis  nigh  on  twentv 
years  since  I  first  niiraed  her  in  theso  arma.' 

'I  wonder  if  thcro  is  any  new  Lord  Cadnrcis,'  eaid  tho 
footman.     '  I  think  he  was  the  last  of  the  line.' 

'  It  wonld  have  beon  a  bappy  day  if  I  had  Jived  to  have 
Seen  tho  poor  youiig  lord  marry  Miss  Venetia,'  said  tlie 
hoosekeeper.  '  I  always  thought  that  matcli  waa  madc  in 
heaven.' 

'He  was  a  swuet-spoken  yonng  gentJeman,'  said  tb« 
hoaumaid. 
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'Bbr  Bxy  parf^'  said  ths  footman,  '  I  shonld  like  to  have 
Seen  our  real  master,  Sqoire  Herbert.  He  was  a  famoua 
genfclemaQ  by  &ü  acconnts.' 

'  I  wiah  they  had  lived  quietly  at  home,'  said  the  honse- 

'  I  shall  never  forget  the  time  when  my  lord  retunied,' 
Said  tLe  grey-lieaded  batler.  '  I  must  say  I  thonglit  it  wm 
'■..  match.' 

'  Miatress  Panncefort  seemed  to  think  eo,'  said  the  honse- 
maid. 

'  And  ahe  nnderstands  thoEe  tbiags,'  aaid  the  footman. 

'  I  Bee  the  carriage,'  Baid  a  servamt  who  waa  at  a  window 
in  the  hall.  All  immediately  bustled  abnnt,  and  the  honse- 
kceper  seüt  a  message  to  the  eteward. 

The  carriage  niigkt  bo  just  diöcovered  at  the  end  of  the 
avenne.  It  was  stime  time  before  it  entered  the  iron  gates 
that  were  thrown  opeti  for  ita  receptioa.  Tbe  ateward 
stood  on  the  atepa  with  hia  hat  off,  the  aervaats  were 
ranged  in  Order  at  the  entrance.  Tonching  their  horees 
with  the  spur,  and  cracking  their  whips,  the  poBtiliona 
dnshed  round  the  circular  plot  and  Btopped  at  the  häll- 
door.  Under  any  circumatances  a  retum  home  after  an 
interval  of  years  JB  rather  an  awfiil  moment ;  there  waa 
not  a  seryant  who  was  not  visibly  affected.  On  the  oat- 
aide  of  the  carriage  was  a  fornign  servant  and  Miatreaa 
Panncefort,  who  was  not  bo  pi-ofiisc  aä  might  have  been 
expected  iu  her  recognitiona  of  her  old  friends ;  her  coan- 
tonance  was  graver  than  of  yore.  Misfortnne  and  misery 
had  sabdued  even  Miatresa  Panncefort.  The  foreigu 
servant  opened  the  door  of  tho  carriage ;  a  yonug  man,  who 
was  a  stranger  to  tbe  honsehold,  bat  who  was  in  deep 
moarning,  ahghted,  and  then  Lady  Annabel  appearod.  The 
Steward  advanced  to  welcome  her,  the  houaehold  bowed  and 
cartaeyed.  She  smiled  on  ibem  for  a  moment  gracionsly 
and  kindly,  bat  her  countenajice  immediatelj  reassamed  a 
üerioas  air,  and  whisporiiig  on»  word  to  tbe  stränge  getitle- 
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man,  she  eiitered  the  hall  alone,  mvitiog  the  stoward  to 
follow  her. 

'  I  hope  your  ladyship  is  well ;  welcome  home,  my  ladyj 
welcome  agftin  to  Clierbuiy  ;  &  welcome  retnm,  my  lady ; 
hope  Miss  Venetia  is  qnit«  well ;  tappy  to  see  your  lady- 
ship amongst  as  again,  and  Miss  Venetia  too,  my  lady.' 
Lady  Annabel  acknowledged  theBe  salutations  with  kind- 
nesa,  and  then,  saying  that  Miss  Horljert  wss  not  very 
well  and  was  fatigned  with  her  joumey,  she  diamissed  her 
hniable  but  tnisty  frienda,  Lady  Annabel  then  tamed  ac? 
üoddod  to  her  fellow-traveller. 

Upon  this  Lord  Cadurcia,  if  we  niust  iudeed  nae  fi 
title  fi-om  which  he  himaelf  shrank,  carried  a  ehrouded  form 
in  his  arms  into  the  hall,  where  the  stoward  alone  lingerod, 
thongh  withdrawn  to  the  back  part  of  the  scene  ;  aod  Iduly 
Annabel,  advancing  to  meet  him,  ombraced  his  treasured 
bürden,  her  own  nnhappy  cLild. 

■Now,  Venetia!  dearest  Venetia!'  she  eaid,  "tia  paat; 
we  are  at  home.' 

Venetia  leant  upon  her  raothor,  but  made  no  reply. 

'TJpstairs,  dearest,'  eaid  Lady  Annabel :  'a  little  exer- 
tion,  a  very  little.'  Leaning  oa  her  naother  and  Lord 
Gadarois,  Venetia  aacended  the  Bteircaas,  and  they  reached 
the  t^rrace-room.  Venetia  looked  around  her  as  ehe 
enternd  the  Chamber ;  that  HCene  of  her  former  life. 
endeared  io  her  by  so  many  happy  hours,  and  so  many 
awcet  incidents ;  that  Chamber  where  she  had  first  seen 
Plantagenet.  Lord  Cadurcia  aupported  her  to  a  chair,  and 
then,  overwhelmod  by  irresistible  emotion,  ahe  sank  back 

Ko  one  was  allowed  to  enter  the  room  but  Pauncefort. 
They  revived  her ;  Lord  Cadurcia  holding  her  hand,  and 
tonching,  with  a  watohful  finger,  her  pulae.  Venetia 
opened  her  eyes,  and  looked  around  her.  Her  mind  did 
not  wander;  she  immediately  recognised  where  ahe  was, 
and  recollected  all  that  had  happcned.  She  faintly  smilod, 
and  Said,  in  a  low  voiuo  'You  »re  al!  too  kind,  and  I  am 
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rery  wcak,  After  oiir  triala,  what  ib  thii,  George  ? '  sie 
idded,  stmggling  to  appear  animated ;  '  you  are  &t  length  al 
Cberbory.' 

Onoe  more  at  Cherbiiry !  It  was,  indeed,  sn  event  that 
rocalled  a  thousaiid  aaaociatioaa.  In  the  wild  aiiguiali  ot 
bor  first  grief,  when  tbe  dreadfiil  intelligenoe  was  broken 
to  hei",  if  anyone  had  wliisperert  to  Venetia  that  ehe  would 
yet  find  heraelf  onoe  more  at  Cberbuiy,  aho  wonld  have 
Bsteenied  tbe  intimation  aa  mookery,  Bnt  tima  and  hope 
will  strnggle  with  the  most  poignant  afflictioa,  and  tbeir 
ilifiuence  ia  irresistible  and  inevitable.  From  ber  darkened 
Chamber  in  tbeir  Mediterranean  villa,  Venetia  bad  t^in 
come  fortb,  and  crossed  mountAina,  and  traversed  immense 
plains,  and  journeyed  tbrougb  many  comitriea.  Sbe  eould 
not  die,  aa  sbe  bad  snpposed  at  first  tbat  sbe  mnst,  and 
tberefore  she  bad  exertod  berself  to  qait,  aad  to  qnit 
speedily,  a  scene  so  terrible  as  tbeir  late  abode.  Sbe  waa 
the  vety  first  to  proposo  tbeir  retum  to  England,  and  to 
that  Spot  wbere  abe  bad  paased  her  early  life,  and  wbere 
ehe  DOW  wisbed  to  fulfit,  in  quiet  and  seclusion,  tbe 
allotment  of  ber  remaining  years  ;  to  meditate  over  tbe 
marvellons  paat,  and  cberish  its  aweet  and  bitter  recolleo. 
tiona.  Tlie  native  firmness  of  Lady  Annabel,  bar  loi^g 
exerciaed  confcrol  over  ber  emotions,  tbe  aadness  and 
subdued  tone  which  tbe  early  incidents  of  her  career  had 
cast  over  ber  cbaraoter,  her  profound  sympathy  with  her 
dangbter,  and  that  religioua  consolation  which  Dßver 
deserted  her,  had  alike  impeUed  and  enabled  her  to  bear 
ap  againat  tbe  catastropbe  witb  more  fortitude  than  bei 
ebild.  The  arrow,  indeed,  had  Struck  Venetia  with  a 
donble  biirb.  Sbe  was  tbe  victim  ;  and  all  tbe  cares  of 
Lady  Annabel  bad  been  directed  to  aootbe  and  snpport  tbis 
stricken  lamb.  Tet  perhapa  thcsc  unbappy  women  muBt 
have  aunk  uiider  tbeir  nnparalleled  calamitiea,  bad  it  not  1 
been  for  the  dovotion  of  their  companion.  Ia  the  deapair  ' 
of  bis  firat  eniotiona,  George  Cadarcia  waa  nearly  ptungiiig 
bimaelf  beadlong  into  tho  wave  tliai  hail  alruady  prcved  m   j 
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fatal  to  his  lionse.  Bat  when  he  thought  of  Lady  Amiatel 
and  Venetäa  in  a  foreign.  land,  without  a  Bingle  friend  in  their 
deeolation,  and  pictured  them  to  liiiiiaelf  witii  tLe  dreadinl 
newa  abraptly  commnnicated  by  some  unfeeling  atrauger  ( 
and  called  lipon,  in  the  midst  of  their  oTerwhelniing  agony, 
to  attend  to  all  the  heart-rending  an-angementa  wiiiol»  Üie 
discovery  of  tbe  bodiea  of  the  beings  to  whoni  they  were 
devoted,  and  in  whom  all  their  feelings  were  centred,  mait 
necessarily  entail  npon  them,  he  recoiled  from  whftt  he 
oonteniplated  aa  an  act  of  infamona  deaortion.  ^  re- 
Bolved  to  live,  if  oniy  to  preaerve  theni  from  all  their  im- 
pending  trocbios,  and  with  the  hope  that  hia  exertiona 
might  tend,  in  however  alight  a  degree,  not  to  alleviate, 
Top  tliat  waa  imposaible;  hnt  to.prerent  the  increase  of  that 
'  temble  woe,  the  very  conception  of  whieh  made  bis  brain 
stagger.  He  carried  the  bodiea,  tberefore,  with  him  to 
Spezeia,  and  then  prepared  for  that  fatal  interview,  the 
commencernent  of  which  we  first  indicated.  Yet  it  mnst 
be  confeaaed  that,  tbongb  the  braveat  of  men,  his  oonraga 
faltered  aa  he  ontored  the  acenstomed  ravine.  He  stopped 
and  looked  down  on  the  precipice  below ;  he  feJt  it  ntterly 
impoaaible  to  nicet  them  ;  hia  mind  nearly  deaerted  him. 
Death,  aome  great  and  universal  catastrophe,  an  earth- 
quake,  a  deluge,  that  wonld  have  bnried  tbcm  all  in  an 
instant  and  a  common  fate,  would  have  been  hailed  hy 
George  CadurciB,  at  that  moment,  as  good  fortune. 

He  Im-ked  abont  the  ravine  for  nearly  three  houra  before 
he  oonld  summon  np  heart  for  the  awful  interview,  The 
poaitioii  he  had  taken  asanred  him  that  no  one  could  ap- 
proaeh  the  villa,  to  which  he  himaelf  dared  not  advanco.  At 
length,  in  a  paroxyam  of  energetic  despair,  ho  had  mabed 
forward,  met  them  inatantly,  and  confeased  with  a  whirling 
brain,  n-nd  »Itnost  nnconsciona  of  his  ntterance,  that  'they 
conld  not  liopo  t-o  see  them  again  in  this  world.' 

What  ensued  m'ust  neither  be  attemptcd  to  be  deacribed, 
cor  even  remembercd  It  waa  one  of  those  tragedies  of 
li/o  wbich  enfeeble  the  moet  ^aiyaf-ol  memoriea  at  a  blow,' 
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efaatter  nerres  beyond  the  faculty  of  rerival,  clond  tlie  mind 
for  eTBT,  or  tnm  the  hair  grey  in  an  inatant.  Thej  carried 
Venetia  deliriouB  to  her  bcd.  The  very  deMpair,  and  almost 
maänesa,  of  her  daughter  fijrced  Ltidy  Ännabel  to  solf- 
eiertion,  of  which  it  was  difficnlfc  to  anppoao  that  even  she 
was  capahle.  And  George,  Uio,  was  ohhged  to  loave  them. 
He  Btayed  only  the  night.  A  few  wotds  paäsed  between 
Ijftdy  Annabel  and  himsplf ;  she  wiahed  the  bodies  to  be 
embalmed,  and  bome  to  England.  There  was  no  tüne  to 
be  lost,  and  thero  wag  no  one  to  he  entmsted  except 
George.  He  had  to  hasten  to  Genoa  to  make  all  these 
preparationB,  and  for  two  dnys  he  was  abaent  from  the 
rilla.  When  he  returned,  Lady  Annabel  saw  him,  bat 
Venetift  was  for  a  long  fcirae  invisiblc.  The  racanent  she 
grew  composed,  she  expressed  a  wish  to  her  mothel 
instaotly  to  retnm  to  Cherbury.  All  the  arrangcments 
necesearily  devolved  npon  George  Cadurcis.  It  was  bis 
stndy  that  Lady  Annabel  shonld  bo  tronbled  upon  no 
point.  The  hoaaehold  were  diacharged,  all  the  affairs  were 
wonnd  up,  the  feincca  hired  which  was  to  bear  them  to 
Genoa,  and  in  readinesa,  before  he  notified  to  them  that 
the  hoor  of  dopartnre  had  arrived.  The  moat  bitter 
(nroninstance  was  looking  again  npon  the  sea.  It  seemed 
80  intolerable  to  Venetia,  that  their  departnre  was  delayod 
more  than  one  day  in  conaeqnencc;  bat  it  was  inevitable  ; 
they  oonld  reach  Genoa  in  no  other  maimer.  George 
carried  Venetia  in  hia  arma  to  the  boat,  with  her  face 
covered  with  a  siiawl,  and  bore  her  in  the  Bame  manner  to 
the  hotel  at  Genoa,  where  their  travelling  carriage  awaited 

Theytravelledhome  rapidly.    All  eeeraed  to  be  impelled,  i 
as  it  were,  by  a  restless  desij'e  for  repoee,     Cherbury  w 
the  only  thoQght  in  Venetia' s  mind.     Sheobeerved  nothin_ 
she  made  no  remark  dnring  their  joumey ;  they  travelled   I 
often  Üiroughout  the  night ;  but  no  obstacles  oocurred,  1 
incoaToniences.     There  was  one  in  thia  miBenibte  BocicV^    ' 
whoae  only  object  in  life  was  to  support  Venetia  ander  her  J 
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terrible  Visitation.  Sileot,  bat  with  an  eye  that  narer 
slept,  George  Cadnreis  watched  Venstia  as  a  nnrse  niight 
cliild.  He  read  her  thoughts,  he  anticipated  her  wiBbea 
without  inqniring  them ;  every  arrangement  waa  naobtru- 
sively  made  that  co»ld  poasibly  couaalt  her  comfurt. 

They  paased  throagh.  London  withotit  stopping  there. 
George  would  not  leave  tbem  for  an  instant ;  nor  woold 
he  spare  a  thoaght  to  hia  own  affairs,  though  they  urgently 
reqnired  his  attention,  The  change  in  hia  poaition  gave 
him  no  consolation  ;  he  would  not  allow  hia  passport  to  be 
made  out  with  hia  title  ;  he  shuddered  at  being  called 
Lord  Cadurcis ;  and  the  only  reason  that  made  him  heeitate 
about  attending  thera  to  Cberbury  was  ils  contignity  to 
his  ancestral  seat,  whioh  he  resolved  uever  to  visit.  There 
never  in  the  World  waa  a  leas  seifiah  and  more  singlo- 
hearted  man  thaa  George  Cadurcis.  Though  the  death  of 
hia  oonain  had  inveated  him  with  one  of  the  most  ancient 
coroneta  in  England,  a  noble  reaidence  and  a  fair  estate,  lic 
would  willingly  have  aacrificed  hia  life  to  have  recalled 
Flanbagenet  to  exiatence,  and  to  have  aecured  the  bappineaa 
of  Venetia  Herbort, 


CHAPTER  n. 

The  reader  muat  not  suppose,  from  the  irresistible  emotEra 
that  oveTcame  Yenetia  at  the  very  moment  of  her  retnni, 
that  she  waa  entirely  prostrated  hy  her  calamities.  On 
the  contrary,  her  mind  had  been  employed,  during  the 
whole  of  her  joumey  to  England,  in  a  eilent  effort  to  endure 
her  lot  with  resi^^nation.  She  had  refiolved  to  bear  up 
against  her  misery  with  fortitude,  and  she  inheritod  from 
her  motber  sufiicieiit  ünuncsa  of  mind  to  enable  her  to 
achieve  her  purpose.  She  came  back  to  Chcrbury  to  live 
ith  patience  and  aubmiasion;  and  though  her  dreams  of 
happiness   might  be  ■viuiished  ior   ever,    to    contribute   tu 
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a  was  in  her  power  to  tbe  content  of  that  deai'  sad 
ing  relative  wto  was  yet  spared  to  her,  and  wiio 
11  thia  World  ouly  upon  tLe  affection  of  her  child. 
The  retnrn  to  Cherbury  woa  11  pang,  and  it  was  OTer, 
Venetia  struggled  to  avoid  the  hahita  of  an  invalid ;  she 
pnrpoaed  reanming,  as  far  as  was  in  her  power,  all  the 
pnrauita  and  dnties  of  her  hfe ;  and  if  it  were  neither 
poasible,  nor  even  desirable,  to  forget  the  past,  she  dwelt 
npon  it  neither  to  aigh  nor  to  murainT",  biit  to  cheriah  in  ft 
sweet  and  ransing  mood  the  tlea  and  affections  round  whioh 
«11  her  feelinga  had  once  gathered  with  so  nmch  enjoyiaeni 
and  so  mnch  hope. 

She  rose,  theiBfore,  on  the  moming  aftcr  her  retum  to 
Cherbnry,  at  leaat  serene ;  and  she  took  an  early  oppor- 
tnnity,  ivhen  George  and  her  mother  were  engaged,  and 
absent  from  the  terrace-room,  to  go  forth  alono  and  wander 
amid  her  old  hannta.  There  waa  not  a  spot  about  the  park 
and  gardens,  whioh  had  been  favonrite  i'esorta  of  herself 
and  Plantagenet  in  their  chüdhood,  that  aho  did  not  viait. 
They  were  nnchanged  ;  as  green,  and  bright,  and  still  aa 
in  old  daya,  bot  what  waa  she  ?  The  freshnesa,  and 
brilliancy,  and  careleas  happineaa  of  her  lifo  were  fled  for 
ever.  And  hcre  he  lived,  and  Lere  he  roamed,  and  here 
hia  voice  sonnded,  now  in  glee,  now  in  melflncholy,  now  in 
wild  and  fanciful  amnaement,  and  now  poiiring  into  her 
bosom  all  hia  domestic  sorrows.  It  waa  bat  ten  years 
since  he  firat  arrived  at  Cherbnry,  and  who  could  havii 
anticipated  that  that  little,  ailent,  reserved  boy  shoald,  ere 
ten  yeara  had  paaaed,  have  fiUed  a  wide  and  lofty  apace  in 
the  world's  thonght ;  that  hia  existence  ahonld  have 
inflneneed  the  mind  of  nationa,  and  his  death  eclipsed 
their  gaiety  !  His  death !  Terrible  and  diabeartening 
thonght !  Plantagenet  waa  no  more.  But  he  had  not 
died  withont  a  record.  His  niemory  waa  embalmed  i 
immortal  verse,  and  lie  had  breathed  his  paaaion  to  hi 
Venetia  in  language  that  lingered  in  the  ear,  and  would 
dwell  for  evor  on  the  lipa,  af  hia  fellow-men. 
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Among  thoso  wooda,  too,  liad  Veuetia  firafc  muaed  ovM 
her  father ;  before  her  ross  tlioso  inyaterions  chambera, 
whose  secret  ahe  had  penetratod  at  the  risk  of  hör  life. 
Thero  were  no  secrets  now.  Was  slie  happier?  Now  she 
falt  tliftt  even  in  her  early  mjstery  there  was  delight,  and 
that  hope  waa  veiled  beneath  ita  ominoua  shadow.  There 
was  cDw  no  fiiture  to  ponder  over ;  her  hope  waa  gono, 
aad  memoiy  ulone  remained.  AU  the  drcams  of  those 
muaing  houra  of  her  hidden  reveriea  had  been  realised, 
She  had  aeeu  that  father,  that  tjurpasaing  p&rent,  who  had 
satisfied  alike  her  heart  and  her  imaginationi  ahe  had  been 
elasped  to  his  faosom ;  she  had  lived  to  witaess  even  her 
mother  yield  to  hia  penitent  embrace.  And  he  too  was 
gone  ;  ahe  conld  never  moet  him  again  in  thia  world ;  in 
this  World  in  which  they  had  esperienced  euch  exquisite 
blias  ;  and  now  she  was  once  more  at  Cherbury  !  Oh  ! 
give  her  back  her  girlhood,  with  all  ita  painfal  mystcry 
and  haraaaing  doubt !     Giye  her  again  a  fatore  ! 

She  retumed  to  the  hall ;  ahe  met  George  on  the  terrace, 
ahe  welcomed  him  with  a  aweet,  yot  mouraftil  Bmile.  '  I 
have  been  rery  aelfiah,'  she  said,  '  for  I  have  been  walking 
ftlone.  I  mean  to  introdnce  you  to  Cherbnry,  but  I  could 
not  realst  viaiting  some  old  apots.'  Her  voice  faltered  in 
tbeae  Taafc  worda.  They  re-ectered  the  terraoe-room  to- 
gether,  and  joined  her  mother. 

'Nothing  ia  cbanged,  mamma,'  said  Venetia,  in  a  more 
cheerüd  tone.     '  It  is  pleaaant  tofind  sometbing  that  is  the 

Several  days  passed,  nud  Lord  Cadorcia  evinced  no 
degire  to  viait  hie  inheritance.  Yet  Lady  Annabel  was 
ansioas  that  he  should  do  so,  and  had  more  than  once 
impresBed  npon  him  the  propriety.  Eren  Venetia  at 
length  Bald  to  him,  'It  is  veiy  aelGsb  ia.  na  keeping  you 
here,  George.  Tour  preseuce  ia  a  great  consolatioa,  and 
yet,  yet,  onght  you  not  to  viait  yonr  home  ?  '  She  avoided 
the  naine  of  Cadureie. 

'loug'ht,  dear  Ven«ti:>.'  said  G«arge,  'aud  I  wili    1  h 
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promised  lad/  Ausnbel  tweaty  times,  bnt  I  fcel  a  terrible 
dismclination.     To-morrow,  perhaps.' 

'  To-morrow,  ajid  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow,'  miirmured 
Venetia  to  herseif,  '  I  scarcely  comprehead  now  what  to- 
morrow  means.'  And  thea  B^ain  addrcssing  him,  and 
with  more  UvolinGas,  she  said,  '  Wo  have  only  oiie  friead  in 
the  World  now,  George,  and  I  tliink  tliat  we  onght  to  bo 
very  grateful  that  he  is  our  neighbonr.' 

'It  ia  a  consolation  to  me,'  said  Iiord  Caduroia,  '  for  I 
cannot  remain  here,  and  uthenvise  I  aiionld  Bcarcely  know 
how  to  depart.' 

'I  wiah  yon  would  vieit  yonr  home,  if  only  for  one 
moming,'  said  Venetia;  'if  only  to  know  how  very  near 

'1  dread  going  alone,'  said  Lord  Cadnrcis.     'I  oannot 

ask  Latly  Ännabel  to  accompany  me,  becanae "    He 

lieaitated. 

'  Becanse  ? '  inquired  Venetia. 

'I  caoBot  ask  or  wish  her  to  leave  yoa.' 

'  Ton  aro  always  thi n Vi ng  of  me,  dear  George,'  eaid 
Venetia,  artlesaly.  '  I  assure  yon,  I  have  come  back  to 
Cherbnry  to  be  happy.  I  mast  visit  yonr  home  some  day, 
and  I  hope  I  ahall  viait  it  often.  We  will  all  go,  soon,'  ehe 
added. 

'Then  I  will  postpünemy  visit  to  that  day,'  said  Georgp. 
'I  am  in  no  hnmour  for  business,  which  1  know  awaita  me 
there.     Let  me  enjoy  a  little  more  repose  at  dear  Charbury.' 

'  I  have  bccome  very  restleas  of  late,  I  think,'  said 
Venetia,  '  but  there  ia  a  particular  spot  in  the  garden  that 
[  wish  to  See.     Come  with  me,  George.' 

IJord  Cadnrcis  was  only  too  happy  to  attend  her,  They 
proceeded  throagh  a  winding  walk  in  the  ahnibberiea 
ontil  they  arrived  at  a  small  and  open  plot  of  turf,  wheie 
Venetia  stopped.  '  There  ai«  aome  aasociatioiis,'  sbe  said, 
'of  this  spot  connected  with  both  thoae  friends  that  v/e 
have  loat.  I  have  a  fanuy  that  it  ahonld  be  in  some  viaible 
awum^i'  consecrated  to  their  loemoi-ies.    On  thia  spot.  Georee, 
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Plftntagenet  oivce  apoke  ta  me  of  mj  fatlier.  I  should  like 
to  mise  tbeir  bnste  here  ;  and  Indeed  it  is  a  tit  place  for 
BDoh  a  parpoBe ;  for  poeta,'  aiie  added,  faintly  smiling, 
'  Bhonld  'he  surroimded  wiüi  laurels.' 

'  I  have  Home  thoughta  on  this  head  that  I  am  revolving 
in  my  fancy  myself,'  said  Lord  Cadurcis,  '  bat  I  will  not 
«peak  of  thcm  now,' 

'  Tee,  now,  George ;  for  indeed  it  is  a  satiafaction  for 
me  to  apeak  of  thcm,  at  leaat  with  you,  with  one  who 
nnderatood  them  so  well,  and  loved  tliem  scarcely  leaa  than 
T  did." 

George  tenderly  put  bis  arm  into  hers  and  led  ho»  nway. 
As  tliey  walked  along,  he  explained  to  her  bis  pbma,  whicb 
yet  wore  somewhat  crude,  but  whicb  greatly  intereirted 
her  ;  biit  tboy  were  roused  from  their  conTeraation  by  the 
beU  of  the  hall  souiiding  as  if  to  Biimmon  them,  and  there- 
fore  they  directcd  their  way  immediately  to  the  terraee.  A 
Hervant  rniming  met  them  ;  he  Tironght  a  measage  fiwm 
Lady  Annabel.      Their  friend  the    Eiahop   of  - 
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'Wei.l,  my  little  daugbter,'  aaid  the  good  Maaham, 
advancing  as  Venetia  entered  the  room,  and  t«ndevly 
embracing  her.  The  kind-hearted  old  man  maiatainad  a 
conversation  or  indifferent  aubjecta  with  animation  for 
utes ;  and  tbna  a  meeting,  the  anticipation  of 
whicb  wonld  havo  cost  Venetia.  hoara  of  pain  and  anxiety, 
occnrred  with  leaa  nneaay  feelinga. 

Maaham  had  hastencd  to  Cherbury  the  moment  be  heard 

of  the  retum  of  the  Herherta  to  England,     He  did  not 

to  coDBole,  bat  to  enlivea.     He  was  well  aware  that 

Bven  hia  oloqnence,  and  all  the  inflnence  of  bia  piety,  conld 

not  softoQ  the  irrepai-sbt^  paat ;  and  knowing,  from  espe- 
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rieiir«,  how  in  solitnde  the  iiahappy  brood  over  aorrow,  he 
tanoied  thafc  his  arrival,  and  pertape  his  arriTal  only,  migtt 
tend  in  Bome  degi'eo  at  thia  moment  to  tlieir  aJleviation 
and  oomfort.  He  brought  Lady  Annabel  and  Venetia 
letterB  from  their  relations,  with  wliom  he  had  been  Btajing 
at  tbeir  con^ntry  residence,  and  wbo  were  ansious  that 
their  unhappy  kinsfolt  ahonld  find  change  of  sceno  nnder 
their  roof. 

'They  are  very  affectionate,'  said  Lady  Annabel,  'bnt  I 
rather  tbink  that  neitber  Venetia  nor  myself  feel  inclined 
to  quit  Cherbury  at  present.' 

'lodeed  not,  mamma,'  eaid  Venetia.  *I  hope  we  shall 
aever  leaye  honie  again.' 

'  Tob  muat  como  and  see  nie  some  day,'  said  the  Bishop ; 
theu  tnrairg  to  George,  wbom  he  was  glad  to  find  here,  he 
ftddreased  tiim  in  a  hearty  tone,  and  expressed  his  delighl 
at  again  mecting  bim. 

Inaenaibly  to  all  partiea  tbis  airival  of  tlie  good  Masham 
exercised  a  beneficial  influence  on  their  apirita,  They 
conJd  Byinpathise  witb  bis  cbeerfulneaa,  becauae  they  were 
convinced  that  he  sympathised  with  their  aorrow.  Hia 
interosting  converaation  wifchdrew  their  minda  from  the 
painfiil  snbject  on  which  they  were  always  mnsing.  It 
seemed  profiraation  to  eitber  of  the  three  moumers  wben 
they  were  together  alone,  to  indulge  in  any  topic  bat  the 
absorbing  ose,  and  their  ntmost  efibrt  was  to  speak  of  the 
paat  witb  compoBure ;  bnt  they  all  feit  relieved,  tbougb  at 
firat  nnconscionaly,  when  one,  wboae  intereat  ia'  their 
feelinga  conld  »ot  be  donhted,  gave  the  Signal  of  with- 
drawing  their  reflectiona  from  vicisaitndea  which  it  was 
nseleiS  to  deploro.  Even  the  social  forma  which  the 
prenence  of  a  gnest  rendered  indispensable,  and  the 
exercise  of  tho  conrtesies  of  hoapitality,  contribnted  to 
this  reault.  They  withdrew  their  minds  from  the  paat. 
And  the  worthy  Biahop,  wboae  tact  waa  as  eminent  aa  hia 
gDod  hnmonr  and  benevolence,  evincing  ob  mncb  delicaoy 
of  fecling  aa  chearfiilness  of  tomrer,  a  very  few  d^a  baä 
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el&psed  oefore  eacli  of  liis  compamons  was  iLwaro  tlkat  hii- 
preaenee  liad  contributed  to  their  increased  oontent. 

'  Ton  have  not  been  to  the  abbüj  yet,  Lord  Cadarcia,' 
Said  Masbam  to  bim  one  day,  aa  tbey  were  aitting  togetber 
after  dümer,  tbe  ladiea  having  retired.     '  Ton  should  go.' 

'  I  bave  been  anwilling  to  lea-ve  tbera,'  Eaid  Gieorga,  '  and 
I  Qould  Bcnjcelj  expect  tbem  to  accompany  me.  It  is  a 
viait  tbat  must  revive  painfnl  reoollectioiiB.' 

'We  must  not  dwell  on  tbe  paat,'  aaid  Masham;  'we 
mnet  tbink  only  of  tbe  fnture.' 

'  Venetia  bas  no  fhtnre,  I  fear,'  aaid  Lord  Cadnrois. 

'  Wby  not  ? '  Said  Masbam  ;  '  sbe  is  jet  a  gir],  ajid  witb  a 
prospect  of  a  long  life.  Sbe  niuat  bave  ii  fntnre,  and  I  bope, 
and  I  believe,  it  will  yet  bo  a  bappy  one.' 

'  Alas ! '  eaid  Lord  Oadnrcia,  '  no  one  can  form  an  idoa 
of  tbe  attaebment  tbat  aubsiated  faetweou  Pltmtagenot  and 
Venetia.  Tbey  were  not  common  feelinga,  or  tbe  feelings 
of  common  minda,  my  dear  lord.' 

'  No  one  knew  tbem  both  better  fcban  I  did,'  Said 
Maabam,  '  not  even  yoiirself :  tbey  were  my  cbüdren.' 

'  I  feel  tbat,'  said  George,  '  and  tbereforo  it  ia  a  pleaaure 
to  ua  all  to  See  yon,  and  to  apeai  witb  you.' 

'Bntwe  muat  look  for  consolntiou,'  aaid  Masbam;  'to 
deplore  is  fniitleas.  If  we  live,  we  must  stmggle  to  live 
bappily.  To  teil  yon  tbe  trutb,  tbougb  tbeir  immediate 
retum  to  Cberbury  was  inevitable,  and  tbeir  reaidence  bere 
for  a  timo  ia  acarcely  to  be  deprecated,  1  etUl  bope  tbey 
will  not  bnry  tbemaelvca  bere.  For  my  part,  after  the 
neceaaary  interval,  I  wisb  to  aee  Venetia  once  more  in  tbe 

Lord  Caduroia  looked  very  moumfal,  and  abook  bis  bead. 

'  Ab  for  ber  dear  motber,  abe  is  babituatod  to  sorrow  and 
disappointment,'  aaid  Mashatn.  '  Afl  long  as  Venetia  Uvea 
Lady  Annabei  will  be  content.  Beaidea,  deplorable  as  may 
be  tbe  past,  tbere  muat  be  solace  to  ber  in  the  reflectiaii 
tbat  sbe  was  reconciled  to  ber  bnaband  before  bis  death, 
uid  conü'Jbuted  to  hia  bappinesa.     Venetia  is  tbe  stnuken 
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lamb,  but  Venetia  is  formed  f'or  liiippiiieas,  and  it  is  ic  the 
naturc  of  things  that  she  will  bo  happy.  We  mnst  not, 
however,  yield  unneoessarily  to  onr  feeliags.  A  violent 
esertion  wonld  bo  nnwiso,  but  we  sbould  habituate  our- 
aelvea  gradnaUy  to  tbe  ciercisB  of  our  dntioa,  and  to  onr 
accustomed  pursuits.  It  wonJd  be  well  for  you  to  go  to 
CadnrciB.  If  I  were  you  I  would  go  to-moiTow.  Take 
advaotagB  of  my  presence,  and  return  and  give  a  report 
of  jour  visit.  Habitnate  Venctia  to  talk  of  a  spot  with 
wbich  ultimately  slie  mnat  renew  her  intimacy.' 

Infiuouced  by  thia  advice,  Lord  Cadurcia  rose  oarly  on 
tbe  nest  nioming  and  repaired  to  tbe  aeat  of  bis  fatbera, 
where  bitberto  bis  foot  bad  never  trod.  WLen  tbe  circla 
at  Cberbory  aasembled  at  tbeir  breakfast  table  be  was 
miastag,  aad  Maabam  bad  undertaken  tbe  offico  of  apprising' 
bis  friends  of  tbe  cause  of  bis  abaence.  He  retumed  to 
dinner,  and  tbe  conTeraation  feil  natnrally  upon  the  abbey, 
and  the  impresaiona  be  bad  receiyod.  It  waa  laaintained 
at  firat  by  Lady  Annabel  and  the  Biahop,  bnt  Venetia 
nltimately  joined  in  it,  and  with  cbeerfulnesB.  Many  a 
tvait  and  incident  of  former  days  was  alluded  to ;  tbey 
talked  of  Mra.  Cadnrcia,  wboni  Geoi^e  had  never  aeen ; 
tbey  settled  the  chambera  be  Bhonld  inhabit;  tbey  men- 
tioned  tbe  improvementa  wbich  Plantagenet  had  once  con- 
templated,  and  whieh  George  must  now  accomplish. 

'  Toa  muat  go  to  London  firat,'  aaid  tbe  Biabop ;  '  you 
have  a  great  deal  to  do,  and  you  shonld  not  delay  such 
buaineas.  I  think  you  bad  better  retarn  with  me.  At  thia 
time  of  the  year  you  need  not  be  long  abaent ;  you  wiU  not 
be  detaiiied  ;  and  when  you  return,  you  will  find  jourseli 
much  more  at  eaae ;  for,  after  all,  nothing  ia  more 
haraasing  than  the  feeling;,  tliat  there  ia  bnainesi  wbich 
lanst  be  attended  to,  and  wbich,  neverthelcsa,  ia  neglected.' 

Botb  Lady  Annabel  and  Venetia  enforeed  this  advice  of 
thair  friend ;  &ad  ao  it  bappened  that,  eve  a  week  had 
elapsed,  Lord  Cadurcia,  accompauying  Masbam,  fonnd  him- 
6ei£  oncc  tnore  in  Lundoit 
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Vehetia  wafi  uow  ouce  more  alonewith  her  mother;  itwaa 
aa  in  old  times.  Their  life  wb,»  the  stune  aa  before  tba 
visit  of  Plantagenet  previous  to  hia  going  to  Cambridge, 
except  indeed  that  tbey  had  na  longer  a  friend  at  Maning- 
hurst.  Tbey  missed  thc  Sabbath  visits  of  that  good  man ; 
for,  though  his  Bnccesaor  performed  the  dntiea  of  the  day, 
which  had  been  a  condition  wiian  lie  was  preaented  to  the 
living,  the  friend  who  knew  aU  the  secreta  of  their  hearta 
was  abseut.  Vonetia  contiuned  to  bear  herseif  with  great 
eqnanimity,  and  the  anxiety  which  she  observed  instantly 
impresBed  on  her  mother'a  conntenance,  the  monient  ehe 
fencied  there  waa  nausaal  glooni  on  tlie  brow  of  her  child, 
impelled  Venetia  doubly  to  exert  herseli" to  appear  resigned. 
And  in  tmth,  when  Lady  Ännabel  reTolved  in  her  mind 
the  monrnfnl  past,  and  meditated  over  her  early  and 
nnceasing  efforta  to  Becure  the  happinesa  of  her  danghter, 
and  then  contrasted  her  aspirations  with  the  resnlt,  ahe 
conld  aiot  acquit  herseif  of  having  been  too  ofben  nn- 
conacionaly  inatmmeiital  in  forwarding  a  very  different 
concluaion  than  that  for  which  she  had  laboured.  This 
conviction  preyed  npon  the  mother,  and  the  BÜghtest 
evidence  of  reactiou  in  Venetia'a  tranqoiliaed  demeajionr 
occasioned  her  the  ntmoat  remorae  and  grief.  The  absence 
of  George  made  both  Lady  Annabel  and  Venetia  stUl  more 
finely  appreciate  the  aolace  of  hia  society.  Left  to  them- 
ielves,  they  feit  how  mnch  they  had  depended  on  his 
vigilant  and  considorafce  attention,  and  how  much  his  swp"' 
temper  and  hia  nnfailing  aympathy  had  contributed  ui 
their  consolation.  He  wrote,  however,  to  Venetia  by  every 
post,  and  his  lettera,  if  poasible,  endeared  him  etill  more 
to  their  hearts.  Unwilling  to  dwell  upon  their  matnal 
sorrowB,  yet  always  espressing  sufGcient  to  provo  that 
diBtunoe  and  absenoe  had  uot  impaired  his  sympatliy,  ha 
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ooutrived,  ^th  infinite  delicaoy,  oven  to  amnse  their 
BoUtnde  with.  the  adventares  of  his  life  of  bustle.  The 
Rrrival  of  the  post  was  the  üicident  of  the  day ;  and  not 
merely  letters  amved ;  one  day  brought  booka,  another 
musio ;  continually  aome  freah.  toten  of  hia  thought  and 
affection  reached  them.  He  was,  however,  only  a  fortnight 
absent;  tut  when  he  retamed,  it  was  to  Cadurcis.  Ho 
caUed  npon  them  the  next  day,  and  indeed  every  morning 
fonnd  him  at  Cherbniy ;  bnt  he  rotumed  to  hia  home  at 
night ;  and  ao,  withont  an  effort,  from  their  gnest  he  had 
become  their  neighboar. 

Plautagenet  had  left  the  whole  of  liis  property  to  hia 
conain :  his  raother's  fortone,  which,  as  an  accessory  fand, 
was  not  inconsiderable,  besidos  the  estate.  And  Gieorge 
intended  to  derote  a  portion  of  thia  to  the  restoratioQ  of 
the  abbey.  Venetia  was  to  be  his  connsellor  in  this  Opera- 
tion, and  therefore  there  were  amplo  sonrcea  of  amasement 
for  the  remainder  of  tha  year.  On  a  high  ridge,  which  was 
one  of  the  beacona  of  the  county,  and  which,  moreover, 
marked  the  junction  of  the  domaina  of  Cherhury  and 
Oftdnrcis,  it  was  bis  intention  to  raise  a  monnment  to  the 
nnited  memoriea  of  Marmion  Herbert  and  Plantegenet 
Iiord  Cadurcis.  Ho  bronght  down  a  deaign  with  him  irom 
London,  and  thia  was  the  projeot  which  he  had  previonaly 
whispered  to  Venotia.  With  George  for  her  oompanion, 
too,  Venetia  was  induced  to  reaume  her  rides.  It  was  her 
pBrt  to  make  him  accjnainted  with  the  county  in  which  he 
was  so  important  a  resident.  Time  therefore,  at  Oherbnry, 
OD  the  whole,  fiowed  on  in  a  tide  of  tranquil  pleaanre; 
and  Lady  Annabel  obaerved,  with  interest  and  fondnoas, 
tbe  continual  presence  honeath  her  roof  of  one  who, 
froia  the  first  day  ehe  had  met  him,  had  engaged  her 
kind  feelings,  and  had  aince  faecome  intimately  endeared 

The  end  of  November  was,  howeyer,  now  approaching, 
and  Parliament  was  about  to  reasaemble.  Masham  had 
written  more  tban  onoe  to  Lord  Cadnrcis,  impresaing  npon 
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K,m  the  propriety  and  eipediency  of  taking  hia  aeat.  He 
biid  shown  these  letters,  aa  he  atowed  everything,  to 
Veaetia,  who  wfia  his  coanaellor  on  all  sntjects,  and 
Venetia  agreed  with  their  frieiid. 

'  It  ifi  ri^lit,'  Said  Venetia ;  '  yoa  have  a  dnty  to  perform, 
and  you  must  perforta  it.  Besidea,  I  do  not  wiah  the  name 
of  Cadnrcis  to  aink  again  into  ohscnrity.  I  ahall  look  forward 
with  interest  to  Lord  Cadnrcia  taking  the  oaths  and  hia 
aeat.     It  will  please  me  ;  it  will  indeed.' 

'  Bat  Venetia,'  said  Geerge,  '  I  do  not  like  to  leave  this 
place.  I  am  happy,  if  we  may  be  iinppy.  Thia  life  snits  me. 
r  am  a  qniet  man.     I  dialike  London.     I  feel  alone  there,' 

'Ton  can  writo  to  na  ;  you  will  have  a  great  deal  to  say. 
And  I  atiH.ll  have  aomething  to  eay  to  yon  now.  I  must 
give  you  a  continita!  report  how  they  go  on  at  the  abbey. 
I  will  be  yonr  steward,  and  anperintend  everything.' 

'  Ah ! '  Said  Georg^e,  '  what  shall  I  do  in  London  withont 
yon,  withont  yonr  advice  ?  There  will  be  something  oc«. 
eurring  every  duy,  and  I  ahall  have  no  one  to  conanlt- 
Indeed  I  shall  feel  qnite  miserable  ;  I  shall  indeed.' 

'  It  is  qnite  impoasihle  that,  with  yonr  atation,  and  at 
yocr  time  of  life,  yon  shonld  bnry  yourself  in  the  ooimtry,' 
aaJd  Venetia.  '  Yon  have  the  whole  world  before  yon,  and 
you  must  enjoy  it.  It  is  very  well  for  mamma  and  myself 
to  lead  thia  life.  I  look  npon  ourselves  aa  two  nnna.  l! 
Cadnrcis  is  an  abbey,  Cherbury  is  now  a  convent.' 

'  How  can  a  man  wish  to  be  more  than  happy  P  I  am  qnite 
content  Lere,'  said  George.     '  What  ia  London  to  nie  ?' 

'It  may  be  a  great  deal  to  yon,  raoro  than  you  think,' 
said  Venetia,  '  A  great  deal  awaits  yon  yet.  However, 
there  can  be  no  donbt  yon  ahonld  tfike  yonr  seat.  Ton  can 
alwnys  rotum,  if  you  wiah.  But  take  yonr  seat,  and 
cnltivate  dear  Masham.  1  have  the  ntmoat  confidence  in 
hia  wisdoni  and  gooduesa.  Yon  camiofc  have  a  Mond  more 
respectahle.     Now  mind  njy  advice,  George.' 

'  I  alwaye  do,  Venelia.' 


CHAPTER  V. 

Time  and  Faitb  are  the  great  conaolers,  and  neither  o( 
tliose  precioTis  sonrcea  of  Bolace  were  wanting  to  the 
iniiftbitants  of  Oherbury.  They  were  agaiii  living  alane, 
hat  their  lives  WBre  cheerful ;  and  if  Vonetia  no  longer 
indulged  in  a  worldly  and  bliaaful  fatnre,  nevertheless,  in 
the  Society  of  her  mother,  in  the  resoarces  of  art  and 
literature,  in  the  diligent  diacharge  of  her  dnties  to  her 
hnmbie  neighbonrs,  and  in  cherishing  the  memory  of  the 
depftrted,  she  oiperienced  a  lifo  that  was  not  withont  its 
tranquil  pleasnres.  She  maintained  with  Lord  Cadurcis  a 
constant  correspondeuce  ;  he  wrote  to  her  every  day,  and 
althongh  they  were  separatod,  there  waa  not  an  inoident  of 
bis  hfe,  and  scarcely  a  thought,  of  which  she  yiaa  not 
cognisant,  It  waa  with  great  difficultj  that  Geoi^e  oonid 
indnce  bimself  to  remain  in  London  ;  bat  Masham,  who 
aoon  obtained  over  him  all  the  inflnence  which  Venetia 
desired,  evcr  opposed  bis  retnm  to  the  abbey.  The  good 
Bishop  waa  not  uoaware  of  tbe  feehngs  with  which  Lord 
Cadnroia  looked  back  to  the  ball  of  Cherhury,  and  bimself 
of  a  glb-d  and  aangnine  teraperament,  he  indnlged  in  a 
belief  in  the  conanmmation  of  all  that  bappinesa  for  which 
bis  yonng  friend,  rather  aceptically,  sighed.  Bnt  Masham 
waa  aware  that  time  conld  alune  soften  the  bitterness  of 
Venetia's  sorrow,  and  prepare  her  for  that  chango  of  life 
which  he  feit  conSdent  wonld  alone  enaare  the  happiness 
both  of  heraelf  and  her  mother.  Hb  therefore  detained 
Lord  Cadurcia  in  London  the  whole  of  the  aessions  that, 
on  hia  rotnrn  to  Cberbiiry,  bia  aocietj  might  be  esteemed  B 
novel  and  agreeable  incident  in  the  oxiatenco  of  its  inhabit- 
anta,  aud  not  be  aasociated  uierely  with  their  calamitiea. 

It  waa  therefore  ahout  a  year  after  the  cataatrophe  which 
bad  80  snddenly  changed  the  whole  tenor  of  their  lives,  and 
occaaioned  so  uncxpected  a  revolution  in  bia  own  position, 
toat  Lord  Cadurcis   arrived  at  bia  ancestral   aeat,  with  no 
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inlentiOQ  of  again  epeedilj  leaving  it.  He  nad  long  and 
freqnently  appriaed  his  friends  of  bis  approaching  preseocc. 
Ulli,  arriviug  at  the  abboy  labe  at  njgbt,  he  wafi  t  Cherbnjj 
oarly  od  the  following  moming. 

4ithough  no  inconsiderable  interval  had  elapsed  eince 
Ijord  Cadiii-cis  had  parted  froin  the  Herberts,  the  continnal 
correapondence  that  had  been  maiutained  between  himself 
and  Veaetia,  diveated  hia  visit  of  the  slightest  embarraas- 
ment.  They  met  aa  if  they  had  parted  yosterday,  except 
perhaps  with  greater  fondness.  The  chain.  of  their  feolings 
was  nnbroken.  He  was  indeed  welcotaed,  both  bj  Lady 
innabel  and  her  danghter,  with  warm  affeotion ;  and  his  ab- 
aence  had  only  renderod  hira  dearer  to  thera  by  affording  an 
opportonity  of  feeHng  how  mach  his  Bociety  contribnted  to 
their  feücity.  Tenetia  was  anxdoaa  to  know  his  opinion  of 
the  iraprovementa  at  fhe  abbey,  which  ahe  had  snper- 
intended ;  bnt  ho  assured  her  that  he  would  examine 
nothing  without  her  Company,  and  ultimately  they  agreed 
to  walk  over  to  Cadurcia. 

It  was  a  snmmer  day,  and  they  waiked  throitgh  that 
very  wood  whercin  wo  described  the  jonmey  of  the  child 
Venetia,  at  the  commoncement  of  thia  very  history.  The 
blae  patches  of  wild  hyaciuths  had  all  diaappeared,  bnt 
there  were  flowera  as  sweet.  What  if  the  firat  feelinge  of 
OBT  heavt  fade,  like  the  first  flowers  of  spring,  sncoeeding 
yeara,  hke  the  Coming  snmmer,  may  bring  emotionß  not 
lesa  charming,  and,  perchance,  far  more  fervent ! 

'I  can  scarcely  believe,'  aaid  Lord  Cadorcis,  'that  I  am 
oncB  more  with  yon.  I  know  not  what  snrprises  me  most, 
Venetia,  that  we  ahould  be  walking  onoe  more  tngether  in 
the  wooda  of  Cherhnry,  or  tliat  I  ever  should  have  dared 
to  qnit  them.' 

'And  yet  it  was  bett«r,  dear  Gteorge,'  said  Venetia. 
'  Ton  mnat  now  rejoice  that  you  liave  fnlfilled  yonr  duty, 
and  yet  you  are  bere  again.  Besides,  the  abbey  nerer 
wonld  have  been  finished  if  you  had  romainod.  To  c 
ftll  onr  plana,  it  reqnired  a  miptress.' 


'  1  wisb  it  always  had  one,"  esid  George.  '  Ah,  Vunetia  ! 
oiico  yon  told  me  never  to  despair.' 

'  And  what  have  you  to  deepair  about,  George  ?  ' 

'  Heigh.  ho  ! '  said  Lot^l  Cadurcis,  '  I  never  sh&U  be  able    i 
to  live  in  this  abbey  alone.' 

'Yon  shonld  havo  bronght  a  wife  from  London,'  said 
Venetia. 

'  I  told  yott  once,  Venetia,  that  I  was  not  a  marrying 
man,'  aaid  Lord  CadnrciB ;  '  and  certainly  I  never  aball 
bring  a  wife  from  London.' 

'  Then  you  cftnnot  accuatom  youreelf  too  aoon  to  a 
bacbelor'B  life,'  Baid  Venetia. 

'Ab,  Venetia!'  said  George,  'I  wisb  I  wero  clever;  I 
wiab  I  were  a  genins  ;  I  wish  I  were  a  great  man.' 

'  Wby,  George  ?  ' 

'  Becanee,  Venetia,  perhaps, '  and  Lord  Caduro  ja  beaitated, 
'  perhaps  you  would  think  differenÜy  of  me  F  I  mean 
perbaps  yoar  feelings  towards  mo  might ;  ah,  Venetia ! 
perhapa  you  might  think  me  worthy  of  you  ;  perhaps  yon 
might  love  me.' 

■  I  am  enra,  dear  Greoi^,  if  I  did  not  love  you,  I  sbonld 
be  the  raost  ungratefnl  of  beings :  yon  are  onr  only  friend.' 

'  And  can  I  never  bc  more  tban  a  friend  to  you,  Venetia?' 
laid  Lord  Cadurcis,  bluahing  very  deeply. 

'  I  am  sore,  dear  George,  I  sbonld  be  very  sorry  for  yonr 
Bake,  if  you  wished  to  be  more,'  said  Venetia. 

'  Why  ?'  Said  Lord  Cadurcis. 

'  Because  I  sbonld  not  like  to  aee  you  nnite  your  destöny  i 
with  tbat  of  a  very  tmfortnnate,  if  not  a  very  onhappy, 
peraon.' 

'  Tbe    sweetest,    the    loveüest   of  women ! '    said    Lord    i 
Cadurcis.     '  0  Venetia  !    I  dare  not  expreas  what  I  feel,   I 
still  leas  what  I  could  bope.     I  think  so  little  of  myself,  a 
bighly  of  you,  tbat  I  am  conTinced  my  aapirationa  ara  to 
BTpogant  for  me  to  breathe  them.' 

'Ah  !  dear  George,  yon  deaervo  to  be  bappy,'  aai 
Venetia.     '  Would  that  it  were  in  my  power  to  make  yon ' 


■  Deareat  Veaetia!  it  ib,  it  is,'  eselBiined  Lord  CiMliirciii; 
then  checking-  bimself,  aa  if  frightened  by  liia  boldnass,  ha 
Mlded  in  n  moro  aubdned  tone,  '  I  feel  I  am  not  worthy  of 

They  Btood  npon  the  breezy  down  fchat  divided  tha 
domeanos  of  Chei-bary  and  the  abbey.  Beneath  thcm  row, 
'embOBOmed  in  a  valley  of  green  bowera,'  tbe  ancient  pili' 
latoly  ronovatod  under  the  studious  care  of  Veuetia. 

'  Ah ! '  Said  Lord  Cadnrcis,  '  he  not  leas  kind  to  the 
master  of  theiW  towera,  than  to  the  roof  that  yon  have 
fbsteped.  Ton  have  renovated  onr  halls,  restore  onr 
happinoBs !  There  ia  an  nnion  that  will  bring  consolation 
to  Tnore  tban  one  hearth,  and  baffle  all  the  crossea  of  adverae 
&t«.  Tenetia,  beautifiil  and  noble-mtnded  Venetia,  oon- 
descend  to  fulfil  it ! ' 

Perhaps  tbe  rcadei-  will  not  be  sorprised  that,  within  s 
few  montbs  of  this  moming  walk,  the  bände  of  George, 
Lord  Cadnrcis,  und  Venetia  Herbert  were  joined  in  the 
chi^l  nt  Cliorburj  by  tho  good  Masbam.     Peace  bo  wiÜ» 
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Portrait,     S  vols.     Si,  6d,  eacb. 
BAKER'S  (Sir  8.   W.)  EIGHT  YEARS  IN  CEYLON. 

With  6  lUuatration».     Ss.  ßd. 

BAKEE'S  (Sir  S.  W.)  KIELE  AND  HOUND  IN 
CEYLON.    With  e  Illustration».     St.  Bd. 

BAKING-GOULD'S  (Rev.  S.)  CURIOUS  MYTHS  OF 
THE  MIDDLE  AGES.     S».  6rf. 

BARING-GOULD'S  (Rev.  S.)  OEIGIN  and  DEVELOP- 
MENT OF  RELIGI0Ü3  BEUEF.     2  vola.     3s.  6d.  e»ch. 

BECKER'S  (Prof,)  GALLUS ;  or,  Roman  Scenea  in  tha 
Time  of  Augustos.    Illustrated.    3«.  äd. 

BECKER'S  (Prof.)  CHARICLES ;  or,  lUustrations  of  the 

Private  Life  of  the  Anaieot  Qreeks.     IllvutrsCed.     äi.  Bd. 

BENT'S  (J.  T.)  THE  RUINED  CITIES  OF  MASHONA- 
LAND.    With  117  EluBtratione.     3».  Bd. 

BRASSEY'S  (Lady)  A  VOYAGE  IN  THE  SUNBEAM. 

With  88  IIIuBtratioiw.    3«.  6rf. 
BUTLERS  (Edward  A.)  OUR  HOUSEHOLD  INSECT8. 

With  T  PUteB  and  HS  IlluBtratione  in  tbe  Text.     Zt.  6d. 
CLODD'S  (E.)  STORY  OE  CREATION:  a  Plain  Aeeount 

of  Evolution.     With  77  nioBtrations.     3s.  Bd. 

CONYBEARE  (Rev.  W.  J.)  and  HOWSON'S  (Very  Rav. 
J.  3.)  LIFE  AND  EPISTLES  OF  ST.  PAUL.  46  DIub- 
tratioDB.     3i.  Bd, 

DOUGALL'S  (L,)  EEGGARS  ALL:  A  Novel     3s.  6A 

DOYLE'S  (A.  Conan)  MICAH  CLARKE:  a  Tale  of 
Moamouth'B  RebellioD.     10  IllaBtraCione.     3i,  Bd. 

DOYLE'S  (A.  Conan)  THE  CAPTAIN  OF  THE  POLE- 
STAR,  and  other  Tales.     3a.  Bd. 

DOYLE'S    (A.    Conan)    THE    REFUGEES :    a    Tale    of    ' 

Two  Continents.     Wilh  S5  IlluBtrationB.     3l.  Bd. 

FROUDE'S  (J.  A.)  THE  HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND, 
from  the  FaJl  of  Wolaey  to  the  Defeat  of  the  Spaniah  Arniada. 
12  vols.     S>.  Bd.  eaoh. 

FROUDE'S   (J.    A.)    THE   ENGLISH    IN    IRELAND. 

3  vola.      IDi.  ed. 

FROUDE'S  (J.  A.)  THE  DIVORCE  OF  CATHERINE 

OF  ARAGON.     3i.  6d. 
FROUDE'S  (J.  A.)  THE  SPANISH  STORY  OF  THE 

ARMADA,  and  nther  EssajB.    3«.  Od.  ' 
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FKOUDE'S   (J.   A.)   SHORT    STUDIES    OH"   GEH 

3UBJECTS.    4  YDla.    3a.  6.^.  eaoh. 
PROrPE'S  (J.  A.)  THOMAS  CAELYLE:  a  History  of 
hü  Life. 

1?95-188S.     2  voIb.     7«. 
1834-18S1.    2to1b.     7j, 
FEOUDE'S  (J.  A.)  C-ESÄR:  a  Sketcb.     3s.  Gd. 
FROUDE'S  (J.  A.)  THE  TWO  CHIEFS  OF  DUIfBOY: 

an  Jiiah  Romance  of  the  Loat  Centur}'.     3>.  M. 

GLEIG'S    (Rev.    G.    K.)    LIFE    OF    THE    DUKE   OF 

WELLINGTON.    With  Portrait.    3«.  Bd. 
GREVJLLE'S  (C.  C.  F.)  JOURNAL  OF  THE  KEIGNS 

OF    KING    ÖEORGE    rv..   KING   WILLIAM    IV.,    AND 

QUEEN  VICTORIA     8  vols.     8i.  6d.  eaoh. 
HAGGARD'S  (H.  R.)  SHE  :  a  Hiatory  of  Adventure.     32 

Ill^atI»Hon^     St.  6d. 

HAGGARD'S    (H.    R)    ALLAN    QUATERMAIH'.      20 

Dluatrations.    3t,  6il. 
HAGGARD'S    (H.    E.)   COLONEL    QUARITCH,   V.O. 

ft  Tale  of  Countrj  Life.     3«.  6d. 
HAGGARD'S  (H.  R.)  CLEOPATRA.  With  29  Hlustrations 

3«.  Bd. 
HAGGARD'S  (H.  R.)  ERIC  BRIGHTETES.     With  51 

IltuBtratioDB.     3>.  ed. 
HAGGARD'S  (H.  E.)  BEATEICEL-    3s.  M. 
HAGGARD'S  (H,  R.)  ALLAN'S  WIFE.     With  3i  HJas 

trationa.     3s.  6d. 

HAGGARD'S   (H.    R.)   MONTEZUMA'S  DÄUGHTER. 

With  25  Illastrationa.     3».  Bd. 

HAGGARD'S    (H.    E.)    THE    WITGH'S   HEAD.     WitI» 

16  lUustrations.  3i.  6d. 
HAGGARD'S    (H.    R.)  JTE.   MEESON'S.WILL.     Witb 

Ifi  miistratioDB.  Si.  Bd. 
HAGGARD'S    (H.    R.)   NADA   THE    LILY.     With  33 

HluttrntioDa.     3".  6d. 

HAGGARD'S   (H   E.)  DAWN.      With   16   IlluBtratifina. 

Si.6d. 
HAGGARD'S  (H.  E.)  THE  PEOPLE  OF  THE  MIST. 

With  le  lUnstratioas.     3i.  Bd. 

HAGGAED  (H.  R.)  and  LÄNGS  (Ä.)  THE  WOELD'S 

DE8IBE.    With  27  Ill«etrations.     3»,  6rf. 
HARTE'S  (Bret)  IN  THE  CARQUINEZ  WOODS,  &c. 

Si.ed. 
HELMHOLTZ'S  {Hermann  von)  POPULÄE  LECTUEES 

ON  SCIENTIFIC  STJBJECT9.     With  flS  lUastraticDB.     2  vol», 

S).  6d.  eauh. 
HOENUNG'S  (E.  W.)THE  UNBIDDEN  GÜEST.   3«.  6A 
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HOWITT'S  (W.)  VISITS  to  REMAKKAELE  PLACES.  I 

Witb  SO  Dlustrationa.    3s.  üd. 
JEFFERIES'    (K.)    THE    STOßT     OF     MY     HEAKT.  I 

3i.  ed.  J 

JEFFERIES'  (ß.)  FIELD    AND    HEDGEROW.     With  1 

Portrait     S«.  6d.  1 

JEFFERIES'  {R.)  RED  DEEE.  Witli  17  IlluatrationB.  ( 
S,.  6ä.  1 

JEFFERIES'  (R.)  WOOD"  MAGIC  ;  a  Fable.     3a  Qd.         1 

JEFFERIES'    (R.)    THE   TOILERS    OF    THE    FIELD. 
With  Portrait.     3i.  Sd. 

KNIGHT'S  (E.  F.)  THE  CRUI8E  OF  THE  ALERTE: 

the  Narrative  o£  a.  Search  tor  TreaBure  on  the  Desert  lalwid  of 
Trinidad.     With  2  Mapn  and  23  IlluatrationB.     St.  td. 
KNIGHTS  {E.  F.)  WHERE  THREE  EMPIRES  MEET: 

B  Narrative  cjf  I{«cent  Travel  in  Kaabmir,  Western  Tihet,  Baltia- 
tan,  Gilgit     With  a  Map  and  6i  IlluitrXiong.      3«.  Sii. 

KNIGHrS  (E.  F.)  THE  FALCON  ON  THE  BALTIC : 

a  Coaating  Voyage  from  Hanimerauiith  to  Copenhaspn  in  a  Thrau- 
Ton  Yacht.    With  Map  aud  11  IlluatrationB.     .1».  6i  , 

LANG'S  (Ä.)  ANGLING  SKETCHES.     With  20  Illtis- 
trationi.    Si,  6d.  l 

LANG'S  (A.)  CUSTOM  AND  MYTH.     Bs.  6,7.  I 

LANG'S  (A)  COOK  LANE  AND  COMMON-SENSE.  1 
3i.  Bd.  \ 

LEES  (J.  A.)  and  CLUTTERBUCK'S  (W.  J.)  B.a  1S87,  i 
A  RAMBLE  IN  BRITISH  COLUMBIA.  With  Map  and  1 
75  IlhistraCiDne.     33.  6d.  J 

MACAULAY'S  (Lord)  ESSAYS  akb  LAYS  of  ANCIENT  1 

ROME.     With  Portrait  aod  Illastrations.     3i.  «d.  I 

MACLEOD'S    <H    D.)    ELEMENTS    OF    BANKING.  I 

3i.  6d.  I 

MARBOTS  (Baron  de)  MEMOIRS.  Tianalated.   2vol8.   7».  A 
MARSHMATTS   (J.   C.)    MEMOIRS    OF    SIR   HENRY  " 

HAVELOCK.     3i.  Bd. 
MAX  MÜLLER'S  (F.)  INDIA,  What  Can  it  Teach  üst    . 

3>.  6d  I 

MAX    MÜLLER'S    (F.)    INTEODUCTION    TO    THE  4 

SCIENCE  OF  RELIGION.     St.  Bd.  I 

MERIVALE'S    (Deau)   HISTORY   OF   THE    ROMANS -1 

UNDER  THE  EMPIRE.     8  vols,     3».  Bd.  euch.  I 

MTLL'S  (J.  S.)  POLITICAL  ECONOMY.     3«.  6i  " 

JHLL'S  (J.  S.)  A  SYSTEM  OF  LOGIC.     3«.  6d. 
MILNER'S    (Geo.)    COUNTRY    PLEASURE8 :    Üie 

Chrnnicie  ot  a  Year  chiefly  in  a  Garden.      3>.  Bd. 

NANSEN'S  (F.)  THE  FIRST  CROSSING  OF  GREEN- 
LAND.    With  niustratiuna  and  a  Map.     Si.  Bd. 
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PHILLIPPS-WOLLEY'S  (C.)  8KAP:  a  Legend 

Iione  Mountain.      13  IlIuetcatioaB.     3i.  6d. 

PROCTOR'S  (R.  Ä.)  THE  ORBS  AROUND  US.    3«.  Gd. 
PROCTOR'S  (R.   A.)  THE   EXPANSE   OF    HEAVEK. 

St.  ed. 
PROCTOR'S  {R.  A.)  OTHER  WORLDS  THAN  OURS. 

3..  fid. 
PROCTOR'S  (R.  A.)  CUR  PLACE  AMONG  INPINI- 

TIE3.     CrowD  Bvc     3«.  0d. 
PROCTOR'S   (R.   A.)   OTHER   SUN8   THAN"   OUES. 

3t.  ei. 
PROCTOR'S  (B.  A.)  ROUGH  WAYS  MADE  SMOOTH. 

3a.  6d. 
PROCTOR'S  (R.  A.)  PLEASANT  WAYS  IN  SCIENCE. 

3i.  ad. 
PROCTOR'S    (R.    A.)    MYTHS    AND    MARVELS    OF 

ASTRONOMY.    3».  M. 
PROCTOR'S  (R  A.)  NATÜRE  STUDIES.     3^,  6rf. 
PROCTOR'S  (R.  A.)  LEISURE  READINGS.     By  R.  A. 

Pbootob,  Edwabd  Clodd,  ändbkw  WitaoN,  Thomas  Fostbb, 

and  A.  G.  Kanyasd.     Wtth  IllustfatioDS.     3t.  Bd. 
RHOSCOMYL'S     (Owen)    THE    JEWEL     OF    TNYS 

GALON.    With  1-2  lUuatratioDB.     3..  6d. 
ROSSETTI'S    (Maria   F.)  A    SHADOW    OF    DANTE: 

39.  6d. 

SraTH'S  (R.  Bosworth)  CARTHAGE  AND  THE  CAR- 

THAGINIANS.    With  Maps,  Plan»,  4c.    3t.  6d. 
STANLEY'S  (BLshop)  FAMILIÄR  HISTORY  of  BIRDS. 

IHO  lUustcationi.  Si.  Bd. 
BTEVENSON'S    (E.    L.)   THE   STRANGE   GASE   OF 

DR.  JEKYLL  AND  MB.  HTDE  ;  with  other  Fable».     3j,  M. 
STEVENSON    (K    L.)    and    OSBOURNE'S   (U)  THE 

WRONG  BOX.  St,  Sd. 
STEVENSON    (Robert    Loms)     and     STEVENSOS'S 

(Fanny   van  de   Grift}    MORE    NEW    ARABIAN   NIGHTS ; 
THE  DYNAMITBB.     St  Gd. 
WEYMAN'S  {Stanley  J.)  THE  HOUSE  OF  THE  WOLF: 

a  Roman«.     3t.  6d. 

WOOD'S  (Rev.  J.  G.^  PETLAND  REVISITED.     With 

83  lUustrationB.  St.  6d. 
WOOD'S  (Rev.  J.  G.)  STRANGE  DWELLINGS.     With 

eo  lUnetrationa.  3i.  Sd. 
WOOD'S  (Rev.  J.  G.)  OUT  OF  DOORS.     With  11  lUus- 

trationa.     3i.  6d. 
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